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EDITORIAL 

The  Miracle  of  Portugal 

WE  funiisli  our  readers  with  a  picture  of  Salazar  tlie 
saviour  of  Portugal,  the  outstauding  instrument  of 
God's  mercy  to  a  wayward  nation; — to  a  nation  that  Avas  one 
time  extremely  Catholic  in  religion  and  government  hut  for 
the  last  two  hundred  years  the  home  and  workshop  of  the 
fiercest  enemies  of  the  Church.  Portugal  until  a  few  years 
ago  was  pointed  out  as  a  renegade  to  the  religion  of  its  an- 
cestors. Now  suddenly  Portugal  appears  as  an  energumen 
from  Avhom  many  evil  spirits  have  departed,  clothed,  and  in 
her  right  mind.  Besides  our  picture  of  Salazar.  we  give  a  sum- 
mary of  his  personality  and  lahors  and  furnish  a  special  ar- 
ticle on  Portugal  leading  up  to  his  labors  and  its  spectacular 
conversion. 

An  observant  reader  will  realize  the  miracle  of  her  econ- 
omic and  political  conversion  from  bankruptcy  and  approxi- 
mate anarchy  to  full  solvency  and  great  prosperity.  But  if 
the  Portuguese  mind  is  consulted  and  not  merelj'  the  external 
phenomena,  we  are  assured  that  the  nation  is  quiet  and  sub- 
dued by  repeated  spiritual  portents  that  have  occurred  in  the 
last  twenty  years.  Our  Lady  of  Patiraa  is  proclaimed  equal 
to  and  even  more  outstanding  than  our  Lady  of  Lourdes.  Since 
nineteen  hundred  and  seventeen,  apparitions  have  occurred 
that  now  have  become  world  famous.  If  the  Portuguese  can 
make  good  their  claim  of  relativity — that  our  Lady  of  Fatima 
is  as  great  and  even  trreater  than  Our  Ladv  of  Lourdes.  the 
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return  of  the  Portng'nese  to  God  and  their  traditional  religion 
will  be  only  another  triumph  of  the  "Help  of  Christians." 

We  are  not  anxious  nor  the  least  doubtful  about  the  appari- 
tions of  the  Immaculate  Conception  at  Lourdes,  and  now  look- 
ing back  to  1858  we  realize  that  Lourdes  was  a  great  mani- 
festation of  Heaven  for  the  salvation  of  erring  France.  Our 
Lady  of  Patima  seems  to  function  now  in  the  same  way  for 
the  salvation  of  Portugal.  We  in  this  country  are  quite  ignor- 
ant of  the  events  that  took  place  at  Fatima,  but  they  certain- 
ly have  cast  a  spell  for  the  last  twenty  years  over  the  people  of 
Portugal. 

The  Church  in  her  teaching  is  silent  on  Fatima  and  even 
on  Lourdes  and  gives  no  decision  on  their  supernatural  char- 
acter. Human  evidence  however  is  so  strong  on  Lourdes  as 
a  hallowed  place  that  even  scientists  agree  with  the  faithful 
that  the  miracles  occurring  there  are  not  the  products  of  the 
laws  of  nature.  Alexis  Carel,  the  scientist  of  supreme  distinc- 
tion in  biolog^y  and  cog'nate  sciences  was  quoted  last  year  in 
the  press  very  extensively  as  having  visited  Lourdes  and  tes- 
tified that  the  phenomena  occurring  there  were  not  of  nature. 

Portugal  had  plenty  of  infidels,  atheists  and  bolshevists 
to  contest  such  extraordinary  occurrences  as  the  apparitions 
and  miracles  bestowed  by  the  Blessed  Virgin  and  the  setting 
up  of  another  shrine  like  Lourdes  in  their  own  land  at  Fatima. 
The  three  children  that  had  the  vision  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
in  May  1917  declared  that  she  had  announced  a  great  miracu- 
lous display  from  Heaven  to  take  place  on  the  thirteenth  of 
the  following  October.  They  also  stated  the  Blessed  Virgin 
was  to  return  to  the  same  spot  every  month  on  the  thirteenth 
day.  This  monthly  appai-ition  ])ecame  a  national  aflfair  of 
excitement  and  contention  as  could  be  expected  in  a  land 
filled  witli  freemasons,  infidels  and  reds. 

The  thirteenth  day  of  Oclobei'  was  awaited,  we  may  say,  by 
the  whole  nation  with  the  advantage  entirely  on  the  side  of  the 
enemies  of  religion  for  it  was  a  bold  challenge.  Sixty  thousand 
people  had  gathered  at  the  spot  when  the  day  arrived  and 
the  weather  was  as  uiifavorab](>  as  the  minds  of  the  crowd;  it 
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Avas  overcast  with  the  thickest  of  clouds  that  drizzled  rain 
upon  the  whole  scene.  But  lo !  when  the  appointed  hour  ar- 
rived the  stage  of  the  heavens  was  cleared  instantly  and  the 
sun  performed  rotations  and  flashed  multicolored  lights  that 
Avere  Avholly  startling-  and  extraordinary  and  a  triumph  to 
Christians  as  they  were  a  discomfiture  to  the  enemies  that 
were  gathered  there.  AVere  these  manifestations  at  Patima  real 
and  supernatural?  The  Portuguese  people  themselves  must 
decide,  but  the  effect  over  the  whole  nation  has  been  a  great 
revival  of  religion  and  a  restoration  of  the  Church  to  her  old 
position  of  religious  influence. 

To  quote  the  "National  Geographic  Magazine"  of  this 
montli.  and  one  of  its  writers  that  reviews  the  present  situation 
of  Portugal  and  who  is.  as  his  remarks  show,  c^niieal  towards 
religion.  Fatima  has  been  placed  on  the  map  of  Portugal  by 
the  monthly  events  happening  there  that  began  in  1917  and 
which  have  entered  into  the  national  life  of  the  Portuguese 
people : 

"On  the  route  eastward  to  Tomar  we  passed  through  Fatima, 
which  since  May  13.  1917.  has  become  the  'Lourdes'  of  Portugal. 
Pilgrimages  are  made  there  on  the  thirteenth  of  each  month. 
Churches  and  accommodations  are  springing  up  on  the  roll- 
ing fields." 

AVe  can  quote  this  same  writer  again  on  the  marvelous  improve- 
ments that  have  taken  place  during  the  last  few  years: 

"Wars,  internal  confusion  and  improvident  rulers  contribut- 
ed further  to  her  decline.  During  the  last  century  Portugal  has 
seen  much  of  economic  depression.  In  the  last  ten  years  how- 
ever new  life  has  stirred  in  this  historic  nation.  Though  less 
spectacular  than  sailing  the  seas  in  search  of  the  mysteries  of 
Africa  or  the  wealth  of  Indies,  Portugal's  program  of  rehabili- 
tation has  been  scarcely  less  impressive.  Today  new  founda- 
tions have  been  laid  in  the  Estado  Novo  or  New  State.  Por- 
tugal has  been  able  to  maintain  a  balanced  budget.  Ports, 
roads,  municipal  corporations,  civic  welfare,  schools,  and  pub- 
lic enterprise  have  the  quickened  pulse-beat  of  a  new  order." 

"During  my  visits  in  October  and  November  I  motored 
nearlv   tliree    thousand   miles   over   a   network   of  roads   that 
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spread  the  leng-th  and  breadth  of  the  country.  A  few  years 
ago  many  were  hardly  more  than  marks  left  by  the  ancient 
wayward  wanderings  of  itinerant  oxcarts,  and  were  alternate- 
ly deep  with  mud  or  elioked  with  pallid  dust." 

And  thus  the  article  runs  with  further  series  of  startlinfr  im- 
provements, since  the  rise  of  the  great  statesman  and  ruler 
Salazar. 

We  quote  the  ff>llowing  fr(un  the  Irish  Ecclesiastical  Record 
of  January  of  this  year  on  events  at  Fatima. 

"After  very  careful  and  lengthy  canonical  examinations 
begun  in  May  1922.  the  Bishop  of  Leiria  gave  his  formal  ap- 
proval to  the  cult  of  Our  Lady  of  Fatima,  October  13.  1930. 
On  the  13th  of  May,  1931,  when  all  Portugal,  headed  by  the 
Cardinal  Patriarch  of  Lisbon  and  the  Pa])al  Nuncio,  assembled 
at  Fatima  for  the  solemn  dedication  of  Portugal  to  the  Sacred 
Heart  of  Mary,  there  must  have  been  300,000  persons  present. 
To  such  an  extent  have  the  pilgrimages  grown  that  the  Portu- 
guese Government  has  already  had  drawn  the  plan  for  the 
future  City  of  Fatima.  The  effect  of  all  this  on  the  religious  life 
of  the  Portuguese  people  has  been  extraordinary,  and  in  its 
own  way  Fatima  has  been  a  not  inconsiderable  factor  in  The 
Religious  Revival  of  Portugal  under  Salazar." 


The  Dualism  of  the  Church. 

THIS  age  perhaps  more  than  any  other  in  the  past  exhibits 
the  strange  dualism  and  contradictions  of  the  Catholic 
Church  that  make  up  her  divine  and  human  aspects.  She 
seems  so  human  and  defenceless  that  her  enemies  take  uj) 
means  that  appear  fully  adequate  to  destroy  her.  and  lo, 
when  the  time  of  her  dissolution  has  come  she  flashes  forth 
as  at  her  very  birth  with  a  new  life. 

The  present  age  is  the  best  in  history  to  verify  this  latent 
divinity  that  comes  to  the  surface  in  spectacular  fashion  wlien 
the  environment  of  the  Church  is  most  adverse,  and  when  the 
forecast  is  of  her  utter  destruction.     At  present  we  behold  a 
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double  opposition  to  the  Church,  first  of  infidelity  when  men 
turn  against  Christ  and  His  divine  revelation,  and  again  when 
they  turn  against  natural  religion  itself  and  the  whole  spiritu- 
al world  by  the  profession  of  rank  atheism.  AVhen  even  na- 
tural religion  dies  out  in  the  skies,  and  the  stars  speak  no  more 
of  Him  that  made  them,  any  personal  message  of  revelation 
from  the  Great  Architect,  Creator  and  Ruler  is  a  mere  fiction; 
— for  when  there  is  no  God  there  can  be  no  message. 

At  various  times  in  the  past,  her  divine  message  was  denied 
and  other  sects  claimed  to  function  in  her  place  as  messenger; 
but  now  no  message  from  Heaven  is  admitted  by  a  godless 
world,  and  the  Church  is  declared  false  both  in  fact  and  in 
possibility;  she  received  no  message  in  fact  and  because  thei-e 
is  no  Heaven  nor  God  she  is  false  in  her  pretensions  of  natural 
religion  itself.  The  Church  then  is  suffering  the  double  shock 
that  denies  the  divinity  of  her  Founder  and  all  her  teachings, 
and  also  the  new  and  strange  shock  of  atheism  that  denies  the 
whole  spiritual  world. 

We  might  here  quote  the  famous  lines  of  Dryden  that  com- 
memorated a  crisis  in  the  past  when  the  Church  Avas  threaten- 
ed with  extinction  in  the  northern  countries  of  Europe  by  the 
Protestant  Reformation: 

A  milk-white  Hind,  immoi-tal  and  unchanged. 
Fed  on  the  lawns  and  in  the  forest  ranged; 
Without  unspotted,  innocent   within. 
She  feared  no  danger,  for  she  knew  no  sin. 

Dryden  the  brilliant  poet  who  is  perhaps  second  to  none  in  the 
English  language,  the  one  time  sensualist  and  politician,  and 
satellite  of  kings  and  changing  dynasties,  Avas  captured  and 
held  by  the  Church  at  the  very  time  that  her  extinction  Avas 
imminent  in  England,  and  although  his  promiscuous  Avritings 
show  him  as  a  doubtful  honor  to  the  Church,  still  his  sincerity 
and  suffering  place  him  as  a  martyr  and  a  Avitness  of  her 
divinity.  He  Avrote  these  lines  in  deepest  sincerity  as  his  after 
life  of  suft'ering  fully  testifies,  for  to  suffer  for  one's  religion 
is  the  supreme  token  of  sincerity. 
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At  the  present  time  then,  when  every  form  of  religion  is 
attacked,  and  when  outside  of  the  Church  all  creeds  seem  to 
fade  away  into  indifferentism  or  downrig'ht  atheism,  the 
Church  should  be  scanned  with  interest  to  see  her  divinity  as- 
sert itself.  The  quatrain  of  Dryden  on  the  milk-Avhite  Hind, 
immortal  and  unchanged  reverts  very  appropriately  to  our 
memories. 

Two  forecasts  given  by  Our  Lord  on  His  Church  when  lie 
Avas  looking  forward  to  this  distant  era  are  a  clear  statement 
of  the  dualism  of  the  Church  and  her  a])parent  contradictor}' 
features; — always  doomed  to  die  and  yet  immortal.  He  ])rom- 
ised  to  be  with  His  Church  to  the  end,  and  yet  when  the  end 
comes,  that  is.  tlie  end  of  the  world  time  at  His  second  coming, 
there  will  be.  He  says,  little  faith  on  the  earth.  How  are  the 
shrinkage  of  faith  among  men  and  the  divinity  of  the  Church 
to  be  compounded  and  reconciled  ?  Perhaps  as  the  sun  shrinks 
and  still  retains  its  potency  as  the  earth's  great  luminary,  the 
Church  too  may  shrink  in  numbers  but  not  fade  in  her  undira- 
ned  brilliancy.  AYe  are  told  that  as  the  sun  shrinks  in  size  its 
heat  seems  to  increase  to  make  up  for  the  deficit  of  its  ex- 
pansion. 

But  is  the  Church  really  shriiddiiu-?  Tliat  is  the  theme  of 
our  remarks.  She  never  was  fi-eer  of  heresies,  of  schisms,  and 
public  scandals,  and  her  children,  that  practise  their  religion, 
were  never  more  devoted  to  her;  her  doctrines,  and  religious 
practices  shine  out  unequivoeally  and  unchanged  as  in  the  past. 
Like  the  sun  she  is  as  bright  as  ever;  but  is  tlie  Church  really 
shrinking? 

It  is  interesting  to  assess  her  as  she  stands  in  the  Avorld 
either  with  the  cynical  eyes  of  her  many  foes,  or  with  the  wist- 
ful yet  confident  vision  of  her  faithful  children.  Her  own 
children  however  have  the  advantage,  that  outsiders  seem  to 
miss,  of  Avitnessing  the  varied  lights  that  play  on  her  from  on 
high,  that  is  her  many  miracles  and  special  faA'ours.  A  brief 
glance  at  the  events  of  the  present  time  that  are  passing  into 
history  is  a  fair  and  satisfactoiy  vicAv  of  her  jiresent  condi- 
tion. 
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The  Church  in  Latin  Countries. 

Since  tlie  French  Revolution  of  a  century  and  a  half  a;jro 
the  Latin  countries,  France.  Italy,  Spain  and  Portugal  have 
been  in  continuous  ferment  of  political  and  religious  revolu- 
tion, after  centuries  of  placid  catholic  life,  when  their  Cathol- 
icity seemed  to  be  identified  Avith  their  blood  and  nationality. 
Spain  now  in  eruption  is  the  climax  of  this  process,  and  the 
supreme  question  is  whether  it  is  all  real  revolution,  or  only 
an  evolution  from  medievalism  to  modern  life.  It  should  be 
asked  here  after  the  French  Revolution  has  run  its  full  course, 
whether  there  is  more  abundant  catholic  life  in  France  today 
than  there  was  when  catholic  knighthood  was  in  flower  under 
the  Bourbons,  in  the  halcyon  days  of  even  Louis  the  Fourteenlh. 

Only  God  Himself  could  answer  this  question  with  the 
evidence  of  certainty.  In  the  probabilities  of  human  conjec- 
tures we  mig-ht  say  that  individual  catholic  life  is  more  abun- 
dant now.  It  is  a  comparison  of  genuine  religion  in  individual 
souls  as  now  prevailing  in  France  with  the  collective  glamour 
of  the  French  courts  of  bygone  days  Avlien  catholicity  was  as 
much  a  political  policy  as  a  religious  principle,  when  kings  ap- 
pointed the  bi.shops  of  the  hierarchy  aiul  the  bishops  were  often 
scandals;  when  the  royal  governments  became  too  catholic  and 
identified  themselves  with  the  governing  Church  and  spread 
their  scandals  abroad  in  the  name  of  catholicity.  We  are  as- 
sured that  there  is  a  high  tide  of  Catholicity  returning  in 
France;  apparently  under  the  auspices  of  Lourdes  and  Lisieux. 

When  the  whole  world  is  catholic  it  is  a  time  to  tremble, 
for  every  scoundrel  and  libertine  in  the  world  is  a  Catholic. 
The  history  of  the  Church  shows  that  internal  scandals  in  the 
Church  eventually  issue  into  a  revolution,  and  the  Church  is 
thus  purged  by  the  revolution  into  new  life.  A  really  vital 
organism  is  one  that  can  slough  off  all  the  dead  tissue  that 
forms  within  it.  Outside  of  the  Church  we  notice  sects  under 
the  storm  of  modern  infidelity  fading  away  that  will  never 
return.     Does  the  Church  return  .'     That   is  the  question  per- 
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tinent  to  the  events  of  the  present  time — and  particularly  in 
the  Latin  countries. 

If  we  i^ass  from  France  to  Italy,  in  our  review  of  the 
Church  in  Latin  countries,  the  fortune  of  the  Church  is  very 
remarkable  and  shows  a  happy  transit  from  the  medieval  to 
the  modern  era.  Before  the  Vatican  State  was  set  up  to  re- 
place the  Papal  States  the  government  of  Italy  Avas  so  anti- 
clerical that  it  Avas  considered  anticatholic,  and  now  we  look 
on  Italy  in  its  relations  to  the  Church  as  exemplary.  The 
jirospect  of  religion  in  Italy  is  most  favorable,  and  perhaps 
never  more  so  on  the  part  of  the  clergy  as  all  opposition  has 
been  removed.  If  the  Italian  people  wish  fascism  and  cor- 
porate government  instead  of  the  parliament  system  of  parties 
and  elections  it  is  their  own  affair  and  their  ow]i  privilege.  It 
is  to  be  hoped  thus  that  rising  generations  of  Italians  will  be 
true  catholics  in  faith  and  practice,  and  mark  a  new  era  of 
modern  times. 

Spain,  the  next  Latin  country  we  look  at,  is  now  in  embryo 
for  a  future  formation  and  existence  with  the  Providence  of 
God  hovering  over  it.  It  is  the  battleground  of  red  hordes  of 
infidels  that  liave  flowed  in  from  the  whole  Avorld.  more  re- 
solved on  destroying  religion  than  establishing  popular  gov- 
ernment. The  freedom  they  would  give  is  the  freedom  of 
Russia  under  the  tyrant  Stalin.  From  the  progress  of  the 
war  we  feel  that  there  is  a  bright  dawn  near  to  the  Church 
in  Spain  as  in  the  other  Latin  countries. 

A  remarkable  and  consoling  event  in  the  present  critical 
period  is  the  sympathy  of  all  the  Spanish  colonies  of  America, 
Mexico  excepted,  Avith  the  mother  country  in  her  struggle  Avith 
the  Reds.  They  are  all  Avith  General  Franco  in  sympathy  and 
help  in  his  supreme  and  decisive  struggle.  "When  Ave  look 
across  the  Pacific  to  the  Philippines,  the  prospect  of  religion 
seems  ever  brighter.  The  Eucharistic  Congress  of  IManila  Avas 
nothing  short  of  a  triumph. 

Old  Catholic  mother  Spain  that  sent  her  heroic  saintly 
missionaries  to  America  and  the  Philippines  is  herself  in  the 
tliroes  of  second  bii-tli   and   we  have  confidence  that  her  tra- 
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ditioiis  and  hev  saints  of  the  past,  and  lier  noble  martyred 
clergy  of  the  present  will  prevail.  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  and 
Patima  is  looking-  at  nearby  Spain  now  in  her  dire  struggle. 
She  Avas  at  Lepanto  when  armies  clashed,  when  Christian  met 
Tui'k  and  a  great  victory  was  won.  Terribili.-;  iif  cdstronon  actcs 
(irdinaia ;  terrible  as  an  army  in  battle  array  the  Church  sings 
of  her  in  her  liturgy.  She  certainly  is  at  Lourdes.  and  same 
will  soon  be  said  of  Fatima  if  the  miracles  continue  and  slie  in- 
sists on  showing  herself. 

The  only  scandal  we  heard  mooted  against  the  Spanish 
clergy  by  their  enemies,  was  that  they  were  fat  and  lazy,  and 
of  course  opposed  to  the  Reds.  Perhaps  there  is  some  truth 
in  this  symbolism  and  that  it  is  the  reason  why  Clod  i)ermitted 
the  misfortune  that  has  fallen  upon  the  Church.  The  clergy 
now  are  alert  and  active  and  will  be  for  some  years  to  come. 
This  is  what  future  pragmatic  historians  will  say  of  Spain 
when  writing  her  history  in  the  future  after  the  present 
turmoil  is  over.  "AVhen  tlie  hurly  burly's  done,  when  the 
battle's  lost  and  avou." 

The  Church  in  the  English-Speaking  World. 

An  acrimonious  dispute  has  continued  for  four  hundred 
years,  and  the  Church  was  condemned  and  exi)elled  from  the 
English  speaking  world.  The  errors  of  Rome  Avere  made  pro- 
verbial, and  popular  everywhere; — but  for  some  time  at  least 
in  this  century  the  voice  of  accusation  has  grown  fainter,  for 
Christianity  outside  of  the  Church  is  becoming  a  mere  rem- 
iniscence. More  than  that,  in  England.  Anglican  pul])its  are 
voicing  again  the  truth  and  leadership  of  the  Roma)i  Church. 
HoAv  startling  to  both  Catholic  and  non-Catholic  ears,  to  hear 
of  three  thousand  Anglican  ministers  calling-  and  praying  for 
submission  to  the  See  of  Rome ; — to  go  back  to  the  old  centre 
from  which  Augustine  brought  Christianity  to  England;  and 
still  more  startling  to  hear  of  one  thousand  ministers  teaching 
their  people  the  doctrines  of  the  Council  of  Trent.  Thus  Ave 
maA-  saA-  that  the  argument  of  four  hundred  years  is  finished, 
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and  the  sanetious,  for  the  decision  in  favor  of  Rome  are  made 
strong  and  conclusive ;  it  is  Rome  or  atheism.  The  English 
parliament  in  passing-  the  new  divorce  laws  declared  that  Eng- 
land is  no  longer  a  Christian  country.  Christianity  thus 
seems  to  be  relegated  to  the  Catholic  Chui'ch,  and  the  i'ate  of 
the  two  is  the  same. 

We  should  ahva^'s  remember  that  the  Church  is  only  the 
instrument  of  God,  aiul  cannot  do  more  than  God  moves  it 
to.  The  pen  cannot  write  better  than  the  man  who  wields  it. 
So  when  storms  arise  we  look  up  to  Heaven  for  support  and 
for  victory.  There  is  however  one  great  consolation  that  we 
weigh  and  appreciate  after  four  hundred  years,  tliat  the  Bible 
arguments  on  the  doctrines  of  Christ  are  about  finished.  The 
enemies  of  the  Church  quote  scripture  no  longer,  for  these 
enemies  scout  the  Bible  and  seem  to  come  u]^  from  beloAv  in 
the  flaming  red  garments  of  communism  and  atheism.  It 
should  be  a  consolation  and  even  a  joy  to  come  to  grips  with 
these  old  original  enemies  of  God  aiul  the  Church  aiul  not  with 
our  fellow  Christians. 

A  few  remarks  of  commentary  on  the  triumj)!!  of  the  Cath- 
olic Church  in  Ireland  are  quite  ])ertinent  hei'e ;  iu)t  to  glorify 
tiie  Irish  people  but  to  illustrate  the  vitality  and  the  overall 
divinity  of  the  Catholic  Church.  The  culmination  of  seven 
hundred  years  of  Irish  history  in  the  present  denouement  of 
Catholic  faith  and  devotion,  and  esiieciall.v  in  this  infidel  age 
is  not  less  than  miraculous. 

The  Irish  people  are  not  famous  foi-  unanimity  and  gregar- 
ious sentiment;  in  fact  they  are  .so  individualistic  that  critics 
would  say  they  lack  national  cohesion.  What  then  is  the  bond 
that  holds  them  so  loyally  to  their  Church,  gives  them  joy  in 
man.y  sacrifices  for  religion,  fulfils  their  national  temperament 
and  ideals  and  brings  them  to  univei-sal  harmony  and  peace? 
Thus  we  say  that  the  triumjih  of  the  Catholic  Cliurch  in  Ire- 
laiul  today  is  iu)thing  shoi't  of  miraculous.  The  last  (Section 
in  Ireland,  for  example,  showed  a  variety  of  opinions  on  the 
future  needs  of  the  country,  at  a  time  when  a  walkover  was 
expected   foi-   I)e    V'alera.      They   are   certainly   discriminating 
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in  their  ijolitics.  To  agree  so  universally  and  enthusiastically 
in  their  religion  does  not  come  from  their  natural  temperament, 
but  is  a  gift  of  the  Lord.  We  say  that  what  the  Irish  a^ree 
on  must  be  divine,  and  that  the  Church  is  not  shrinking  in 
Ireland. 

When  reviewing  the  state  of  the  Church  in  Europe  a  ques- 
tion will  spontaneously  arise  on  the  lot  of  the  Church  in  Ger- 
many; foi-  liere  a  good  test  is  made  of  her  divine  vitality.  Can 
the  Church  withstand  the  hysterical  attacks  of  Hitler,  the  dee]) 
studied  plans  of  Goering  and  the  popular  rage  of  defeated 
nationalists  that  aft'ect  to  cast  the  blame  of  their  deceit  on  tlie 
Christian  relig'ion? 

As  we  g-o  to  press  a  very  significant  report  ajipears  in  the 
Angrit^'.  the  oftieial  paper  of  Goering-  and  his  persecuting:  party. 
It  tells  of  strange  and  notable  progress  of  the  Church  during 
these  times  of  persecution  and  the  enemies  of  the  Church 
aflt'ect  to  argue  on  that  account  that  there  is  no  persecution. 
The  sudden  increase  of  priests,  parishes,  seminarians  and  reli- 
gious sisters  and  the  great  decrease  of  apostasies  from  the 
Church  show  a  quickening  of  spiritual  life  and  that  arrests 
attention  and  supplies  the  caption  for  a  headline  in  the  morn- 
ing ]iaper  of  Toronto,  a  few  days  ago  :  Nazi  attacks  strengthen 
the  Roman  Church. 

Rut  why  should  fierce  persecution  strengthen  the  I'hurch  ? 
That  is  our  tlieuu'.  Our  last  view  of  the  situation  in  p]uro})e 
is  the  remarkable  sudden  growth  of  the  Church  in  Germany 
in  the  concerted  persecution  that  has  been  raised  against  her. 


16 ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 

SECOND    SPRING    IN    PORTUGAL 

By  REV.  E.  J.  LYONS. 

WIIIIjE  eacli  ^rcat  Eiu'()])eaii  ]io\ver  takes  an  iinapplauded 
l)0\v  as  the  teacher  of  the  world  and  tlie  custodian  of 
international  ])eace.  it  is  over  little  Portugal,  nnhonoured  and 
unsung:  among'  the  nations,  that  the  sun  of  peace,  prosperity 
and  true  progress  is  rising  high.  To  be  picked  up  from  the 
scrap-heap  of  yester-year's  powers,  reformed  from  the  shape- 
lessness  of  chaos,  dragged  back  from  the  precijuce  of  bank- 
rujitcy,  set  all  alight  against  the  darkness  of  a  forgotten  morale, 
and  in  ten  years  to  be  placed  well  in  the  van  of  enduring 
progress — that's  Portugal. 

ONCE-UPON-A-TIME  PORTUGAL 

This  little  coiuitry  is  not  making  a  d(''bnt — it  is  staging 
a  thrilling  come-back.  A  day  was  Avheu  the  Portuguese  Court 
barked  its  orders  from  Lisbon-Town,  aiul  sturdy  mariuers  juni])- 
ed  to  attention  from  Goa  to  Rio  Janeiro. 

It  was  back  in  the  twelfth  century  that  a  clever,  valorous, 
and  breezy  warrior,  with  all  the  glamour  of  middle-age  knight- 
hood, drove  back  the  iufidel  ]\Ioors  aiul  carved  a  kingdom  foi- 
himself  on  the  ocean-side  of  Spain.  Alfonso  Ilenriques  was 
scarcely  a  saint,  but  infiuenced  by  his  frieiul  St.  Bernard.  Avith 
that  great  faith  characteristic  of  his  day.  he  ])laced  his  new- 
born realm  under  the  ]u-otection  of  Our  Lady.  And  when  he 
did  that,  he  started  something,  lie  made  himself  the  vassal 
of  Rome,  and  Rome  gathered  him  under  her  wing.  ]\Ionks 
flocked  in  and  monasteries  sprang  up.  and  if  Alfonso  freely 
endowed  them,  he  invested  his  money  well,  for  the  monks  set  to 
and  cultivated  both  ])eo))le  and  land  and  laid  the  founchitions 
for  that  national  cnltui-e  which  tired  Portugal  to  greatness.  The 
))rinces  who  sat  on  Alfonso's  throne  watched  Portugal  growing 
steadily  s1r(Hig.  Rut  ti'(uible  soon  stalked  in.  King  and 
Po])e,     King     and     liishop.     King     and     his     landed     Lord- 
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ship  —  they  couldn't  g'et  along-.  The  peojile  sulked  aud 
unhappily  jii-ew  lax.  morose  aud  irreligious.  The  beg- 
g-iug  .sous  of  Francis  and  Dominic  ai)peared  in  great 
numbers  and  soou  God  was  God  ag-ain  in  Portug-ai.  When  the 
good  King  Deuis  and  his  Queen,  St.  Isabel,  came  to  the  throne 
the  country  flourished  amid  peace  and  happiness,  an  internal 
progress  began,  culture  was  climbing,  and  in  Lisbon  were 
laid  the  foundations  for  the  now  world-famous  Coimbra  Uui- 
versity.  At  the  close  of  the  Fourteenth  century  Portugal  be- 
gan to  blossom  forth  the  richest  flower  in  the  garden.  I'ortu- 
guese  sailors  Avere  sailing  the  seas.  They  ran  down  the  coast 
of  Africa,  rounded  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  and  before  the 
bankers  of  Lisbon  wrote  1500  on  their  books.  Vasco  da  Gama 
was  flying  the  Portuguese  flag  along  the  coast  of  India.  Pedro 
Cabral,  attempting  the  same  feat,  was  blown  out  of  his  way  to 
the  west  but  found  the  coast  of  Brazil ;  and  the  Portuguese 
Ferdinand  Magellan,  though  he  sailed  for  the  Spanish  king, 
was  the  first  to  sail  westward  to  India.  Portugal  had  entered 
upon  a  golden  ag-e — her  life-blood  was  running  colonial;  and 
if  the  merchants  of  Lisbon  -went  crazy  with  joy  at  the  sight 
of  an  Eastern  cargo,  it  was  the  noble  colonials  and  the  adven- 
turous free-booters  who  wallowed  in  the  profits,  and  sold  their 
souls  in  the  sumptuous  dives  of  native  luxury.  There  Avas 
the  beginning  of  her  down-fall.  Her  best  blood  was  in  the 
colonies,  and  in  spite  of  men  like  Xavier.  who  came  to  save 
the  heathen,  went  the  way  of  all  flesh  and  ended  in  corruption. 
The  sous  of  Ignatius  did  much  at  home  and  abroad  to  stave 
oflt'  the  approaching  ruin.  Portugal  might  yet  have  survived 
the  test,  but  in  1580  her  Crown  was  the  Crown  of  Spain  on 
the  head  of  Philip  II.  For  sixty  years  Portugal  and  Spain 
were  united,  aud  Portugal  lost  heavily  in  the  deal.  In  those 
years  Spain  was  continually  involved  in  wars  with  the  Protes- 
tant powers  and  Portugal  saw  many  of  her  colonies  passing 
to  the  English  and  the  Dutch.  Spanish  pressure  at  last  made 
her  desperate.  A  revolution  in  16-40  ended  the  foreign  rule, 
and  put  the  native  House  of  Braganza  on  the  throne  of  Por- 
tugal. 
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THE  CLOCK  RUNS   DOWN 

This  new  royal  line  saw  l\)rtugal  gradually  losing-  her  gri]). 
Iji  the  War  of  the  Spanish  Succession  she  was  considerably 
weakened,  even  though  she  did  recuperate  some  of  her  over- 
seas territory.  When  Joseph  came  to  the  throne  in  1750.  the 
real  power  passed  into  the  hands  of  a  would-be  Richelieu,  the 
jMarquess  Pombal.  This  statesman,  while  he  strengthened  the 
monarchy  by  oppressing  the  landed  nobility,  and  curtailing 
the  liberty  of  the  Bishops,  and  while  he  did  indeed  eifect  a 
a  series  of  civil  reforms,  he  did  more  harm  hn-  Portugal  in 
the  long  run.  His  uncalled  for  restrictions  on  the  Church  soon 
told  their  tale,  and  the  effect  of  his  work  was  felt  even  till 
very  recent  years.  You  cannot  tie  uj)  the  only  real  force  for 
good,  and  ex]iect  the  countrj^  to  go  ahead.  He  not  only  acted 
in  this  negative  way.  but  he  set  himself  to  an  active  persecu- 
tion of  the  Jesuits  which  led  to  their  expulsion  from  Portu- 
gal, and  finally  to  their  supin'ession.  Aud  all  this  at  a  time 
when  Euro])e  was  in  a  ferment  of  revolution.  There  are  those 
who  say  that  French  thought  stayed  clear  of  I'ortugal.  but  the 
next  generation  saw  the  country  revolutionary  to  the  core. 
As  an  ally  of  England.  Portugal  fell  under  Najioleonic  fire, 
and  after  having  been  actually  divided  on  paper  between 
France  and  Spain,  she  was  a  weakened  aiul  disordered  state 
when  the  new  map  of  Europe  was  done  in  Vienna  in  ISl."). 

By  this  time  the  Royal  House  had  removed  to  Brazil,  and 
Portugal  was  become  somewhat  of  a  dependency  of  tiie  New- 
World  kingdom.  The  old  mother-country  was  breaking  up, 
and  revolution  came  in  1820.  A'n  up-to-the-minute  constitu- 
tion now  limited  the  old  absolute  i)ower.  and  in  LS'iG  a  cliar- 
ter  of  people's  rights  was  drawn  up.  A  bi-anch  of  the  Royal 
family  had  returned  from  Brazil,  and  I'oi-  tlie  ncxi 
few  years  proceeded  to  entei-tain  the  country  witli  a 
disasti-ous  I'amily  wai'.  The  monarchy  tlius  weakened 
in  itself  and  in  the  mind  of  the  nation,  the  people 
began  to  clamor  for  more  lil)ei'ty.  liefore  \\\e  turn 
of  the  centui'V  the  constitution  was  aitiendrd  aiiain  and  aiiaiii. 
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and  all  the  \vliile  disorder,  irresponsibility,  anarchy  and  corrii])- 
tion  were  the  notes  of  a  drying  culture.  In  1908  they  assassinat- 
ed their  kin«i-  and  two  years  later  his  son,  Manuel,  had  to  fly 
to  Gibraltar  foi-  his  life.  Portugal  was  immediately  declared  a 
Republic  and  a  very  "advanced"  constitution  was  drafted.  It 
must  have  been  a  long  way  ahead  of  itself,  for  during  the 
next  sixteen  years  the  government  changed  hands  exactly 
forty-four  times  and  eight  different  Presidents  nervously  sur- 
vived about  twenty  revolutions.  Huge  sums  of  money  were 
borrowed  in  the  name  of  the  nation  and  spent  in  the  interests 
of  private  ])arties;  and  the  machinery  of  government  had  be- 
come so  corrupt  and  inefficient  that  the  national  life  was  at  a 
stand-still.  The  once  great  maritime  i^ower  which  had  carried 
its  rule  to  other  lands  could  now  not  even  rule  herself.  And 
where  she  had  formerly  grown  fat  on  a  golden  commerce,  she 
was  now  pinched  and  needy,  decrepit  and  starving.  By  1926 
Portugal  had  reached  the  end  of  a  long  and  weai-y  journey. 

DR.  SALAZAR'S  ESTADO  NOVO 

Out  of  the  melee  of  faction-warfare,  bomb-throwing  and 
anarchy,  came  the  war-veteran  da  Costa  to  relieve  the  govern- 
ment of  its  resiionsibilities,  and  restore  a  temjiorary  order. 
He  began  to  clean  house  with  two  weapons — a  strong  military 
Directory,  and  a  sincere  desire  to  save  his  country.  Finding 
finance  a  little  more  involved  than  war.  he  had  to  call  in  the 
pinch-hitting  Salazar,  Professor  of  Economics  at  Coimbra.  This 
able  expert  could  not  accei)t  da  Costa's  restrictions  and  the 
Directory  tried  to  get  along  without  him.  They  approached 
the  League  for  a  multi-million  dollar  loan,  but  found  the  terms 
too  hard  to  swallow.  Dr.  Salazar  was  invited  back  on  his  own 
terms,  and  with  reluctance  he  accepted  the  Ministry  of  Finance. 
In  that  capacity  he  was  Portugal's  gentle  Dictator  until  1932. 
when  he  took  over  the  Presidency  of  the  Council.  A  year  later 
he  gave  the  country  a  new  constitution  which  the  nation  ac- 
cepted in  1934  by  plebiscite.  The  years  have  passed,  and  Por- 
tugal is  treading  out  a  forward  march. 

The  'Esfado  Novo'  was  born  primai-ily  of  a  hatred  of  ii-re- 
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sponsible  eliaos  and  a  deep-rooted  lono-ing-  for  established  or- 
der.     Throuo-li   years   and   years   of  bitter   anarchy   Portugal 
leai-ned  the  hard  lesson  that  it  is  just  as  impossible  for  every- 
one to  be  boss  as  it  is  for  no-one  to  'be  boss.    While  her  north- 
ern ally,  witli  over-solicitude,  helped  her  along-  to  a  constitu- 
tional democracy,  no   consideration  M'as  taken  of  the  Portu- 
guese mind  and  tem])erament.     Democracy  of  this  sort  implies 
both  that  the  individual  is  interested  in  self-government,  and 
that  he  is  capable  of  it.     Portugal  is  sceptical  of  both.     She 
looks  on  government  as  an  exceeding'ly  dit^cult  science,  and  if 
trained  men  only  are  allowed  to  lead  armies,  to  sit  in  judg- 
ment, to  pei-form  medical  operations,  to  administer  the  spiritual, 
why  in  the  name  of  common-sense,  she  asks,  should  anybody 
and  everybody  be  entrusted  with  the   work   of   government? 
And  because  she  has  left  herself  in  the  hands  of  those  who 
know  the  way,  and  has  learned  from  nature  the  lesson  of  gra- 
dual development  and  growth,  she  has  achieved  an  unparalleled 
success.    The  keynote  of  the  new  state  is  a  denial  of  the  unat- 
tached, irresponsible  and  individual  citizen,  seeing'  the  nation 
as  an  organic  social  body,  whose  ultimate  units  ai-e  the  parish 
and  the  family,  from  which,  under  different  aspects  of  national 
life,  the  whole  state  is  incorporated  for  the  common  good  of 
all.      Thus,   rather   differently   from   present   Fascist   systems, 
the  State  follows  the  natural  structure  of  society,  and  owns 
its  core  to  be  the  family.     In  Portugal  it  is  the  family  Avhich 
has  a  vote,  not  the  individual, — electing  every  four  years  the 
National    Assembly.      There    is    a    Corporative    Chamber    also 
which  is  an  advisory  board  of  technicians  —  in    it    all    na- 
tional g'roups  are  represented.     The  President   is  chosen  by  a 
plebiscite  every  seven  years,  and  is  absolutely  indei)endent  of 
the  Assembly.    He  nominates  the  President  of  the  Council,  and 
the   latter,    ]u)lding'  the   real   power   in    the    state,   names   tiie 
Ministers  and  Fnder-Secretaries-of-State.     This  is  the  i)osition 
which  Sala/.ar  holds  t()-da\'.  and  in  his  case  it  includes  the  .Min- 
istry of  Finance. 

For  the  first  time  in  six-liundred  years  Portuguese  finance 
is   in   a   sound   condition.      AVith    a    |)i'incipled   ascetic   holding 
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the  string's  of  the  jnirse,  the  nation's  wealth  is  dispensed  ac- 
eordin<i-  to  the  good  of  the  nation,  and  not  of  some  party 
cli(ine.  He  lias  actually  led  Portngal  from  bankruptcy  to  an 
evident  prosi)erity.  He  has  paid  off  all  her  external  debts. 
The  country  is  now  self-supjiorting,  and  to  give  but  one  ex- 
ample of  her  thrift. — thoug-h  the  cost  of  -wheat  runs  high, 
bread  is  cheaper  in  Portug-al  than  it  is  anywhere  in  the  world. 
At  the  end  of  his  first  year  in  office,  while  he  had  ])romised  a 
suri)lus  of  $60.()()().  he  actually  showed  a  surplus  of  $12,000,000. 
And  every  year  lie  has  had  a  substantial  balance  to  write  in 
the  books.  ]\Iucli  is  yet  to  be  done,  but  Portugal  can  now  af- 
ford to  be  patient. 

AVhile  her  neighbours  have  fought  bitterly  faction-wise. 
Portug-al  has  quietly  worked,  and  worked  hard.  Now  she  of- 
fers herself  to  the  world  as  a  rock  of  stability.  She  upholds 
private-property,  recog-nizing  in  private  initiative  the  most 
fruitful  means  of  national  prog-ress  and  economy.  She  has 
set  herself  to  check  harmful  comjietition  and  to  suppress  para- 
sitic industries,  at  the  same  time  g'uarding-  against  inflated 
officialdom.  It  is  not  surprising  that  a  back-to-the-land  move- 
ment has  been  successfully  fostered.  The  idea  of  class  strug- 
gle is  out — labour  is  well  provided  for.  and  the  corporative 
organization  of  tlie  state  g'uarantees  a  reasonable  position  of 
immunity.  The  home  and  the  family  are  the  foundation  of 
the  national  building — nor  does  the  state  proceed  to  under- 
mine itself  by  bleeding:  the  heads  of  families  and  locking- 
homes  Avith  excessive  taxation.  She  leaves  the  child  and  its 
education  to  the  family  and  the  home,  preferring:  rather  to  be 
the  rich  uncle  and  supply  the  facilities  only. 

The  return  of  religion  to  State  schools  is  perhaps  the  surest 
index  of  the  revived  religious  life  of  the  nation.  Not  many 
years  ag'o  there  was  a  law  against  teaching  religion  in  any 
school.  And  now, — if  only  you  could  see  the  prog:ram  of  reli- 
gious instruction  for  both  children  and  youth.  And  this  not 
only  in  the  private  schools  of  the  teaching  congreg'ations.  but 
even  in  the  State  schools  themselves.  The  crucifix  has  been 
bronoht  back  to  the  class-room,  and  the  Government  is  verv 


22  ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 

particular  about  where  and  liow  it  is  to  be  ])ut  up.  If  this 
program  proves  successful. — and  present  indications  are  most 
favourable — in  Portugal  they'll  be  turning  out  theologians 
from  their  high-schools.  Tliis  religious  revival  is  the  crown- 
ing achievement  of  Sala/.ar.  and  his  only  achievement  which 
has  made  him  open  enemies. 

The  first  decade  under  Salazar  has  been  one  of  restoration. 
All  Portugal  looks  to  the  next  as  the  beginning  of  a  period 
of  expansion  which  will  ultimately  place  this  little  nation  of 
six  million  people  back  in  her  former  position  of  temjioral 
wealth  and  grandeur,  and  provide  for  the  world  a  long  de- 
sired spiritual  leader.  She  could  not  be  guided  by  a  more 
capable  head.  Dr.  Salazar  has  told  his  people  that  as  soon 
as  he  is  not  wanted  he  is  ready  to  return  to  the  cloistered 
walks  of  C'oimbra.  Whether  the  Monarchy  will  return  or  not 
is  a  matter  of  mere  speculation,  though  the  young  hopeful, 
now  living  in  Austria,  is  known  to  be  much  in  sympathy  with 
the  present  regime.  At  the  moment.  Portugal's  fate  lies  in 
the  hands  of  S])ain.  The  triumph  there  of  the  forces  for  or- 
der and  stability  will  mean  a  sympathetic  neighbour  who  has 
learned  the  lesson  that  Portugal  learnt  years  ago.  A  Leftist 
triumph  will  bid  fair  to  leave  the  new  Portugal  vulnerable 
to  the  poisonous  ])hil()sophy  of  which  she  has  just  so  laboi'i- 
ovTsly  purged  herself.  For  decades  now  secret  societies  have 
been  a  thoi-n  in  her  side,  and  her  most  relentless  enemy  is  yet 
to  be  met  with  in  the  subvei'sive  forces  of  Intel-national  Com- 
munism. 

FATIMA 

Of  old.  Alfonso  IIenri(pies  had  dedicated  his  country  to 
the  Blessed  Virgin  ^lary.  Now  she  is  ])roving  her  patronage. 
Tn  1917  she  actually  appeared  in  Poi-tugal.  not  once  but  sev- 
eral times.  Amidst  flashes  of  light  at  noon  one  day  she  ap- 
peared to  three  little  childi'en  herding  sheep  on  a  un)untaiii- 
side  in  the  heart  of  Portugal.  She  si)oke  to  the  children  and 
asked  them  to  return  to  the  same  spot  at  the  same  time  every 
month    f(n'   five   months.      The    children    were    I'eceived    amonu' 
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tlieir  peoi)le  with  seoi'ii  and  incredulity.  But  the  successive 
appearances  occurred  as  promised,  and  more  than  that,  the 
Lady  promised  a  miracle  for  the  last  day.  October  13  arrived, 
and  60.000  people  made  tlieii*  way  through  a  ra<iino-  o-ale  and  a 
blinding:  sleet-storm  to  the  hallowed  spot  on  the  mountain- 
side. Suddenly  the  sun  broke  brilliantly  through  an  over- 
cast sky.  and.  in  full  sight  of  the  whole  sixty  thousand  began 
to  spin  and  whirl  in  the  clearing,  all  the  while  radiating  a 
wondrous  variety  of  beautiful  colors.  Twice  it  seemed  to  have 
come  back  to  normal  and  twice  it  was  sent  spimiing  again.  In 
the  final  apjiarition  to  little  Lucy  dos  Santos  the  Lady  ])ro- 
claimed  herself  to  be  the  Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary,  and  asked 
that  a  chapel  be  built  on  the  site.  To-day,  in  spite  of  infidel  ef- 
forts to  squelch  the  whole  affair.  Fatima.  the  i)lace  of  the  won- 
derful hapi)enings.  has  become  the  Lourdes  of  Portugal.  It  has 
seen  national  pilgrimages  of  a  quarter  of  a  million  people, 
an  immense  Basilica  has  been  erected,  and  hundi-eds  of  mira- 
cles officially  vouched  for.  This  wonder  came  ten  years  be- 
fore Salazar — and  it  has  very  evidently  been  the  means  which 
God  has  used  to  bring  ajiostate  Portugal  back  to  the  feet  of 
Christ. 

We  have  seen  two  miracles — that  of  Fatima.  and  the  re- 
surrection wrought  by  Salazar.  AVhat  great  things  the  fu- 
ture holds  for  Portuual.  we  mav  onlv  wait  and  see. 
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RESURRECTION    MORN 

By  MOST  REVEREND  P.   E.   MAGEXNIS,  O.   Carm. 

A  STRANGE  unrest  had  seized  on  the  Holy-  City,  and  the 
-^  ^  Israelites,  from  the  various  commercial  centres  of  tlie 
busy  world,  who  had  come  in  In^ly  fervour  to  visit  the  Temple 
to  be,  as  foretold  by  tlie  prophets  of  their  fathers.  It  was 
Passover  week,  and  the  Israelite  of  the  Holy  City  and  tlie 
Israelite  from  afar  were  joined  in  pious  rivalry  to  honour  the 
customs  of  the  mighty  men  of  old,  who  had  been  and  talked 
with  Jehovah  Himself. 

Nicodemus  was  blessed  by  God ;  he  was  rich ;  he  was  learn- 
ed ;  he  was  a  Master  in  Israel ;  yet,  withal,  the  heart  of  Nico- 
demus knew  no  rest.  A  young  Teacher  had  come  to  Jerusalem, 
who,  although  only  a  boy  in  years  compared  with  the  Masters 
of  the  Sanhedrim,  spoke  words  of  wisdom — words  that  burn- 
ed into  the  innermost  soul.  Never  had  Nicodemus  heard  His 
like.  This  morning-  he,  Avith  many  other  Rabbis,  stood  in  the 
Courts  of  the  Temple  whilst  the  Teacher  drove  the  traffickers 
from  the  holy  place.  No  man  had  dared  to  question  His  author- 
ity, no  trafficker  questioned  His  right  to  act.  "It  is  written," 
He  cried,  in  holy  indig-nation,  that  "]My  House  is  a  House  of 
Pra^yer,  but  ye  have  made  it  a  den  of  thieves."  And  as  the 
words  fell  from  His  lips,  Caiphas,  the  High  Priest  for  the  year, 
and  Annas,  his  father-in-law,  blanched  and  turned  away  their 
heads,  for  they  dared  not  encounter  His  gaze. 

Nicodemus  had  heard  and  seen  all,  and  his  soul  was  pro- 
foundly stirred.  He  was  a  Master  in  Israel,  and,  as  such, 
should  condemn  this  Carpenter's  Son;  but  the  truth  was  the 
truth,  no  matter  who  uttered  it.  The  words  the  young  Teacher 
uttered  were  the  words  of  Jehovah  Himself,  but  even  Isaias 
had  not  given  greatei-  majesty  to  them  when  his  tire-seared 
lips  first  launched  them  forth  to  rebuke  an  unrighteous  vener- 
ation. 

Nicodemus   Avas   sorelv   tried,   for,   in   sooth,   he   loved   the 
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truth,  but  the  sacrifice  necessary  to  attain  the  truth  Avas  too 
new  to  be  viewed  without  much  concern.  The  Doetoi's  of  the 
Law  had  already  banned  the  doctrines  of  the  Teacher,  and 
the  Masters  of  the  Sanhedrim  had  already  condemned  the 
Teacher;  besides,  the  curse  of  Jehovah  was  upon  Ilim.  he  Avas 
poor  and  Avithout  influence,  save  that  exerted  by  a  rabble 
crowd.  Everytliing'  Avas  against  Him,  except  His  words  and 
Himself,  and,  Avhen  Nicodemus  had  reduced  all  to  honest 
thought,  these  tAvo  out-Aveighed  all  alse,  and  it  Avas  thus  that 
he  expressed  the  residt  of  a  long  conflict  betAveen  his  Ioa'c  of 
truth  and  his  love  of  poAver  and  wealth  and  honour:- — 

"I  must  hold  discoui'se  with  the  Teacher.  I  must  visit  Ilim, 
for,  never  did  man  s]ieak  as  He  has  spoken.  Gamaliel.  Our 
Master,  is  eloquent  and  Avise,  but  his  eloquence  and  Avisdom 
are  childlike  in  comparison  Avith  the  Xazarene's." 

It  Avas  easy  to  find  the  Teacher  by  day.  for.  if  He  Avere  not 
teaching  publicly,  He  Avas  surely  engaged  comforting  the  ]moy 
and  the  Avretched  in  the  slums  of  the  Holy  City;  but  by  night 
He  retired  from  the  city,  as  if  its  atmosphere  prevented  God's 
blessing  from  falling  on  those  Avho  dwelt  therein.  On  in- 
quiry, Xicodemus  found  that  it  Avas  the  custom  of  the  Teacher 
to  betake  Himself  outside  tlie  Avails  of  the  city  and  to  rest  in 
a  lonely  garden  near  the  summit  of  the  !Mount  of  Olives.  An 
excellent  opportunitA*  Avas  thus  offered  Nicodemus  of  holding 
intercourse  Avith  the  young  Teacher;  he  could  go  to  Him  at 
night  and  so  escape  the  notice  of  the  Scribes  and  Doctors. 
Terrible,  indeed,  Avould  the  Masters  of  the  Sanhedrim  account 
his  speaking  Avith  the  Galilean,  and  Nicodemus  had  not  yet 
learned  to  love  the  truth  to  the  death. 

With  almost  ominous  import  the  evening  shadows  had 
fallen  on  Jerusalem,  and  uoav,  a  dark  cloud  mantled  the  Holy 
City.  The  lights  from  the  fcAV  upper  chambers  gleamed  sickly 
through  the  intense  darkness.  Here  and  there,  a  fcAv  belated 
revellers  made  their  uncertain  Avay  through  the  streets  to 
their  places  of  abode.  The  empire  of  sleep  seemed  to  reach 
to  eA'ery  limit  of  the   city,   and   that   aAve-inspiring     solitude, 
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whieli  is  expei-ieiieed  only  in  large  cities  in  the  deejiest  hours 
of  tlie  nig'ht,  reigned  everywhere. 

Forth  from  his  ]ilace  issued  Nieodenius,  in  quest  of  the 
young  Teacher,  who  had,  during  the  last  few  days,  occupied 
so  much  of  liis  thoughts.  His  phylacteries  were  removed,  and 
his  rich  apparel  was  concealed  by  a  great  cloak.  Silently  and 
cautiously,  he  made  his  way  through  the  gloomy  streets,  ever 
dreading  that  he  slundd  }ueet  with  someone  who  would  re- 
cognize him,  for  the  servants  of  the  High  Priest  and  the 
Masters  of  the  (ireat  Council  wei-e  very  busy  in  watching  the 
Young  Teachei-  aiul  His  followers,  and  whomsoever  they  sus- 
pected to  be  of  His  pai'ty ;  hence,  tlie  precautions  of  Nicodemus 
were  not,  by  any  means,  uncalled  for.  Within  himself,  the 
struggle  was  still  going  on.  and  he  felt  mean  in  seeking  the 
Truth  disguised  and  under  cover  of  uight.  And  did  not  this 
very  visit  seem  breaking  with  the  cherished  traditions  of  the 
l)ast  ?  —  those  traditions  so  sacred  to  the  child  of  Israel;  as- 
suredly Nicodemus  wanted  still  to  feel  that  he  was  no  rene- 
gade son  of  the  "Chosen  People." 

To  minimize  his  chance  of  meeting  stray  travellers,  he  made 
his  way  to  the  southern  gates  and  crossed  over  the  bridge  near 
by  Absolom's  Tond),  and  thence  througli  the  gloomy  lines  of 
olive  trees  which  marked  the  road  leading  to  the  Gethsemane. 
Here,  Nicodemus  was  assured  he  would  find  the  blaster,  as  it 
was  to  this  place  He  betook  Himself  after  His  day's  labour 
to  rest  and  commune  with  Jehovah.  All  along  this  gloomy 
nn)untain  pathwa.y,  Nicodemus  was  formulating  his  introduc- 
tory remai'ks  to  the  Young  Teacher,  and  so  concerned  was  he 
with  his  thoughts  that  he  did  not  notice  he  had  already  travel- 
led far  up  the  mountain  si(b^  and  was  closer  i)y  the  place  he 
sought. 

On  the  i)ublic  way  over  the  Moiuit  of  Olives.  Ihere  was  an 
o|)en  space  directly  over  the  (Jetbsenuine  ;  and,  fi-om  this  s])ace 
a  magnificent  panorama  of  the  Holy  City  lay  under  the  gaze 
of  the  traveller.  Nicodemus  had  just  reacluMl  Ibis  jjlace.  wlien. 
lo!  h(>fore  his  eyes,  arose  the  form  of  a  man.  This  foi'in  stood 
on  a  i-ock's  led'je.  and  had   its  fare  turned  towards  Jerusalem. 
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but  Nieodemiis  could  see  it  ])erfectly  outlined  in  the  surrouiul- 
in^r  darkness.  A  delicate,  well-defined  light  exuded,  or  seemed 
to  exude,  from  tliat  foimi.  It  was  as  if  an  armour  of  light  had 
been  thrown  over  it,  thin,  brilliant,  yet  a  perfect  jirotection 
to  repel  tlie  murky  darkness  of  the  night.  For  the  moment. 
Nicodemus  was  spellbound,  and  forgot  all  the  precautions  he 
had  formulated  on  his  way.  It  was  the  Young  Teachei-  stand- 
ing on  the  mountain  side,  gazing  through  the  darkness  in  the 
direction  of  Jerusalem.  At  the  sight,  a  strange  awesome  feel- 
ing surged  through  the  soul  of  Nicodemus.  As  if  unaware  of 
his  presence,  the  Teacher  continued  to  gaze.  Nicodemus  made 
a  determined  effort  to  master  himself,  and,  quietly  and  rever- 
entially, he  drew  nearer  the  ]ierson  whom  he  came  to  seek,  and 
now  beheld. 

Upon  the  features  of  the  Teaclier  a  divine  majesty  Avas  im- 
printed, but  a  divine  majesty  robed  in  sorrow,  for  every  fea- 
ture si)oke  of  grief — a  grief  no  tongue  could  give  utterance  to. 
His  breast  rose  and  fell  in  silent  sorrow,  and  frcnn  his  eyes 
came  forth  a  look  of  infinite  longing.  Although  the  Teacher 
took  no  notice  of  Nicodemus,  now  close  at  hand,  still  the  sor- 
row and  longing  inspired  him  with  courage  to  speak,  even 
though  the  majesty  repelled. 

"Rai)bi,  ^Master.  I  would  know  of  the  Truth,"  said  Nico- 
demus, in  much  trepidation. 

The  Teacher,  without  changing  in  any  way  his  position,  on 
the  arrival  of  this  ]\Iaster  in  Israel,  answered,  solemidy  and 
sadly: — "Come  and  see." 

Nicodemus  advanced  timidly  to  the  side  of  the  Teacher, 
and  as  he  saw  Him  do,  gazed  tlirough  the  darkness  in  the 
dii'ection  of  Jerusalem.  Suddenly,  the  city  was  illumined  by 
some  mighty  sun.  Every  nook  and  corner  lay  bare  and  open 
before  liis  view;  the  Holy  City  was  a  city  of  sin  and  shame. 
It  it  there  were  mountains  of  iniipiity  and  rivers  of  suffering 
and  sorrow.  The  jioor  were  being  harassed  by  the  rich.  The 
weak  were  being  trampled  on  by  the  strong.  The  widow  and 
the  orphans  were  outraged  and  robbed.  Cries,  awful  and 
despairing,  were  ai-ising  to  the  lu^avens.  asking  mercy  and  de- 
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manding'  veno-eanee.  In  the  mad  rush  for  wealth,  each  man 
was  the  other's  enemj';  the  din  of  the  strife  was  awful.  The 
Temple  Beautiful  became  a  veritable  den  of  thieves,  and  the 
smoke  from  the  sacrifices  offered  therein  never  reached  be- 
yond the  golden  roof,  and,  as  it  spread-around  in  the  air,  it 
became  more  murky  than  the  dark  clouds  of  night.  The  High 
Priest,  in  his  sacred  vestments,  prayed  to  Jehovah,  but,  ere 
the  words  left  his  lips,  they  became  horrible  blasphemies.  The 
^Masters  of  Israel  taught  the  people,  in  the  name  of  the  Pro- 
phets, how  to  hate  and  sin.  The  gaze  of  Nicodemus  was  spe- 
cially directed  to  an  Upper  Chamber  close  by  the  Temple, 
where  the  Great  Council  of  the  Sanhedrim  had  met;  here  the 
Doctors  of  the  Law  were  gathered  together.  Hate  was  on 
every  feature,  and,  one  by  one,  they  were  signing  a  pareliment 
covered  with  blood ;  and  Nicodemus  knew  it  was  the  blood  of 
the  Young-  Teacher  that  besmirched  the  document. 

Never  had  such  scenes  entered  into  the  mind  of  Nicodemus. 
Never  had  such  cries  fallen  upon  his  ears.  "It  is  terrible;  it 
is  awful ;  it  is" — here  the  mind  of  Nicodemus  reeled  before 
the  enormity  and  intensity  of  the  Holy  City's  crime,  and.  thor- 
oughly overcome,  he  cried  out  in  agony  of  soul — -"Rabbi,  ]Mas- 
ter.  spare,  oh  spare !  let  me  die,  for  better  far  a  tliousand  deaths 
than  to  hear  and  behold." 

Completely  exhausted  by  tlie  mental  effort,  Nicodemus  fell 
unconscious  at  the  feet  of  the  Young  Teacher.  How  long  he 
thus  lay,  Nicodemus  knew  not;  but  he  was  awakened  from 
his  welcome  sleep  by  the  Touch  of  the  Teacher. 

''Arise:  (3  ]\Iaster  in  Israel,  if  tliou  wouldst  still  know  of 
the  Truth." 

Nicodemus  had  seen  more  than  he  had  ever  anticipated, 
and  would,  willingly,  liave  withdrawn  and  left  the  Teacher  to 
keep  his  lonely  vigil,  but,  dominated  by  the  Presence  in  which 
he  was.  he  feared  to  utter  a  word,  so  he  quietly  arose  and  stood 
again  by  the  side  of  the  Teacher.  Everything  had  i)assed 
away,  only  the  dai'kness  was  evident  on  all  sides,  and  Nico- 
demus  felt   pleased    thereat. 

"Look."  said  the  Teacher. 
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111  fear  and  trembling,  Nieodemus  looked.  At  first,  he 
could  see  only  the  intense  darkness,  but.  then,  just  Avhere 
Golgotha  throws  up  its  skull-shaped  form,  a  little  outside  the 
City  Avails.  Nieodemus  detected  a  light  coming  forth  from 
one  of  the  sepulchres  which  adorned  the  side  of  that  hill. 
Then,  the  great  stone  at  the  entrance  to  the  sepulchre  seemed 
to  fall,  and  a  flood  of  light  illuminated  the  surrounding  places. 
Forth,  from  the  home  of  the  dead,  walked  a  man.  Avhose  rai- 
meut  did  shine  as  a  glorious  sun.  The  rays  of  light  ]ienetrated 
the  darkness,  and  the  whole  world  basked  in  the  glory  and 
brilliance  of  that  light  supernal.  This  Man  of  Light  was  not 
alone,  for.  at  His  side,  walked  a  man  and  woman,  and  they 
seemed  inundated  with  the  flood  of  heavenly  light.  Their 
countenances  did  shine  as  the  sun.  and  an  indescribable  ex- 
]iression  of  joy  and  gladness  was  upon  their  features. 

Nieodemus  gazed  in  mute  admiration  at  this  heavenly 
vision,  for  he  believed  it  nothing  else.  As  the  vision  faded 
Tiot,  he  began  to  view  each  figure  attentively.  The  ]Man  of 
Light  was  no  other  than  the  Young  Teacher — changed,  and 
yet  not  changed — the  same  majesty  was  in  the  features,  the 
same  infinite  longing  in  the  eyes.  There  was  a  difference,  yet 
the  likeness  was  such  as  to  leave  no  doubt  of  His  identity. 
And  the  man  who  walked  by  His  side — "Yes,  I  have  seen  him 
before,"  muttered  Nieodemus  to  himself.  "It  is  Lazarus,  the 
beggar,  who  was  wont  to  live  on  the  crumbs  that  fell  from 
the  rich  man's  table,  and,  even  these  were  denied  him  in  the 
end,  and  he  died  of  starvation;'' — yet  here  he  was.  walking  in 
floods  of  light  and  with  joyous  countenance.  "And  the 
Avoman  !"  exclaimed  Nieodemus,  as  he  turned  in  excitement  to 
the  Young  Teacher.  "Is  not  that  she  who  Avalked  our  streets 
— a  ]Hiblic  sinner?  Surely,  it  is  Mary  of  ]\Iagdala.""  And  the 
^Master  in  Israel  was  recalled  from  his  momentary  dream  by 
the  Teacher's  Avords,  uttered  in  a  tone  of  exceeding  great  tend- 
erness, aye,  and  of  triumphant  gladness. 

"Thou  has  said  it.  oh,  Master  in  Israel.  It  is  Mary  Avho 
walketh  at  His  side." 

Confounded,  rather  bv  the  Avav  the  Teacher  answered  than 
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by  the  response  itself,  a  feeling'  of  despair  crept  into  the 
heart  of  Nicodemus;  it  Avas  a  loneliness  of  spirit  which  comes 
to  those  who  had  depended  on  worldly  wisdom,  and  almost  too 
late,  have  discovered  its  foolishness.  Clinging  still  to  this  last 
remnant  of  his  creed  and  nation,  Nicodemns  cried  aloud : — 

"And  where.  Rabbi,  Master,  oh!  where  are  the  ^Masters  in 
Israel?"  and  as  he  proceeds  with  his  questions  his  excitement 
grew,  ''where  is  the  High  Priest?  where  Pontius  Pilate  and 
the  mighty  ones  of  Rome;  and  Herod  and  Tetrarch,  where  is 
he?  where  are  they  all?  Where  are  the  Princes  of  the  people, 
the  rich,  the  powerful,  those  who  rule  the  world,  where  are 
they?" 

Here  the  excitement  of  Nicodemus  gave  him  courage  to 
«raze  into  the  features  of  the  Teacher,  for  the  first  time  closely, 
and  he  saw.  A  heart-rending:  change  had  taken  place  in  the 
features  and  person  of  the  Young  Teacher.  Sorrow  had  cloud- 
ed the  majesty  of  His  face.  A  great  wave  of  intense  mental 
suffering  and  unrealized  longing-  swcjit  across  the  features. 
From  His  half-closed  eyes  tears  M'ere  falling  upon  His  breast, 
which  rose  and  fell,  shaken  by  a  mighty  emotion,  and  a  sigh 
from  the  inmost  depths  of  a  broken  heart  preceded  the  Avords — 

"Amen,  amen,  I  say  unto  you.  My  Father  knows  them 
not." 


SILENT  NIGHT 


AVhcu  tlie  pale  moon  kisses  a  jewel  sky. 

And  the  cold  'winds  rest  witli  a  tVosty  sii:-h, 

'Xcath  snowy  lilankets  of  misty  white. 

The  still  earth  sleeps  in  the  SihMit  Niulit. 

Its  virgin  beauty  a  living  ])rayer. 

That  my  soul  can  answei-.  my  ht>art  can  shnrc. 

N..Ar. 
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THE    OBJECTIVITY   OF    MORALITY 

By  JAMES  WALSH. 

St.   Francis  Xavier  Seminary 

THE  present  age  is  getting-  away  from  all  traditional  views 
of  morality.  This  fact  is  all  too  plainly  evident  in  the 
various  phases  of  modern  life,  whether  it  be  political,  econ- 
omic, or  religious.  In  the  political  arena  we  see  the  peoples 
of  not  a  few  nations  ruled  by  autocratic,  atheistic,  and  un- 
scrupulous governments.  Witness  Russia,  where  every  vestige 
of  human  liberty  has  been  suppressed,  where  its  citizens  are 
but  the  cogs  of  a  political  machine.  Or  turn  to  the  field  of 
economics,  and  behold  the  conservation  of  wealth  in  the  hands 
of  a  few,  and  as  a  result  of  this,  chaos  and  economic  misery  for 
the  masses.  A  recent  resolution  of  the  American  ^Medical  As- 
sociation is  significant.  The  question  came  before  the  repre- 
sentatives of  the  ]\Iedical  Board,  as  to  whether  or  not  it  was 
contrary  to  the  Ethical  Code  of  ^Medicine  for  members  of  the 
profession  to  sponsor  clinics  for  the  supplying  of  information 
with  regard  to  contraception.  The  resolution  which  they  passed 
was  that  it  was  not  against  their  moral  code. 

WHY   ARE   ACTS    IMMORAL? 

It  has  been  said  that  everything  looked  upon  to-day  as 
morally  right  was  once  considered  morally  wrong  and  vice 
versa.  A  few  years  ago  it  Avas  considered  a  moral  fault  b}'  the 
'State  of  Kansas  to  sell  tobacco.  Now,  few  states  scruple  to 
break  the  indissoluble  bond  of  ^Matrimony  —  famous  or  rather 
infamous  is  Reno  in  the  State  of  Nevada.  At  one  time  in 
England  the  offense  of  petty  thievery  was  a  crime  subject  to 
capital  punishment.  Yet,  recently,  in  this  same  country,  an 
attempt  was  made  to  legalize  homicide,  under  the  guise  of 
having  placed  upon  its  Statutes,  as  lawful,  so  called  '']\Iercy 
Killing."     In  Ireland,  lotteries  in  the  form  of  the  Irish  Swee]>- 
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stakes  are  countenanced  and  are  widely  supported,  while  in 
Canada  the}'  are  suppressed  by  the  Government.  For  instance, 
at  one  time  in  India  it  was  thought  to  be  the  duty  of  a  widow 
to  be  burnt  with  the  body  of  her  dead  husband.  Now  ihe 
British  Government  has  absolutely  forbidden  this  nefarious 
custom  of  the  suttee.  We  are  faced  with  the  paradox,  it  would 
seem,  that  that  is  moral  which  men  approve  and  immoi-al  which 
they  disapprove. 

Are  the  laws  of  morality  determined  by  the  wiiinis  and 
fancies  of  men,  by  fickle  public  opinion?  Are  they  no  more 
than  a  superficial  social  etiquette,  something  that  happens  to 
be  the  custom  in  a  given  place  at  a  certain  time?  Many  to- 
day, i.e.  those  who  deny  an  objective  standard  of  morality  say 
that  this  is  true,  and  to  support  their  claim  thej^  point  with 
confidence  to  the  inconsistencies  in  human  conduct  which  we 
have  jitst  seen. 

IS  MORALITY  A  PRODUCT  OF  EVOLUTION? 

A  man's  moral  outlook,  some  say,  is  determined  by  the 
point  he  has  reached  in  social  development.  You  will  not  find 
a  pagan  philosopher  with  the  same  moral  code  as  an  early 
Christian  martyr,  nor  a  North  American  Indian  with  the 
ethical  view-point  of  either  of  them.  Prom  such  premises 
they  conclude  that  there  is  no  objective  morality,  that  is,  a 
morality  grounded. in  nature  and  independent  of  human 
views.  "True"  and  "false"  cannot  really  be  ai>i)lied  to  the  (ptes- 
tion  of  moi'al  conduct,  but  merely  "customary"  and  ''iioii-cns- 
tomary." 

There  are  others  who  draw  from  the  history  of  the  ])aradox 
of  human  conduct,  the  same  conclusions  as  the  above  school, 
but  in  a  different  way.  For  them,  human  actions  are  good  or 
bad  according  as  they  impede  or  ])romote  the  common  good. 
Modern  views  of  morality,  though  contrary  to  the  traditional 
views,  are  merely  abreast  of  the  times.  For  instance,  the  Bri- 
tish Isles  have  a  suri)lus  ])0]iulation  of  appi-oximately  2r).000.00n. 
With  emigration   effectually  blocked,   and   no   ]n-ospect   of     a 
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t'litiire  outlet  fur  this  surplus  populatiou.  utilitarian  principles 
would  not  only  condone  "birth  control/'  but  advocate  it  as  a 
necessity.  Conditions  and  circumstances  have  changed,  and 
morality  must  fall  in  line.  The  old  traditional  beliefs  of  our 
fathers  are  out  of  date,  this  enlig-htened  criticism  would  have 
us  believe,  and.  therefore  they  must  be  rejected.  Thus  the 
idea  of  morality,  beyond  the  whims  and  fancies  of  man,  is 
disavowed  by  these  opponents. 

TRADITIONAL  AND  OBJECTIVE  MORALITY 

Tradition,  however,  upholds  the  objectivity  of  morality. 
In  what  does  this  consist?  There  are  two  means,  and  only 
two.  of  arriving  at  a  true  uorm  for  the  moral  conduct  of 
man.  Just  as  there  are  two  means,  for  instance,  for  a  begin- 
ner to  obtain  a  safe  set  of  rules  before  attempting  to  operate  a 
Ford  car.  lie  could  be  certain  of  his  information  if  he  obtain- 
ed it  from  Mr.  Ford;  and  he  could  be  equally  certain  that  his 
knoAvledge  was  founded  on  fact  if  he  carefully  and  exhaust- 
ively studied  the  car.  AVe  must  treat  the  question  of  morality 
in  the  same  objective  manner.  Man's  moral  obligations  are 
determined  by  his  nature,  and  are  known  by  a  study  of  that 
nature.  But.  they  could  also  be  known  if  revealed  to  man 
directly  by  the  autlior  of  his  nature,  Cxod.  Thus,  the  objective 
standard  of  morality  is  founded  on  the  nature  of  man  and  the 
revelations  of  God. 

THE  PREVALENT  FALLACIES  OF  MORALITY 

What  then  are  the  fallacies  inherent  in  the  systems  which 
we  have  seen,  and  which  opjiose  the  objectivity  of  morality? 

Where  do  the  evolutionists,  for  instance,  depart  from  or- 
thodoxy ?  Perhaps  primarily  in  their  inconsistency,  which  would 
be  evident  if  the  reasoning  used  by  them  in  rejnidiating  an  ob- 
jective morality  were  applied  to  other  fields  of  science. 
Modern  medicine  can  be  traced  to  primitive  magic.  But  no 
evolutionist  would  contend,  therefore,  that  one  might  as  well 
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consult  an  Indian  medicine  man  as  a  member  of  the  Royal 
College  of  Surgeons.  Nor  would  they  conclude  that  astron- 
omy is  mereh'  the  custom  now  in  vogue  with  regard  to  our 
knowledge  of  the  solar  system  because  it  developed  out  of 
astrology.  For  them,  medicine  and  astronomy  are  objective 
sciences  founded  upon  the  immutable  laws  of  nature,  but  they 
find  an  exception  when  they  come  to  the  science  of  human 
conduct. 

So,  too,  the  error  of  the  utilitarian  school  becomes  appar- 
ent. Drawing  from  the  record  of  what  men  have  believed  to 
])e  moral  or  immoral  in  the  past  they  have  concluded  against 
an  objective  morality.  These  theorists  read  no  doubt  of  auto- 
mobile casualities,  which  are  as  varied  as  the  record  of  human 
behaviour.  Do  you  imagine  they  would  draw  up  an  adequate 
determination  of  the  inti'icacies  of  automotive  engines  from 
such  reports?  Do  you  imagine  they  Avould  even  attempt  such 
an  apparent  absurdity?  Tliey  would  not  be  so  foolish.  Yet 
it  is  their  procedure  when  dealing  Avitli  morality.  They  fail 
to  examine  the  nature  of  man.  They  reject  an  infallibly  in- 
terpreted revelation.  How  far  away  from  the  truth,  then,  are 
they  Avho  neglect  both  nature  and  revelation  when  making 
an  effort  to  determine  the  laws  in  regard  to  man's  moral 
conduct  ? 


Seek  thou  not  now  the  rose  witlioiil  its  thorn  : 
It  died  the  night  that  Eve's  first  child  was  born. 
But  with  one  thorn  ten  thousands  roses  buy 
In  our  ti'ue  Homeland,  where  they  do  not  die. 

Rt.  Rev.   Alex   :\rac(lonald. 
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SOME    ANCIENT   IRISH    TREASURES 

n. 

SAINT  PATRICK'S  BELL  ** 

By  REV.   MYLES   V.   RONAN,   iM.R.I.A.,   F.R.   Hist.   S. 

ED.  NOTE:  This  is  the  second  of  a  series  of  articles  by  the  dis- 
tinguished scholar,  historian  and  scholar,  written  for  "St.  Joseph 
Lilies."  Our  readers  will  remember  "The  Reformation  in  Dublin," 
"The  Reformation  in  Ireland,"  by  the  same  author. 

TJIE  Irisli  Annals  m  several  places  refer  to  the  enclosing 
oi'  relics  of  the  Irish  Saints  in  arks  or  shrines  ornament- 
ed with  gold,  silver,  and  precious  stones.  Many  of  those  early 
Irish  Saints  were  expert  in  the  art  of  making  the  sacred  ves- 
sels for  the  altar  as  well  as  in  making  bells,  croziers  and 
shrines.  Some  of  St.  Patrick's  companions  are  well  known  to 
have  been  admirable  artificeTs. 

Previous  to  the  invasion  by  the  Norsemen  or  Danes  of  our 
Irish  shores  in  the  8th  and  iith  centuries  there  were  few,  if 
any.  of  the  distinguished  churches  in  Ireland  which  had  not 
costly  shrines  contaiiiing  the  relies  of  their  founders  and  of 
other  celebrated  saints.  The  Aimals  mention  the  plundering 
of  those  shrines  for  their  precious  metals  and  stones  by  the 
Norsemen.  In  the  year  830  the  "Shrine  of  St.  Patrick  was 
broken  and  carried  away"  by  them.  They  usually  left  the 
relics,  as  they  were  of  no  value  to  them. 

It  is  probable  that  this  entry  refers  to  the  shrine  that  con- 
tained the  y)ersonal  relics  of  the  Saint.  We  do  not  know  that 
his  Bell  was  provided  with  a  costly  shrine  so  early.  Though 
the  Annalists  praise  the  great  skill  of  St.  Patrick's  smiths,  yet 
the  only  example  of  their  metal-Avork  extant  is  tlie  Bell. 

The  fate  of  the  bells  of  the  early  Irish  Saints  is  bound  up 
with  that  of  the  family  of  tlieir  hereditary  keepers  many  of 
whom  preserved  them  in  post-Reformation  times  as  they  would 
their  own  life.     It  speaks  well  for  the  fidelity  of  those  heredi- 
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tary  keepers  that  about  -IS  of  the  ancient  bells  still  exist, 
whereas  Wales  can  count  only  6.  Scotland  4,  and  England  2. 
of  tlie  same  period. 

St.  Patrick's  Bell  had  its  own  special  porter  (o!<ti(iriHs -.  Irish, 
aistirf),  namely,  St.  Sinell.  one  of  our  Apostle's  faithful  com- 
panions. Other  favoured  ones  carried 
the  Book  of  the  CTOspels  in  a  satchell 
ipolatre)  and  the  Relies  of  the  Saints 
in  a  l)ox  (mem^flr)  hun.ir  round  the 
neck. 

AVe  can  picture  our  Apostle,  on  his 
arriva.1  in  a  district,  orderinjz"  the  Bell- 
])orter  to  bang-  the  instrument  for  all 
he  was  worth  on  the  hill-top  to  call 
the  natives  to  listen  to  his  Irish  speech. 
The  rude  iron  Bell  had  to  depend  on 
its  own  metallic  power.  How  different 
during:  the  Eucharistic  Conp-ress  in 
Ireland  in  1982  Avhen  it  wa.s  sounded 
at  the  Consecration  of  the  Pontifical 
High  Mass  before  a  million  people, 
and  broadcast  to  the  ends  of  the  earth. 
The  late  G.  K.  Chesterton  wrote  a 
beautiful  impression  of  that  incident  and  its  historical  signi- 
ficance. 

The  Bell  is  said  to  have  been  buried  in  St.  Patrick's  grave 
and  afterwards  removed  by  St.  Coluimchille  to  Armagh.  It  is 
quadrilateral.  6  x  4%in.,  and  is  formed  of  two  ])lates  of  sheet- 
iron  bent  over  so  as  to  meet,  and  fastened  together  by  large 
headed  iron  rivets ;  it  was  dipped  in  bronze.  The  handle.  8  x  II/2 
in.,  is  of  iron  let  into  the  top  of  the  Bell. 

In  the  11th  century  (when  it  was  no  longei-  us(m1  as  a  bell) 
it  was  enclosed  in  a  precious  shrine  ((llin.  high),  fitting  its 
noble  origin.  The  framework  is  formed  of  bronze  plates  to 
which  the  decorative  work  is  attached  by  rivets.  The  upper 
oi"  handle  poi-tion  is  of  silvei-  and  is  a  s|)len(li<l  example  of  de- 
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corative  treatment.  At  tlie  top  is  a  setting  of  enamel  with  a 
cloissonne  centre.  Tlie  back  of  the  handle  portion  contains  in 
a  semicircle  two  conventionalised  figures  of  birds  like  pea- 
cocks surrounded  with  interlaced  lines.  The  upper  i)art  is  de- 
corated with  scroll-work  in  silver.  The  influence  of  the  Illum- 
ination -  manuscript  work  of 
the  Irish  monks  is  here  ap- 
pai'cnt. 

The  front  of  the  Shrine  is 
composed  of  31  compa-rtments. 
in  the  centre  of  which  is  a 
crystal  set  in  a  framework  of 
silver.  Below  this,  in  the  left, 
is  another  crystal  with  sim- 
ilar setting.  These  settings 
are  somewhat  later  than  the 
Shrine  itself.  Seventeen  of 
the  compartments  retain  their 
original  ornamentation  of 
gold  filigree  and  interlaced 
work.  Around  the  front  are 
4  (originally  9)  cabuchon  set- 
tings   of    red    stones    which. 

again,  are  probably  later  ad-  Front— Bronze  with  interlacements 

,.  .                                "  in  gold,  silver,  enamel.    CI  compart- 

dltions.  ments.     11  ins.  in   height. 
The   sides  of  the    Shrine 

are  in  perfect  condition  and  are  ornamented  with  animals  with 
small  blue  glass  settings — a  design  worthy  of  study.  On  each 
side,  above  and  below  the  circle  that  surrounds  the  handles, 
are  ornaments  representing  serpents  interlaced,  their  eyes  form- 
ed of  blue  glass.  The  interlacements  in  the  quarters  of  the 
circles  are  heavily  plated  with  gold. 

The  back  of  the  Shrine  is  overlaid  with  a  silver  plate  cut 
through  in  a  cruciform  pattern.  This  ornament  is  usual  on 
shrines  of  this  period.  The  base  is  formed  of  a  sliding  plate 
of  bronze  which  closed  the  Shrine.      (It  \vould  be  well   to  ex- 
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ami)ie  the  designs  with  a  magnifying-  glass).  Around  the  mar- 
gin of  the  back  is  engraved  in  Irish  an  inscription  that  may  be 
translated  tlius: — ■ 

"A  i)rayer  for   Donmall   I'a  Lachlainn.   by  whom  this  bell 

(shrine)  was  made  and  for 
Domnall,  successor  of  Pat- 
rick, by  whom  it  was  made 
and  for  Cathalan  Ua  ]\Iael- 
challann,  the  keeper  of  the 
bell,  and  for  Cudulig  Ua  In- 
mainen  with  his  sons  who 
fashioned  it." 

Domnall  Ua  Lachlainn 
(O'Loughin)  was  King  of 
Ireland,  1088  -  1121.  and 
Domnall  MacAuley  (the  suc- 
cessor of  Patrick)  was  Arch- 
bishop of  Armagh.  1092- 
1106.  The  Shrine  was, 
therefore,  made  between 
1092  and  1105.  The  family 
of  Ua  Maelchallann  (0":\rel- 
lan)  were  the  hereditary 
keepers  of  the  Bell  until  the 
year  1441,  when,  on  account 
of  some  misdemeanour,  its 
custody  and  wa.s  taken 
from  them  and  given  to  O'Mulchallainn    (O'Mulholland). 

The  Bell  and  Shrine  were  then  removed  to  the  barony  of 
Loughinsholin.  Co.  Derry,  wliere  the  head  of  that  family  had 
settled.  Tliey  remained,  in  sinte  of  Penal  Law  vicissitudes, 
in  the  possession  of  the  family  until  IT.IS.  but  were  afterwards 
purchased  by  the  Royal  Irish  Academy.  They  are  now  in  the 
Academy's  Collection  in  the  National  Miiseum. 
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ECCLESIASTICAL   EDUCATION    IN    ROME 

By  REV.  EDWARD  F.  CROSSLAXD,  B.A.,  S.T.D. 

1'^  HE  city  of  Rome,  the  centre  of  the  Church,  has  always  been 
a  centre  of  education  for  her  clergy.  From  the  earliest 
years,  when  the  Pope  gathered  about  him  tlie  youug  clerics  to 
instruct  and  prepare  them  to  be  his  helpers,  until  the  present 
day,  with  its  highly  developed  institutions  of  ecclesiastical  edu- 
cation, Rome  has  never  ceased  to  be  a  leading  centre  of  sacred 
studies. 

For  many  centuries,  this  largely  meant  the  studies  and  pre- 
paration for  ordination  to  the  priesthood,  the  Seminary  studies 
With  the  advance  in  the  various  Church  sciences  of  Theology. 
Philosophy,  Canon  Law,  etc.,  and  with  the  increasing  need  of 
priests  especially  versed  in  particular  branches,  there  grew  u]) 
special  departments  and  even  special  institutions  which  gave 
advanced,  specialised,  "post-graduate"  courses  in  these  branches 
and  which  conferred  scholastic  degrees  on  their  graduates. 
Thus,  ecclesiastical  education  in  Rome  is  divided  into  two  parts 
— the  Seminary  studies  and  the  post-ordination  studies  to  tlie 
three  degrees  of  Bachelor,  Licentiate  and  Doctor  of  Theolog}', 
Philosophy,  etc. 

In  Seminary  education,  first  in  order,  of  course,  is  the  Sem- 
inary of  the  Diocese  of  Rome  itself.  This  is  the  Lateran 
Seminary,  beside  the  Pope's  Cathedral.  St.  John  Lateran.  and 
was  founded  in  1565  by  Pope  Pius  IV.  Besides  seminarians  from 
Rome,  there  are  always  a  number  from  various  countries; 
many  Canadians  in  the  past  made  their  Seminary  studies  there. 

The  Pontifical  Urban  College  of  the  Propagation  is  primarily 
a  Seminary  for  Mission  lands.  Founded  in  1627.  it  has  been 
receiving  young  men  from  every  country  of  the  world,  es- 
pecially from  the  foreign  missions,  to  train  them  to  be  zealous 
missionaries,  filled  with  the  zeal  of  the  Apostles 

The  National  Colleges  in  Rome  are  Seminaries  for  young 
men  of  different  nations  who  carry  out  their  Seminary  life  in 


40 8T.  JOSEPH  LILIES 

their  college,  but  attend  the  Angeliciim  or  the  Gregorian  Uni- 
versity (see  below)  for  their  lectures  in  Philosophy  and  The- 
ology There  are  twenty-eight  of  these  national  colleges,  though 
some  of  them,  like  the  Canadian  College,  have  no  seminarians, 
but  only  priests  taking  courses  for  a  degree. 

The  venerable  English  College  is  one  of  the  oldest  of  these 
colleges,  having  been  founded  in  1578  in  the  days  of  persecu- 
tion. It  lias  the  glorious  record  of  counting  forty-four  mar- 
tyrs among  its  alumni.  AVhen  St.  Philip  Neri  met  English 
College  seminarians  on  the  streets  in  Rome,  he  used  to  salute 
them  with  the  words:  "'Ace,  flores  iniotynDn"  (Hail,  flowers 
of  martyrdom).  The  Irish  College  was  founded  in  1628  by 
Cardinal  Ludovici.  a  nephew  of  Pope  Gregory  XV,  the  Pope 
Avho  established  the  Sacred  Congregation  of  the  Propagation 
of  the  Faith.  The  Scotch  College  was  founded  in  1600.  It  is 
said  that  Napoleon  made  his  headquarters  there  when  he  took 
possession  of  Rome.  The  Beda  College,  founded  in  1852,  is  an 
English  College  for  older  men  and  for  converts  from  England 
and  America.  Many  famous  men,  such  as  Father  Vernon  John- 
sou,  Father  Uelaney  from  New  York,  Dr.  Osborne,  etc.,  have 
studied  there. 

The  Canadian  College  was  founded  in  1888  uuder  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Sulpician  Fathers  of  ^lontreal.  There  are  no  sem- 
inarians in  residence.  The  North  American  College,  founded 
in  1859,  is  one  of  the  largest  of  these  national  colleges  and 
about  two  hundred  seminarians  from  many  of  the  dioceses  of 
the  United  States  live  there,  attending  lectures  at  the  Gre- 
gorian University. 

Several  other  colleges  are  of  special  interest.  The  Ruthe- 
nian  College  of  St.  Josaphat,  founded  in  1897,  receiv- 
ed seminarians  of  tiie  Ruthenian  Rite,  to  which  belong 
the  Ukrainian  people  of  Western  Canada.  The  Russian 
College  of  St.  Teresa  of  the  Child  Jesus  was  founded  by  Pope 
Pius  XI.  in  1929,  who  takes  a  special  interest  in  it.  Its  foun- 
dation was  due  to  a  benefactor  who  gave  a  very  large  sum 
of  money  to  the  Holy  Father  for  this  purpose  in  the  name  of 
tlic  Little  Flower.     It  prepares  priests  for  the   arduous  and 
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dangerous  work  of  the  (/hureli  in  Russia.  The  Uerman-Hun- 
garian  College,  founded  in  1552,  is  under  the  direction  of  the 
Jesuit  Fathers.  The  seminarians  wear  a  bright  red  cassock, 
which  marks  them  cons})icuously  in  the  midst  of  the  many 
hinidreds  of  students  at  the  Gregorian  University  which  tliey 
attend. 

To  stand  in  the  Piaz/a  della  Pilotta  in  front  of  the  main 
doors  of  tlie  Gregorian  University  when  over  2,000  students 
come  out  at  the  end  of  the  morning's  classes,  and  to  see  the 
young  men  from  every  nation  and  country  of  the  world,  with 
their  soutanes  and  sashes  of  black,  red.  blue  and  green  dis- 
tiuguisliing  them,  is  an  inspiring  sight  to  one  who  sees  there 
a  concrete  expression  of  the  wonderful  Catholicity,  the  univer- 
sality of  our  holy  Church.  Whether  they  are  speaking  Eng- 
lish, German.  Italian.  French  or  Chinese,  whether  they  are  of 
the  white  race,  the  brown  or  the  black,  all  are  united  and  close- 
ly united  in  the  one  true  Faith  and  listen  to  the  explanation 
of  it  in  the  classes  in  Latin,  the  ancient  and  universal  language 
of  the  Church. 

]\Iany  religious  orders  have  their  own  Roman  seminaries, 
there  being  thirty-seven  of  these  religious  seminaries  at  present 
established.  Many  of  these  religious  receive  their  philosophical 
and  theological  training  at  the  Angelicum  College  or  the  Gre- 
gorian University. 

The  second  brancli  of  ecclesiastical  education  in  Rome  is 
the  organization  of  post-ordination  studies  leading  to  a  de- 
gree. For  most  of  the  priests  taking  such  courses  in  Rome, 
these  studies  are  in  Theology,  Philosophy  or  Canon  Law.  The 
College  of  the  Propaganda  and  several  colleges  of  religious 
orders  have  the  faculty  to  confer  degrees,  but  the  two  main 
institutions  attended  are  the  Pontifical  Gregorian  L^niversity, 
founded  in  1552  by  St.  Ignatius,  wiiere  the  Jesuit  Fathers 
teach,  and  the  International  Pontifical  Institute,  the  Angelicum, 
founded  in  1580,  -where  the  Dominican  Fathers  teach.  The 
former  is  situated  near  the  centre  of  the  city  and  is  a  splendid 
new  building  opened  in  1931.  This  year,  over  2.100  students 
attend  lectures  here.  The  Angelicum  is  about  five  minutes' 
walk   away   and   possesses   the   finest   "Convocation    HalT'    in 
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Rome.  Over  500  students  are  enrolled  here.  To  these  two 
institutions  eame  seminarians  from  the  national  colleges  and 
from  the  houses  of  i-eligious  orders  and  they  receive  a  special 
seminary  course  of  lectures.  Distinct  from  this  are  the  post- 
ordination  degree  courses.  There  are  special  classes  in  the 
tliree  faculties  of  Theology,  Philosophy  and  Canon  Law  con- 
ducted for  priests  studying  for  a  degree. 

In  Theology,  the  usual  course  consists  of  two  years  of  ad- 
vanced lectures  on  the  great  "Summa"  of  St.  Thomas  and  in 
advanced  work  in  all  departments  of  theology,  where  the  more 
profound  doctrines  are  deeply  studied  in  the  best  authors  and 
in  the  pronouncements  of  the  Church.  Ordinarily,  at  the  end 
of  the  second  year,  the  Licentiate  in  Theology  is  obtained  if 
successful  in  several  severe  examinations,  though  it  is  possible 
to  obtain  this  degree  at  the  end  of  the  first  year.  A  third  year 
is  then  taken  to  write  a  thesis  on  some  particular  point  of  the- 
ology involving  considerable  individual  research  work  of  an 
original  nature.  Tliis  thesis  may  be  presented  and  defended 
any  time  after  tlie  end  of  the  second  year.  Together  with 
much  related  theology,  the  thesis  must  be  defended  before  four 
or  five  professors,  who,  if  they  find  that  it  fulfils  the  require- 
ments of  true  doctrine,  original  research  and  erudition,  etc., 
l)r()nounce  the  candidate  eligible  for  the  doctorate  degree. 
Since  the  new  Constitution  of  Studies,  issued  by  Pope  Pius  XI 
in  1932.  the  printing  and  publication  of  the  thesis  is  required 
before  the  actual  degree  of  the  doctorate  can  be  obtained  from 
the  Sacred  Congi-egation  of  Studies.  It  may  be  noted  that  the 
letters  D.D.  (Doctor  of  Divinity)  are  simply  an  English  Itrans- 
lation  of  the  Latin  title,  S.T.D.  (Sacrae  Theologiae  Doctor). 

Practically  the  same  ])rogramme  is  followed  to  obtain  the 
doctorate  in  Philosophy  (Ph.D.)  and  in  Canon  Law.  In  the 
latter  course,  however,  two  years  of  lectures  are  of  obligation 
before  one  is  eligible  for  the  Licentiate  and  a  third  year  be- 
fore the  doctorate.  The  letters,  D.C.L.  (Doctor  of  Canon 
Law)  are  also  a  translation  of  the  Latin  title,  J. CD.  (Juris 
Caiioniei  Doctor). 

The  Pontifical  Institute  ''Vfrius(iiir  Juris,"  that  is,  of  both 
Canon   and   Roman   Law.   commonly   called  the  " A]iolliiuiris." 
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is  the  centre  of  Canon  Law  gradnate  study  in  Rome  and  dates 
from  1853. 

In  recent  years  several  otlier  special  studies  have  been 
established  as  courses  leading  to  special  degrees.  The  Pon- 
tifical Biblical  Institute  was  founded  by  Pope  Pius  X  in  1909 
to  give  advanced  courses,  by  outstanding  scholars  in  Scriptural 
sciences  such  as  exegesis,  history,  Hebrew,  Biblical  Greek, 
Aramaic,  Syriac,  Arabic,  Ethiopian,  etc.,  Archaelogy.  Biblical 
Geography,  Critical  Manuscript  study,  etc.  A  Licentiate  in 
Theology  is  required  for  admission  and  after  two  years  the 
Licentiate  in  Sacred  Scripture  (L.S.S.)  may  be  obtained.  At 
least  two  years'  interval  must  elapse  before  a  thesis  may  be 
presented  for  the  Doctorate.  At  present,  the  enrollment  in- 
cludes about  one  hundred  priests  from  all  parts  of  the  Uni- 
versity. Closely  connected  is  the  Pontifical  Oriental  Institute, 
founded  in  1917,  and  devoted  to  the  study  of  all  Oriental 
nuttters.  especially  Oriental  languages.  It  confers  the  degree 
of  Doctor  of  Oriental  Theology. 

The  Pontifical  Institute  of  Sacred  Music  was  established 
by  Pope  Pius  X  in  1911  and  gives  advanced  courses  in  Gre- 
goi'ian  ]\Iusic  and  Chant  and  related  sciences,  conferring  the 
Doctorate  in  ]\Iusic. 

The  Pontifical  Institute  of  Christian  Archeology  was 
founded  by  the  present  Holy  Father  in  1925  with  the  special 
desire  of  the  proper  study  of  the  Catacombs  of  Rome.  It  con- 
fers the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Archaeology.  Two  other  degrees 
— Church  History  and  ]Missiology  (the  study  of  all  matters 
relating  to  the  Missions) — have  been  established  in  recent 
years  at  the  Gregorian  University. 

It  is  the  desire  of  the  Church  tliat  her  clergy  be  equal  and 
even  sui^erior  in  intellectual  training  to  those  outside  the  true 
fold.  Both  for  apologetical  work  and  for  the  advancement  of 
ecclesiastical  sciences,  it  is  necessary  in  these  modern  days 
for  the  Church  to  be  equipped  with  all  the  latest  and  best 
knowledge.  Happily  our  own  days  are  seeing  the  most  active 
interest,  in  this  by  the  Supreme  PontifiPs  and  a  knowledge  of 
the  great  scholarship  and  activity  of  these  Pontifical  Insti- 
tutes in  some  gives  one  the  s'reatest  confidence  for  the  future. 
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MOUNT    ST.  FRANCIS 

By   HUGH   MURPHY 

THE  story  of  the  Kiiiy  City  |)i(»iieers  lias  Ixhmi  told  luany 
times.  Catholic  economists  hold  it  as  an  example  of  what 
can  be  achieved  by  practice  of  the  principles  of  social  recon- 
strnction  advocated  by  the  Church.  Catholics  generally  might 
well  regard  it  as  a  snnny  spot  on  a  dark  economic  horizon. 

In  the  spring  of  1934  Father  P"'rancis  Joseph  McGoey,  a 
young  Toronto  ]n-iest.  begged  a  few  acres  of  land  at  King  City, 
took  a  couple  of  families  off  Toronto  relief  rolls,  sujiplied  each 
of  them  with  a  small  fi-ame  house,  a  horse,  a  cow.  a  few  chick- 
ens, some  seed  and  a  few  other  necessities  and  told  them  to 
trust  in  God  and  begin  to  take  their  living  from  Mother  Earth. 
Under  the  watchful  e.ve  of  an  experienced  farmer,  they  learned 
to  till  the  land  and  make  it  produce  wealth. 

The  first  winter  tested  their  mettle  but  they  came  through 
stronger  in  spirit  and  body.  Next  spring  Father  McGoey  ob- 
tained more  land  and  ]nit  more  families  on  it. 

At  ])resent  there  are  thirty-eight  families,  or  nnn-c  than 
two  hundred  persons,  on  three  hundred  acres  of  land.  The 
community's  assets  total  more  than  $60,000,  and  by  next  fall, 
Father  McGoey  will  have  saved  the  government  more  than 
$40,000  in  reli(>f  costs.  It  would  be  merely  impudent  to  attem])t 
to  set  a  value  on  the  s])irit  of  renewed  hope,  of  awakened  in- 
dependence and  religious  revival  given  the  families. 

As  far  as  possible  Father  McGoey  is  trying  to  make  the 
little  community,  of  which  he  is  benevolent  director,  econom- 
ically self-sufficient.  To  that  end  four  community  enterprises 
have  been  established.  They  are.  a  co-operative  bakery,  weav- 
ing shop.  ca)iner,y  and  furniture  factoi-y. 

The  weaving  sho})  is  a  restful  ])lace.  Thei-e  four  men  have 
full-time  jobs  making  blanket  cloth  ami  towelling  on  four 
hand  looms.  The  soft  rustle  of  the  batten  moving  back  and 
forth,   beatinu-  the  warp   and   the  woof  into  finished   cloih.   is 
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soothing-.  Above  the  rustle  and  the  wooden  cliekingr  of  the 
shuttle  travelling  regularly  between  the  threads,  rises  the 
conversation  of  the  loom  operators.  The  general  picture  pre- 
sents a  sharp  contrast  to  the  nerve-racking  cacophony  of 
the  modern  mechanized  textile  mill. 

I  visited  the  bake  shop  just  after  the  first  batch  of  250 
loaves  of  bread  was  turned  out.  It  was  good  bread — the  kind 
you  could  pull  apart  with  your  hands  and  eat  without  butter. 
The  baker  had  built  the  ovens  himself  at  the  rear  of  his  house. 
Modernly  equipped,  the  shop  was  spotlessly  clean  and  laden 
M'itli  the  perfume  of  fresh  bi-ead.  Five  hundred  loaves  a  week 
are  required  to  feed  the  community. 

In  the  cannery  a  member  of  the  settlement  is  able  to  turn 
out  1,000  cans  of  fruit  or  vegetables  a  day — not  that  he  has 
to.  He  has  no  production  schedule  to  follow.  In  the  last 
couple  of  weeks  the  furniture  shop  went  into  production. 
There  reeds  are  fashioned  into  comfortable  furniture  by  a 
simple  process  of  moist  heating  and  moulding-.  In  charge  of 
the  shop  is  a  man  who  teaches  the  children  of  the  community 
art  and  handicraft  work. 

At  the  ]iresent  time  twenty-one  families  are  actually  "on 
the  land.''  They  each  have  a  good  house  and  ten  acres  of 
land.     The  remainder  of  the  families  are  in  training. 

A  period  of  training  has  been  found  necessary.  Taken  dir- 
ectly from  the  city  most  of  the  new  recruits  know  little  or 
nothing  of  farming  or  craft  work.  Also  they  must  wait  until 
more  land  is  available.  The  little  frame  dwellinsrs  of  the 
training  families  form  an  avenue  along  one  side  of  the  pro- 
perty. The  men  of  this  section  of  the  settlement  find  enough 
work  to  keep  them  occupied.  There  is  wood  to  be  cut  for 
themselves  and  their  neighbours  and  many  other  tasks  to  be 
done.  These  men  who  work  for  the  benefit  of  the  community 
as  a  whole  barter  their  labour  for  food  and  other  necessities 
produced  by  the  families  ''on  the  land." 

"The  simple  life,"  of  which  city  people  so  often  speak  pa- 
tronizingly, seems  to  agree  with  the  children.  There  are  lots 
of  children.     Eightv  of  them  attend  a  two  room  school.     Red- 
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cheeked  and  robust,  they  play  with  shaggy  dogs,  often  twice 
their  size,  sleigh-ride  in  the  winter  and  go  "fishin"  and  "swim- 
min"  in  the  summer.  To  see  them  one  Avould  think  that  city 
children  had  forgotten  hoAv  to  "just  play." 

To  cover  all  phases  of  community  life  would  take  a  volume. 
I  imagine  a  psychologist  could  find  something  in  the  faces  of 
the  King  City  pioneers  that  is  growing  more  rare  to-day. 
Perhaps  security  and  living  close  to  God  and  his  works  brings 
a  sort  of  a  spiritual  quietness  to  a  man's  face. 

Despite  the  hardships,  and  if  I  have  sublimated  them  it  was 
only  because  they  seemed  to  be  outweighed  by  the  obvious 
advantages  of  the  community,  the  people  at  Mount  St.  Fran- 
cis have  a  more  secure  hold  on  life  than  the  average  city 
dweller.  They  are  back  to  essentials.  They  work  hard  and 
make  their  own  entertainment.  Tliey  have  no  money  to  speak 
of  but  do  not  seem  to  miss  it.  They  are  deeply  religious  and 
in  their  religion  and  its  economic  teachings  put  into  practice 
thev  seem  to  have  found  contentment. 


With  Jesus  and  with  Mary 
'Twas  very  sweet  to  bide, — 

Xay,  in  the  cottage  lowly 
A  very  Heaven  did  hide ! 

For  e'en  in  Heaven's  glory 
By  yonder  gleaming  tide, 

With  Jesus'  light  and  Mary's, 
What  canst  thou  see  beside ! 
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THE    IRISH    SAINTS 

Europe  s  Debt  to  the  Gael 

By    REV.    JAMES    O'CARROLL. 

INCKEASIXG  attention  has  been  given  of  recent  years  to  the 
stor}'  of  the  Irish  saints  and  monks  who  went  into  voluntary 
exile  \o\\^  centuries  ago,  and  played  a  leading  part  in  the 
winning  back  of  Western  Europe  from  paganism.  Scholars 
like  Dom  Louis  Gougaud,  the  learned  French  Benedictine,  and 
Dr.  J.  F.  Kenney,  have  made  of  this  study  their  life's  work. 
Indeed,  nothing  less  than  a  lifetime  would  be  necessary  to  gain 
a  master}-  of  the  subject,  and  to  reach  an  accurate  estimate 
of  the  enormous  influence  of  the  Irish  missionaries  and  teachers 
on  AVestern  European  civilization.  AVe  are  as  yet  far  from 
being  able  to  api)reciate  Europe's  debt  to  the  Gael,  not  only 
in  the  missionary  field,  but  in  the  domains  of  classical  scholar- 
ship, of  music,  and  of  art. 

An  idea  of  the  wide  extent  of  the  subject  may  be  gathered 
from  the  fact  that  at  the  ])resent  day  there  are  venerated  as 
saints  in  various  parts  of  Belgium,  France,  Germany.  Austria. 
Italy  and  Switzerland,  some  seventy-six  Irishmen  and  women, 
who  passed  a  greater  or  shorter  portion  of  their  lives  in  those 
countries.  If  in  some  few  cases  the  Irish  nationality  of  these 
saints  is  not  supported  by  very  strong  evidence,  it  yet  seems 
unwise  to  disregard  the  ancient  traditions  that  attest  it. 

The  story  of  the  great  St.  Columban,  founder  of  Luxeuil 
in  Franche-Comte.  where  his  memory  is  still  cherished,  and  of 
his  profound  influence  on  western  monasticism,  is  unrivalled 
for  its  dramatic  interest.  It  has  been  said  tliat  over  100  mon- 
asteries were  founded  under  his  rule.  He  had  close  personal 
relations  with  five  of  the  monarchs  of  his  time — no  princelings, 
these — and  he  fearlessly  braved  the  wrath  of  one  of  them, 
the  able  and  powerful  Brunehilda.  Queen  of  Burgundy.  And 
at  the  age  of  70  Columban  accomplished  a  journey  of  some 
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1,300  miles  by  road  and  I'iver,  before  fouiidiii;:'  the  monastery 
of  Bobbio.  where  he  ended  his  days. 

Our  present  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pins  XT.  than  whom  no  one 
is  better  qualified  to  speak  on  this  subject,  has  well  said  that  the 
re-birth  of  Christianity  in  AVestern  Europe  after  the  barbarian 
invasions  of  the  4th,  5th  and  6th  centuries,  was  due  above  all 
to  the  labours  of  Columban  and  his  Irish  contemporaries. 

Even  before  tliat,  back  in  the  4th  century,  Ave  have  a  Gael, 
St.  Mansuy  or  ^Mansuetus  as  first  Bishop  of  Toul  in  France. 
The  great  majority  of  these  saints  lived,  hoAvever,  in  the  6th 
and  7th  centuries.  There  is  St.  Damnat  or  Dympna,  the  vir- 
giji  martyr  of  Gheel  (Belgium)  whose  shrine  has  a  world-wide 
renown  for  the  cures  of  the  insane  worked  there.  The  ment- 
ally afflicted  used  to  be,  and  are  brought  to  Gheel  to  perform 
a  novena  to  St.  Uympna  and  an  essential  part  of  the  novena 
was  that  they  should  remain  in  the  church  for  the  space  of 
three  days  and  three  nights.  The  beds  are  still  preserved  that 
were  used  for  the  purpose  and  one  can  see  them  at  Gheel  and 
the  holes  through  Avhich  were  passed  the  ropes  for  binding 
down  violent  eases,  and  the  manacles  used  for  the  same  pur- 
pose. 

Out  of  this  pilgrimage  has  grown  the  modei-n  colony  for 
the  insane  at  Gheel.  The  patients  are  boarded  out  with  the 
peasants  and  farmers  of  the  neighbourhood  and  are  allowed 
to  move  about  the  town  freely.  The  people  of  Gheel  have  a 
long  tradition  of  dealing  with  them;  they  like  to  have  a  pa- 
tient in  the  house,  as  they  say  it  brings  a  blessing  on  the 
family. 

Curiously  enough  at  Bonnet  (Meuse,  France)  where  the 
Irish  St.  Florentin  is  venerated,  there  was  also  a  pilgrimage 
of  the  insane  a  I  which  similar  ceremonies  were  observed. 
Among  other  things,  the  relatives  of  the  afflicted  person  wiere 
expected  to  make  an  offering  of  his  weight  in  corn  or  wax. 
I  had  the  privilege  of  being  present  at  Bonnet  early  this  year 
and  of  singing  High  IMass  when  a  new  statue  of  its  i)atron 
saint  was  unveiled  at  a  cross-roads  near  the  village. 

These  Irish   saints  are  so  numerous  and   their  legends  so 
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rich  that  I  can  select  onl\  a  few  for  particular  mention.  There 
is  St.  Fridolin.  of  Sacking-en.  on  the  Rhine,  whose  magnificent 
silver  shrine  is  surmounted  by  a  figure  of  tlie  saint  leading 
a  skeleton  by  the  hand.  The  allusion  is  to  the  story  that  tells 
how  Fridolin  raised  a  dead  man  to  life  in  order  to  give  Avit- 
ness  in  a  law-suit.  (And,  by  the  way,  opposite  St.  Fridolin's 
church  in  Sackingen  is  a  statue  of  a  much  more  worldly  per- 
son, the  Trumpeter  of  Sackingen,  blowing  for  ever  more  the 
blast  of  his  trumpet  with  which  he  announced  his  return  to 
his  native  town  with  the  fortune  he  had  gained  in  foreign 
lands). 

The  great  Abbey  of  St.  Gall  in  E.  Switzerland  is  no  longer 
in  Catholic  hands,  except  for  its  famous  library,  storehouse 
of  ancient  Celtic  MSS.  Gall,  the  companion  of  Columban,  M'as 
a  man  of  fiery  disposition,  to  judge  by  his  life.  He  was  a  hun- 
ter and  fisherman,  and  evidently  a  gifted  linguist  also,  since 
he  preached  in  German  in  these  parts.  Their  task  could  be 
perilous  for  the  Celtic  monks  who  undertook  to  preach  the 
gospel  there  and  two  of  St.  Gall's  companions  met  death  at 
the  hands  of  pag-an  barbarians. 

If  we  go  north  into  Belgium  again,  we  meet  with  sevei'al 
saints  who  made  a  deep  impression  on  the  land  of  their  adop- 
tion. At  Fosses,  whose  patron  is  St.  Faoilean,  a  great  proces- 
sion is  held  in  his  honour  periodically.  But  it  is  not  at  all  a 
religious  procession,  since  it  is  called  the  "]\Iarche  ^Militaire." 
It  is  made  up  of  the  men  of  the  town  and  countryside  march- 
ing in  old-time  military  uniforms  and  firing  volleys  of  rifle- 
fire  at  intervals.  What  connection  all  this  has  with  St.  Faoi- 
lean it  is  rather  difHcult  to  sa.v.  but  it  is  certainly  done  in  his 
honour. 

Just  outside  Fosses  is  a  little  chapel  of  St.  Brigid  (the 
Irish,  not  the  Swedish  one).  Every  year  on  her  feast-day 
the  farmers  bring  small  rods  to  be  blessed.  AYith  these  they 
touch  their  cattle  as  a  protection  against  sickness. 

St.  Killian  still  protects  the  little  town  of  Aubigny  (in 
Artois).  DuriuQ-  the  Great  "War  the  inhabitants  made  a  vow 
to  provide  a  new  shrine  for  his  relics  if  their  little  town  was 
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preserved  from  harm.  And  it  escaped  practically  unscathed 
though  less  than  seven  miles  from  the  front  line  trenches.  Its 
fate  is  a  happy  contrast  to  that  of  nearby  places  like  Arras. 
Bapaurae,  Peronne,  etc.,  Avhich  ^vere  completely  wiped  out. 

The  devotion  of  the  people  of  Aubigny  to  Killian  takes  per- 
haps a  less  boisterous  form  to-day  than  it  did  in  the  18th  cen- 
tury. At  that  time  there  were  two  churches  in  the  town, 
founded  by  the  saint  himself  about  the  year  639,  and  the  parish 
church.  St.  Killian's  relics  were  kept  at  the  Priory  but  it  had 
been  found  necessary  to  remove  them  to  the  parish  church 
whilst  a  process  of  restoration  and  re-building  was  being  car- 
ried out.  Each  church  had  its  regular  habitues  and  those  of 
the  parish  church  were  delighted  to  have  their  patron's  relics 
in  their  keeping  for  three  years.  But  the  time  came  when  the 
relics  had  to  be  restored  to  the  Priory.  This  did  not  at  all 
suit  the  good  "parishioners"  and  one  fine  day  the  Mayor, 
Sheriff,  Lieutenant  of  Police  and  300  townsmen  marched  up 
the  hill  to  the  Priory,  put  the  Prior  under  lock  and  key.  and 
carried  oft'  the  relics  in  triumph  to  their  own  church.  But 
tlie  Prior  got  them  back  as  soon  as  their  backs  were  turned. 
That  was  by  no  means  the  end  of  the  affair  but  the  rivalry 
came  to  an  end  at  the  French  Revolution  when  the  Priory 
ceased  to  be  a  church.  Tt  is  now  a  hospice  in  the  charge  of 
the  Sisters  of  St.  Vincent  de  Paul. 

One  hesitates  to  prophesy  another  "Dark  Ages"  for  West- 
ern Europe  but  whatever  the  future  has  in  store  for  it,  its 
need  of  missionaries  and  monks,  filled  with  the  fire  of  Divine 
Love,  is  hardly  less  urgent  to-day  than  it  was  in  that  distant 
age  when  Gaul  and  Germany  looked  to  the  Island  of  Saints 
and  Scholars  as  to  a  beacoii-light  of  sanctity  and  learning. 

Editor's  Note.  For  his  Avork  on  the  'Irish  Saints  of  the  Con- 
tinent' the  writer  (Professor  at  the  Diocesan  College,  Nevers.  France) 
has  journeyed  in  France,  Switzerland,  Austria  and  Belgium.  Now 
he  is  lecturing  in  Ireland  at  the  request  of  His  Excellency  Patrick 
Flynn,  Bishop  of  Nevers. 
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THE    HOUSE    OF    PROVIDENCE 

By   SR.    M.    EUSEBIA,    C.S.J. 

O  why  should  the  spirit  of  mortal  be  proud? 

Like  a  swift  falling  meteor, 

A  fast  flying  cloud, 

A  flash  of  the  lightning, 

A  glance  of  the  wave, 

Man  passes  from  life 

To  his  rest  in  the  grave. 

THESE  words  of  the  poet  come  to  my  iniiid  as  I  .stand 
musing  over  the  inscription  on  the  corner-stone  of  the 
House  of  Providence,  Power  Street.  Toronto.  The  inscription 
reads:     "First  building  erected  in  1856  A.D." 

Looking  back  over  the  past  eighty  years.  I  see  in  spirit  the 
throngs  who  passed  through  this  house  on  their  way  to  the 
shores  of  eternity.  One  can  safely  say  that  almost  every  na- 
tion almost  every  i)r()fession,  and  almost  every  creed,  has  been 
represented  here,  and  all  found  here  contentment  and  a  happy 
home.  From  a  peer  of  the  British  Realm  to  a  Mohawk  Indian, 
fi'om  a  Professor  in  famed  Louvain  or  a  student  under  the  forty 
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immortals  to  the  poor  illiterate  labourer — all  found  something 
that  their  former  worldly  i)ursuits  had  never  brought  them — 
peace  of  conscience  and  rest  of  heart. 

Li  the  year  1850  a  French  nobleman,  Count  de  Charbonell, 
was  consecrated  Bishop  in  the  Sistine  Chapel,  Rome,  by  Pope 
Pius  IX.  He  was  destined  for  the  See  of  Toronto  to  succeed 
Bishop  Power,  who  had  given  his  life  in  the  cholera  epidemic 
of  1847  and  1848,  administering  the  last  sacraments  to  the  poor 
Irish  immigrants. 

The  AVelland  Canal  was  at  this  time  in  course  of  construction, 
and  working  men  drifted  in  great  numbers  from  Montreal  to 
Toronto,  St.  Catharines,  and  vicinity,  many  of  them  to  fall 
victims  to  sickness  and  death.  Poverty  was  rife,  and  there  was 
little  provision  for  care  of  the  sick. 

The  good  Bishop,  leaving  Rome  to  take  possession  of  his 
See,  first  visited  Holland,  and  there  he  met  a  zealous  young 
Irish  priest — Father  Bartholomew  Gratton,  who  asked  and  ob- 
tained permission  to  come  to  what  he  termed,  "The  Wilds  of 
Canada,"  and  Bishop  de  Charbonell,  with  the  prophetic  vision 
of  true  sanctity,  entrusted  to  him  the  administration  of  spirit- 
ual matters  in  the  Niagara  Peninsula.  He  soon  became  aware 
of  the  lack  of  accommodation  for  the  sick  and  helpless,  so 
a  charitable  institution  was  visualized  as  a  future  haven  of 
refuge. 

In  1854  Bishop  de  Charbonell  again  visited  Rome,  and  hav- 
ing secured  the  necessary  permission  regarding  the  erection  of 
the  House  of  Providence,  he  asked  of  Pius  IX  a  special  bless- 
ing on  his  House  that  was  to  be.  The  Holy  Father,  after  a 
moment's  thought,  told  him  he  would  ask  God  that  it  would 
never  be  destroyed  by  fire,  and  that  it  would  never  fail  for  lack 
of  funds — both  of  wliieh  blessings  have  been  more  than  once 
substantiated. 

On  the  Bishop's  return  to  Toronto,  he  chose  the  present 
site  —  the  ground  between  King  and  Queen  streets,  which 
had  already  been  purchased  by  the  Ecclesiastical  Corimration. 
St.  Paul's  Church,  the  first  Catholic  church  in  Toronto,  had 
l)een  built  on  the  noi-tlnvest  jiart;  behind  it.  lo  llie  east  was  the 
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cemetery,  tlie  last  resting*  place  of  many  a  poor,  broken-hearted 
Irish  immigrant.  Tlie  Convent  of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Josepli 
occupied  the  southwest  side,  and  between  these  two  homes  of 
the  Sacramental  God,  the  first  House  of  Providence  in  the  New 
AVorld  took  its  rise. 

To  the  Sisters  of  St.  Josejih  was  given  the  honour  of  caring 
for  the  poor,  not  only  in  the  House  of  Providence,  but  also  in 
their  homes,  in  the  jail,  in  the  orphan  asylum,  aiul  the  found- 
lings' home,  each  of  which  could  unfold  a  tale  of  heroic  self- 
sacrifice  and  Christ-like  charity.  Three  of  the  first  devoted 
band  of  Sisters  are  lying  in  the  Sisters'  plot  behiiid  the  Con- 
vent— victims  of  the  dread  typhus. 

But  what  was  destined  to  do  so  much  good  could  not  go 
unmolested  by  the  spirit  of  evil.  When  the  building  was  one 
storey  above  ground,  a  keg  of  gunpowder  was  placed  under 
the  foundation  and  to  this  day  the  basement  walls  bear  traces 
of  the  explosion.  Instead  of  calling  for  the  protection  of  the 
police,  the  Bishop  requested  that  two  Sisters  be  allowed  to 
sleep  in  the  uncompleted  building  every  night,  and  no  further 
trouble  was  experienced. 

The  first  admission  to  the  new  institution  was  a  young  wi- 
dow of  twenty-two,  whose  husband  had  been  buried  at  sea. 
She  asked  to  devote  her  life  to  work  for  the  poor,  and  nobly 
she  carried  out  her  resolution.  She  was  offered  remuneration 
which  she  steadily  refused,  not  wishing  to  detract  from  her 
first  offering.  She  died  about  twenty  years  ago,  having  been 
many  years  an  invalid. 

Tlie  ^Medical  Profession  did  their  part  nobly.  "We  see  in 
the  early  records  the  names  of  G.  C.  Cotter,  M.D.,  M.R.S.,  Dr. 
Sweetman,  Dr.  Cameron,  P.R.C.S.,  England,  Dr.  Wastenas, 
M.O.IL.  Dr.  Devitt,  Dr.  Chas.  McKenna.  Dr.  Wallace  and  many 
others.  The  old  General  Hospital  on  Gerrard  St.  was  a  staunch 
ally;  co-operation  between  the  two  institutions  was  most  help- 
ful and  consoling.  Xot  only  the  doctors,  but  the  business  men 
and  all  who  had  the  interest  of  their  city  at  heart,  rallied  to 
the  aid  and  support  of  the  House. 

Amongst   the   earliest   benefactors   we   find   mentioned   the 
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Hughes  Brothers,  Matthew  O'Connor,  and  Commander  Law. 
The  last  named,  in  his  love  for  charity  in  action,  was  desirons 
that  all  should  be  acquainted  with  the  work  of  this  charitable 
institution,  consequently  through  his  kindly  solicitude,  each 
Governor  General,  each  Mayor  and  City  Council,  Members  of 
Parliament,  Dignitaries  of  Church  and  State,  visited  the  House 
of  Providence. 

i\Ieanwhile,  the  inmates  were  increasing  in  number,  and  in 
1873  it  was  found  necessary  to  build  again;  this  time  the  large 
north  wing  for  women.  The  orphans  and  the  foundlings  w^ere 
now  transferred  here,  and  the  Institution  was  ministering  to 
poor  humanity  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave. 

A  Chapel  at  this  time  was  found  to  be  an  urgent  need,  and 
two  Sisters  visited  almost  every  State  in  the  Union  soliciting 
funds.  Their  appeal  met  with  generous  response,  and  in  1881 
the  beautiful  chapel,  second  to  no  private  chapel  in  the  city, 
was  erected.  As  it  was  still  found  impossible  to  supply  ade- 
quate accommodation  for  the  needy,  the  orphans  were  removed 
to  another  institution,  and  a  new  Infants'  Home  built  on  the 
south-east  corner  of  the  property,  received  the  foundlings. 
Thus  room  was  made  for  the  sick,  the  aged  and  the  infirm. 
Requests  poured  in  from  the  far  north,  Port  Arthur,  Fort  Wil- 
liam and  surrounding  country,  seeking  entrance  to  the  Home, 
and  in  1896  it  was  found  necessary  to  add  another  wing,  cap- 
able of  housing  three  hundred  men.  Other  buildings,  such  as 
boiler-rooms,  shops,  sun-rooms  and  a  new  kitchen  have  since 
been  added,  bringing  the  building  quite  up  to  date  in  point 
of  efficiency  and  equijiment.  The  chief  sources  of  maintenance 
were  grants  from  the  City  and  Government,  supplemented  at 
times  by  charitable  donations  and  bequests  and  from  collec- 
tions throughout  the  diocese. 

Rarely  were  the  authorities  hauipcred  by  d('l)t,  and  as  time 
went  on  better  organization  assured  the  maintenance  of  the 
House  and  the  Sisters  were  relieved  of  many  of  the  hardships 
of  pioneer  days. 

Interest  and  solicitude  for  this  great  work  of  charity,  shown 
by  City,  Government,  Medical  Profession  and  general  public. 
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are  as  oiitstaiidiiifi-  to-day  as  in  1856,  and  improved  conditions, 
as  a  result  of  their  eo-operation,  must  be  a  source  of  gratitude 
to  those  in  charge. 

Association  with  the  old  people  in  the  House  of  Providence 
is  most  interesting  and  quite  frequently  one  meets  here  the 
rough  diamond,  hopelessly  unpolished,  but  true  as  steel,  and 
loyal  to  the  noble  traditions  learned  in  youth,  and  showing  a 
beautiful  trust  in  his  fellow-man. 

The  spirit  of  the  first  days  of  the  Institute  is  as  bright  to- 
day as  it  was  in  1856,  and  a  retrospect  such  as  this,  shows 
us  that  for  countless  numbers  the  House  of  Providence,  To- 
ronto, has  not  only  been  a  haven  of  refuge  and  peace  here  be- 
low, but  has  been  also  the  way  of  God's  Providence  to  lead  to 
Him — it  has  been  a  Portal  of  Heaven. 


ST.  PATRICKS  BLESSING. 

THE  Blessing  of  God  be  upon  you  all 
Men  of  Erin,  sons,  women. 
And  daughters;  prince  blessing. 
Meal-blessing,  blessing  of  long  life. 
Health  blessing,  blessing  of  excellence, 
Eternal  blessing,  heaven-blessing. 
Cloud-blessing,  sea-blessing, 
Fruit-blessing,   land-blessing, 
Crop-blessing,  dew-blessing. 
Blessings  of  elements,   blessings   of   valour. 
Blessings   of  dexterity,    blessing   of    glory. 
Blessings  of  deeds,  blessings  of  honour, 
Blessing  of  happiness  be  upon  you  all. 
Laics,   clerics,   while  I   command 
The  blessing  of  the  men  of  Heaven ; 
It  is  my  bequest,  as  it  is  a  Perpetual  Blessing. 
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THE    THIRD    FLAG 

By  REV.  J.  A.  McDONAGH. 

Along-  drawn  note  sang-  deep  in  the  neig'hbouring-  wood. 
••Hark  the  horn,"  said  O'Reilly. 

The  other  listened.     "Aye,"  he  said,  " 'Tis  Napoleon." 

Tense  excitement  charged  the  air.  That  November  after- 
noon in  1804  the  sun  cast  long-  shadows  across  the  open  coun- 
try road  which  leads  south  from  Paris  to  the  Italian  border. 
Ten  miles  out  from  Fontainebleu.  at  the  cross-road  beyond 
Sens  the  great  coach  of  Napoleon,  notably  empty,  stood  wait- 
ing. A  small  escort  of  Imperial  guards,  steel  breast-plates 
.shining  in  the  Autumn  sunlight,  stood  at  ease,  men  and  horses. 

An  impromptu  gathering  of  peasants  amused  itself  by  spe- 
culating- on  the  identity  of  the  two  travellers  resting  beneath 
the  tall  poplars.  The  pair  had  evidently  paused  in  their  way 
to  Paris  to  witness  the  historic  meeting  of  Emperor  and  Pope. 
The  athletic  bearing  of  the  younger  man  stamped  him 
as  a  lover  of  the  open  air.  Both  were  evidently  of  good  sta- 
tion. Then,  speaking  in  English,  the  stalwart  O'Reilly  (for 
he  it  was)  addressed  his  older  companion. 

"Grahame,"  he  said,  "it -was  a  grand  day  for  me  when  I  fell 
in  Avith  ye  at  Geneva  two  months  back." 

"Tush!  Man."  said  the  elder.  "The  luck  was  all  on  my 
side.  And  luck  is  still  with  us.  Here  to-day  we  step  into  a 
j)age  from  history." 

"Indeed  we  do,"  came  the  reply.  "Ye  can  tell  youi-  gi-and- 
children.  Angus,  how  the  Emperor  of  France  met  the  Pope  o' 
Rome." 

Angus  indicated  the  crowd  of  count  i-\iii(mi  wlio  liad  clum])ed 
out  over  the  cobblestones  Axlicn  the  gi-eat  coach  had  come  to 
a  halt  amongst  the  fields. 

'^fark  they  laddies,"  he  said,  "from  bits  of  gossip  that  float 
over  the  fence  I  gather  they  hae  not  much  love  for  your 
Pope  o'  Rome." 
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"I  oi-aiit  as  much."  replied  O'Reilly.  "They  are  only  ten 
years  removed  from  Danton  and  Robespierre  and  their  ilk. 
In  fact  it  is  only  three  years  since  their  queer  rites  Avent 
on  in  Notre  Dame  itself." 

"Did  you  <jratlier  that  news  in  your  travels,  Jerry?" 

"Xo.  An^ns.  I  have  had  no  news  since  a  year  back.  I 
heard  of  the  irrelijiion  of  France  before  I  left  Louisiana.  But 
they  did  say  that  Napoleon  had  chant>'ed  all  that.  He  said 
in  Italy  that  a  nation  without  religion  was  like  a  ship  with- 
out a  compass.  By  the  recent  Concordat  he  has  restored  the 
Faith." 

The  Scot  thoughtfully  took  a  pinch  of  snuff. 

"For  himself,  laddie,  not  for  the  Pope.  Use  your  ears." 
The  reply  was  cut  short  by  the  arrival  of  a  handsome  coach 
on  the  cross  road  twenty  paces  back  from  the  cobble-stones. 
Even  at  this  distance  Jerry  could  distinguish  three  occupants, 
to  wit,  an  elderly  Avoman  of  Spanish  cast  on  the  right,  on  the 
left  a  tall  man  expensively  dressed  and  in  the  center  a  young 
woman  of  comely  figure  heavily  veiled.  By  the  dust  on  its 
body  the  car)-iage  had  been  driven  a  long  way.  Even  as  he 
speculated  his  thoughts  went  back  to  Louisiana  where  the 
New  Orleans  ]\Iiss  went  abroad  with  her  duenna.  Something 
about  that  older  woman — but  that  was  nonsense.  This  was 
France. 

The  voice  of  Grahame  broke  in  on  his  thoughts. 

"Jerry,  lad,"  he  was  saying.  "The  lassie  with  the  veil — - 
she  pointed  at  us."  Jerry  glanced  shai-ply.  The  dai'k  man  Avas 
evidently  scoAvling. 

But  the  sound  of  the  hunter's  horn,  now  much  closer, 
recalled  his  mind  to  the  scene.  He  reflected  that  Napoleon 
and  his  entourage  must  be  returning  from  the  hunt.  That 
small  cloud  of  dust  doAvn  the  straight  road  beyond  the  ])oplars 
must  be  the  papal  train.  The  stage  was  set.  Then  Angus 
spoke  again. 

"Jerry,  I've  been  thinking.  If  you  could  make  a  liit  with 
yonder  lassie  in  the  carriage  Ave  might  save  the  hire  to  Pari.>. 
I  could  ride  on  the  box." 
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"No  woman  for  me,  Angus,"  came  the  short  reply  with  un- 
necessary vehemence. 

"I  ken,  I  ken,"  said  the  Scot  slowly.  Still  mooning  about 
the  lass  you  met  at  the  carnival  in  Xew  Orleans.  T  hae  heard 
nought  else  these  two  months.  Now,  tell  the  truth.  How  of- 
ten did  ye  ever  meet  the  wench  ?" 

Jerry  coloured.  "Twice."  in  the  flesh,"  he  said  with  a  far- 
away look,  "but  many  times  in  my  dreams." 

"You  have  never  seen  her  bonnie  face  and  you  dinna  ken 
her  name." 

"She  was  by  my  side  two  separate  years  at  the  Mardi-Gras; 
we  danced  together,  ate  together,  and  loved  together.  But 
she  never  removed  the  mask.  It  was  the  Carnival.  But  we 
wi-ite  — •  every  month.  I  address  her  simply  ']\rarguerite.' 
Parish  of  St.  Pierre.  vShe  always  gets  the  letter.  I  know  not 
how.^' 

"And  so  does  every  other  ^Marguerite  in  the  Parish,  I'll 
wager,"  said  Grahame.     Jerry  smiled. 

"I  sent  her  an  emerald  ring-  from  ]\Iadrid.  I  hope  she  was 
the  first  to  get  it." 

Then,  suddeidy  things  began  to  happen.  A  sharp  order 
from  the  captain  of  the  guard  and  sabres  clinked  to  attention. 

Napoleon  rode  alone  ahead  of  the  hunt  with  his  hand  in  his 
great  coat.  He  dismounted  just  in  time  to  bow  stiffly  to  the 
Pope,  resplendent  in  white  and  red,  who  had  left  his  coach 
and  dismissed  his  escort.  Pope  and  emperor  measured  each 
other  with  tense  deference.  From  a  distance  the  meeting 
seemed  pleasant  enough  though  not  cordial.  But  significant 
silence  reflected  the  temper  of  the  crowd. 

The  Scotsman  glanced  at  his  companion  and  started  with 
surprise. 

"Man,"  he  said,  "what  in  God's  name  ails  you?" 

"Itching  hands,  Angus,  and  boiling  blood.  If  I  could  get 
my  hands  on  that  bully,  I'd  shake  him  till  he  had  the  ague." 

"Easy,  lad."  said  Grahame.  uneasily,  "in  Heaven's  name, 
what  do  you  find  amiss?" 

"What's  amiss"?    Indignation  danced  in  his  eyes.    "Angus, 
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that  man.  emperor  though  he  be.  is  still  a  Catholic  like  my- 
self. Yet.  he  did  not  kiss  the  Fisherman's  ring- — he  begged  no 
blessing.  ]\Iark  him  now  1  lie  seats  himself  in  the  place  of 
honour,  the  Ploly  Father  at  the  left.  Hear  that  command. 
Fontainebleu,  not  Paris.  They're  otf.  This  is  studied  disre- 
spect.    Here  goes." 

"Back,  man."  shouted  Grahame. 

Too  late.  O'Reilly  was  already  in  the  middle  of  the  road 
shouting  in  French  to  the  lingering  crowd.  He  failed  to  see 
the  dark  stranger  from  the  second  carriage  who  was  making 
for  him. 

"Catholics  of  France.  Do  you  know  your  Pope?  A  cheer 
for  the  Holy  Father.    Vive  le  Pape." 

"Vive  I'Empereur.  A  Bas  les  Ultramontanistes  I"  a  deep 
voice  shouted  at  his  side.     The  crowd  answered  with  a  will. 

"A  la  lanterne,"  came  the  dread  cry.  The  tumult  grew  in 
intensity. 

O'Reilly  and  the  stranger  drew  their  swords  simultaneous- 
ly. Then  sudden  silence.  Jerry  became  aware  that  a  slender 
hand  bearing  a  great  gold  ring  was  laid  on  his  shoulder. 

As  Jerry  turned  his  opponent  spoke  first. 

"I  salute  the  uncle  of  Napoleon.  Cardinal  Fesch  I"  he  said. 

"The  Louisianan  dropped  to  his  knee,  sword  still  bare,  and 
kissed  the  Cardinal's  ring. 

"Come  to  my  coach."  the  Cardinal  said,  quietly.  "Call 
your  friend." 

In  a  moment  they  found  themselves  facing  the  prelate 
ambassador  to  Rome  in  the  papal  carriage. 

"You  are  impulsive,"  the  Cardinal  addressed  O'Reilly. 

"So  it  please  your  eminence."  the  latter  replied.  "And  I 
am  unre))entant."     The  ^Marseillaise  sounded  outside. 

The  Cardinal  .smiled.  "Your  sword  on  the  one  side — and 
the  Grande  Armee  on  the  other. 

"From  what  you  and  I  have  seen  this  day,  your  eminence, 
Pius  VII  needs  many  an  impulsive  sword." 

The  Prelate  met  his  fiery  glance. 

"Better    still,    a    friend    at    court."        O'Reilly   understood, 
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and  was  g-lad.  The  Cardinal  went  on:  "Have  no  fear,  young 
Jiian,  no  one  understands  tlie  Bonaparte  as  does  his  uncle. 
]\rother  Church  and  the  Papacy  is  safe." 

Just  tlien  a  smart  rap  sounded  on  the  carriage  door.  An 
olificer  of  the  imperial  guard,  recalled  by  tlie  tumult,  paid  his 
respects  to  His  Eminence  and  summoned  the  pair  outside.  The 
crowd,  still  menacing,  drew  close.     The  catechism  began. 

"Your  papers,  jM'sieur." 

Jerry  produced  his  vises.    . 

'  'Residence"  ? 

"Louisiana,  America.  Paroisse  de  St.  Philijipe. 

"Subject  of?" 

'Charles  IV  of  Spain." 

"Business  in  Europe"? 

"That  I  may  bring  to  justice  and  restitution  one  rascal, 
Jean  Philippe  Rousseau,  by  name,  who  by  fraud  and  treachery 
lias  despoiled  my  deceased  father  and  mj^self  of  all  woi-ldly 
goods — save  a  pittance." 

"Recent  whereabouts?" 

"Rome,  Genoa  and  Lombardy.  Six  nnniths  in  the  remote 
Alps." 

"Destination?" 

"Paris  for  the  coronation  of  Napoleon,  then  back  to  ]\Ia- 
drid  till  justice  be  done." 

The  officer  then  scanned  the  papers.  A  smile  broke  over 
his  face.    "All  these  papers  are  of  Madrid?" 

"Yes,  Lieutenant." 

"Then,  ^M'sieu  O'Reilly,  you  may  need  a  patron  saint.  Tn 
time  of  peril  do  not  forget  to  pray,  publicly,  to  St.  Ildefonso. 
Someone  may  know  him." 

He  satisfied  himself  of  Graliame  and  rode  off  chuckling. 

The  pair  suddenly  became  aware  of  the  rabble.  The  tall 
man  was  still  gesticulating  to  the  crowd,  quietly,  so  as  not  to 
recall  the  retreating  officer. 

Said  Grahame :  "I  don't  like  the  goings-on  o'  yon  hiddie. 
Better  get  going." 

A  shout  went  u])  fi-om  a  ))easant.  ''You  heard  the  officer — 
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a  Spanish  spy!"  Then  another,  "A  Bas  rAnoletei-re."  "Down 
with  the  Ultra-Montanistes." 

"Better  leg  it,"  Jerry  said  quietly. 

"Where  ?" 

"Your  carriage  waits.  M'sieu."  Suddenly  they  ran  for  their 
very  lives.  B}^  forty  paces  they  bested  the  crowd,  taken  by 
surprise,  to  where  the  dark  man's  coach  attended.  Grahame 
leaped  to  the  driver's  seat,  seizing  the  reins  from  the  startled 
coachman. 

"Take  care  of  the  ladies,  O'Reilly,"  he  called.  Just  in  time, 
the  front  wheels  grated  on  the  turn  to  the  accompaniment  of 
shouts  from  the  coachman,  voluble  Spanish  from  the  older 
lady  and  jeers  from  the  disappointed  erow'd.  Far  in  the  rear 
the  recent  escort  of  the  ladies  could  be  seen  mounting  a  great 
work  horse  Avhich  he  vainly  urged  to  a  gallop  in  pursuit. 

By  this  time  the  coachman  made  himself  heard.  "Sapristi," 
he  was  crying  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  "you  shall  pay  for  this." 
At  the  first  village  I'll  have  you  both  in  jail." 

Grahame  shouted  down,  "Shall  I  scuttle  him?" 

O'Reilly,  holding  on  to  the  swaying  seat,  shouted  back. 
"No  time  to  stop.  Let  them  shout.  Ye  can't  scuttle  the  ladies." 
The  noisy  ride,  to  Jerry's  huge  delight,  had  carried  them  well 
down  the  road.     Then  an  amazing  thing  happened. 

Suddenly  the  younger  lady  addressed  the  coachman. 
"Jean  Bleriot !" 

"Yes,  mademoiselle." 

"The  Marquise  DuPont  has  said  this  is  my  carriage  while  in 
France,  n'est-ce-pas?" 

"Oui,  mamselle." 

"Then,  do  as  I  say.  At  the  next  turn  through  the  woods 
you  Avill  take  the  reins.  And,  for  you  m'sieu,  listen  to  me." 
(For  Grahame  had  snorted  dissent).  "By  now,  a  large  party 
with  fresh  horses  pursues  us.  For  your  own  safety,  you  gen- 
tlemen must  jump.  We  will  drive  on.  You  hear,  Jean 
Bleriot !" 

"Oui,  mademoiselle." 

Then  Jerrj'  felt  a  soft  wliite  hand  laid  on  his  own.  He  looked 
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down  and  his  heart  ponnded.  Upon  the  little  finger  of  tliat 
left  hand  was  the  green  emerald  ring  he  had  bought  in  Ma- 
drid ! 

"Marguerite  I"  he  cried,  and  he  tried  to  lift  the  heavy  veil. 
A  silvery  laugh  pealed  out  as  she  restrained  liim.  They  had 
now  turned  into  the  deep  woods. 

"To-morrow,"  she  said,  "at  the  Carmel,  Rue  de  I'Enfer, 
I  will  unmask.  Now  jump."  He  kissed  her  hand  and  leaped. 
Angus  gave  over  the  horses  and  followed  suit.  "Ai-e  ye  daftf 
he  said,  as  they  reached  the  cover  of  the  forest. 

"It  was  Marguerite,"  Jerry  said  simply.  And  he  knew  the 
thunderous  whacking  in  his  ribs  did  not  come  from  the  short 
jinnp  and  the  run. 

"By  the  claymore  of  Douglas!"  said  Angus,  as  he  tightened 
his  knapsack  and  continued.  "A  great  light  dawns.  I  had 
l)een  wondering  to  myself  why  a  perfect  stranger  could  be  so 
anxious  to  see  you  dangle  from  a  lantern  post.  Yon  Marquise 
knew  who  you  were.  A  black  rival  looms  for  the  hand  of  the 
fair  Marguerite.  Where  does  the  lassie  herself  stand  on  the 
question?" 

"I  shall  know  to-morrow  at  two  o'clock,"  O'Reilly  said. 
Tlien  with  deepening  anxiety  he  set  the  pace  to  Paris. 

II. 

Precisely  at  1.30  tlie  following  afternoon,  having  dined  at  the 
Cafe  Splendide,  O'Reilly  bade  adieu  to  Angus  Grahame  and 
strode  with  thumping  heart  down  the  Rue  Lafayette  towards 
the  Rue  de  I'Enfer.  Uni-uly  bamls  of  celebrators  recalled  the 
wild  scenes  of  ten  years  before  when  any  accusation  miglit 
lead  to  the  lanterne  or  the  Guillotine.  The  holy  Avail  of  the 
Carmelite  Convent  soon  loomed  in  sight.  Slie  would  be  wait- 
ing in  there  for  him.  Then,  of  a  sudden,  his  pulse  skipped  a 
beat.  There,  directly  in  his  path  was  the  ominous  form  of  the 
dark  stranger.  This,  he  knew  now,  was  the  ]Marguise  Du- 
Poiit.  A  flood  of  appreliension  surged  through  his  brain.  "Was 
Angus   riglit  .'     Was    tliis    a    rival?     Or,    God    forbid,    jierhaps 
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the  betrothed.  Then  tlie  memory  of  that  fair  hand  with  the 
green  emerald  ring  sent  the  blood  back  into  his  face. 

The  Marquise  now  face  to  face  pierced  him  with  jet  black 
eyes. 

"Well,  my  brave  adventurer."  he  said  with  an  unpleasant 
laug-h,  "You  have  come  to  keep  a  holy  tryst."  His  jealousy 
stood  revealed.  Jerry  steeled  his  nerves.  Had  the  girl  be- 
trayed him?     So  be  it. 

"M'sieu  le  Marquise."  he  replied  easily,  "my  business  here 
is  no  concern  of  yours." 

"Very  well,  foreigner,  time  for  action,  not  words."  He 
turned  on  his  heel  and  strode  off.  The  O'Reilly  felt  the  men- 
ace of  his  tone.  Zest  of  battle  flushed  his  handsome  face. 
He  turned  with  easy  step  to  the  low  portal. 

A  slide  in  the  door  was  thurst  back  in  answer  to  his  ring. 
To  the  serene  portress  who  answered  he  said,  "Sister,  I  wish 
to  see  the  Reverend  Mother."  In  a  trice  he  stood  before  ilo- 
tlier  C'amille  de  TEufant  Jesu.  Sanctity  and  poise  shone  from 
her  presence.  This  Avas  ])ort  after  storm.  He  poured  out  the 
story  of  his  quest. 

The  good  ]Mother  listened  and  said  softly.  ""Wait  and  you 
shall  see  her.  Xo  mask  this  time."  A  bell  rang  and  ]\Iar- 
guerite  came  into  the  room. 

O'Reilly  caught  liis  breath.  For  once  he  was  speechless. 
She  was  as  beautiful  as  he  had  surmised.  Her  lovely  southern 
voice  came  to  him  through  a  sort  of  golden  haze. 

"AVell,  my  cavalier."  she  was  saying,  "I  have  dro]iped  the 
mask." 

Hunger  filled  his  soul.  "Thank  God.  you  have."  he  said. 
"Let  me  see  you  as  you  are"  (heedless  now  of  the  holy  ]Mo- 
ther).  "Your  lovely  brow,  your  eyes,  your  nose  (then  with  a 
twinkle)  I  have  met  your  lips." 

She  coloured  and  then  said  to  ]\Ioth.er  Camille.  "Only  once. 
Mother,  only  once,  in  the  gay  ]Mardi  Gras." 

"But  that  once.—" 

The  Mother  thought  it  time  to  intervene.  "Marguerite  was 
proud  of  you  yesterday  when  you  shouted  for  the  Holy  Father." 
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"Yes,  Jerry,  Our  Holy  Father,  Pius  the  Seventh.  We  had 
travelled  so  far  to  see  him,  Signora  Galvez,  the  Marquise  and 
I." 

A  shadow  flitted  across  his  brow. 

He  said  directly,  "What  does  that  man  mean  to  you?" 

"Until  yesterday  a  good  protector  in  turbulent  Paris.  Since 
yesterday, — nothing." 

Light  leaped  back  in  his  eyes. 

Mother  Camille  averted  the  crisis.  "My  dears,"  she  said, 
"Yesterday  you  have  seen  Brother  Gregory  who  became 
Peter's  successor.  I  knew  his  mother.  Countess  Chiararaonti. 
Slie  was  a  member  of  our  order."  They  expressed  surprise, 
"His  father  was  dead.  She  was  accepted.  She  was  really  a 
saint  endowed  with  the  gift  of  prophecy.  What  you  saw  yes- 
terday she  foretold.  M'sieu  O'Reilly,  you  may  leave  your 
sword  in  its  scabbard.  The  end  of  his  sufferings  is  not  yet. 
So  she  said." 

"God's  will  be  done,"  came  the  answer. 

"And  now,"  said  the  mother  to  the  girl,  "Tell  him  of  your- 
self— your  name.     It  is  time." 

AVondering,  Jerry  saw  hesitation  Avritten  in  her  eyes.  Then 
she  spoke. 

"Yes,  Jerry,  it  has  to  be  done.  My  name  is  —  Marguerite 
Marie  de  Rousseau." 

He  started  from  his  seat.     "Then  your  are ?" 

"Yes,"  she  said,  "I  am  the  niece  and  legal  heir  of  your 
father's  enemy,  Jean  Philippe  Rousseau.  He  is  dead." 

Three  years  of  resentment  died  in  his  bosom.  This  was  why 
she  had  remained  unmasked  and  unnamed. 

Then,  suddenly  a  shout  broke  the  convent  peace.  From 
somewhere  a  mob  had  gathered.  Thej'^  were  pounding  at  the 
convent  gates.  The  uproar  came  to  their  ears.  "Vive  L'Em- 
pire,"  sounded  outside.  The  mother  paled  slightly  but  instant 
action  followed.  To  the  portress  who  answered  her  call  she 
said  "Dispatch  a  messenger  for  the  police." 

The  O'Reilly  made  himself  heard.  "Mother,"  he  said,  "I 
suspect  'tis  not  your  convent  they  want.    'Tis  myself." 
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"Perhaps,"  said  the  Superior,  "But  only  a  short  decade  ago 
I,  a  prisoner,  saw  my  sixteen  sisters  of  Compeigne  go  singing  to 
the  guillotine.    It  can  happen  again." 

"Then,  don't  move.  I'll  try  first."  Before  either  could  in- 
tervene he  strode  through  the  door  and  faced  the  crowd.  To 
his  relief  there  were  uniforms  in  the  rabhle.  The  ]\Iarseilleise 
was  deafening.    He  leaped  to  the  carriage-block. 

"Citizens,"  he  shouted.  Loud  jeers  came  back.  "Citizens!" 
More  tumult.     "Let  him  talk,"  shouted  a  soldier. 

"Citizens  of  France,  you  were  sent  here  by  the  jMarquise 
Dupont  ?" 

A  loud  voiced  butcher  replied,  "That  we  were  —  to  catch 
a  Spanish  spy."  "Down  with  the  Spaniard."  The  mob  took 
up  the  cr}'.  Jerry  Avith  difficulty  kept  his  stand.  He  resolved 
on  a  shot  in  the  dark.  "Have  you  never  heard  of  St.  Ildefonso?" 
he  cried. 

A  drunken  corporal  climbed  up  beside  him.  "St.  Ildefonso  ? 
Sure  we  have  heard  of  St.  Ildefonso  —  the  treaty  which  gave 
Louisiana  to  France." 

Jerry,  astonished,  triumi)hantly  waved  his  papers  aloft, 
"Then,  citizens,  I,  from  Louisiana  am  a  true  citizen  of 
France." 

"Vive  la  France  I"  a  voiced  sounded  beside  him.  It  Avas 
the  ]\Iarquise.  To  Jerry's  amazement  he  had  his  arm  around 
his  shoulder.  "Aye,  citizens  DuPont  said,  "By  the  treaty  of 
Madrid  this  man  became  a  true  citizen  of  France.  Give  me  a 
tricolour." 

With  mingled  feelings  Jerry  felt  the  flag  of  France  draped 
over  his  shoulders.  His  worst  fears  were  immediately  eon- 
firmed. 

"Corporal  I"  said  the  Marquise. 

The  man  stepped  forward.  His  file  stood  nearby.  Jerry  re- 
cognized the  arm-band  of  the  press-gang. 

"You  were  looking  for  recruits  for  the  Army  of  the  East," 
the  tall  man  said,  "Let  me  present  your  first  recruit  from 
Louisiana." 

Jerry  became  aware  that  Marguerite  was  standing  beside 
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them.  She  motioned  the  Marquise  from  the  block  and  took 
liis  place. 

"So  this  is  Yoiir  game."  she  said  to  him.     DuPont  scowled. 

She  drew  another  fla<2:  from  her  cape  and  waved  it  over 
them  —  the  stars  and  stripes ! 

"Citizens,  you  see  this  flag?"  "Vive  les  Etats  Unies."  they 
sang  out. 

"I  have  come,"  she  Avent  on,  "to  iinfurl  it  at  the  coronation 
of  your  emperor  by  His  Holiness.  And,  citizens,  I  represent 
Louisiana." 

"Louisiana?"  shouted  the  butcher. 

''Yes,  Louisiana,  LT.S.A.  Por  at  the  beginning  of  this 
year,  1804,  in  consideration  of  eighty  million  francs  the 
district  of  Louisiana  was  ceded  to  the  United  States."  Edu- 
cated Frenchmen  know  this.  A  Paris  crowd  loves  beauty  and 
spirit.     They  cheered. 

Slie  sensed  their  love  of  drama.  "xVnd,  before  you  all, 
citizens,  I  make  a  confession.  I  have  followed  ]\I'sieu  O'Reilly 
that  I  might  restore  to  him  the  fortune  Avhich  my  uncle  wrong- 
fully stole  from  his  father.  I  have  come  to  ask  him  to  accept 
from  my  hand  restitution." 

The  O'Reilly  registered  dissent.  "Xever  will  I  accept," 
he  said.  "That  is,  unless  the  hand  which  restores  is  mine 
forever.''     Slie  furiously  blushed  assent. 

Then  a  mighty  shout  went  U]),  for  there  on  the  carriage 
block  before  them  all  he  took  her  in  his  arms  and  kissed  hei-, 
as  the  stars  and  stripes  and  the  flag  of  the  Empire  covered  tlie]u 
both. 
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THE    LURE    OF   THE    MOTHERLAND 

By   RUTH   AG  NEW.   M  A. 

The  foJloiving  letter  received  hy  the  Editor  is  from 
Miss  Rnth  Agnew,  M.A.,  graduate  of  St.  Joseph's.  Lay- 
ing aside  the  serious  duties  of  Professor  in  Smith  College, 
^Northampton,  Massachusetts,  in  holiday  mood  and  in  the 
congeniid  company  of  her  mother,  she  revisits  some  in- 
teresting scenes,  and  enjoys  once  more  the  society  of  old 
friends. 

^Mandelle  Annex 

Northam])ton.  ^Massachusetts, 
February  3,  WSS. 
Dear  Sister  Leonarda : 

T  AM  very  sorry  I  missed  3'ou  in  my  last  two  liurried  visits 
-*•  to  Toronto,  for  there  were  many  things  I  wanted  to  ask 
you  and  tell  you  before  and  after  my  almost  equally  hurried 
jouriiey  to  England.  As  you  doubtless  heard,  Mother  and 
I  set  out  more  or  less  on  the  spur  of  the  moment  in  a  rash  de- 
cision to  join  some  friends  on  the  Europa  in  mid-August.  We 
had,  by  ordinary  tourist  standards,  a  very  small  and  circum- 
scribed tri]T.  circumscribed  both  in  time  and  in  funds,  but  for 
that  reason  we  had  great  fun  seeing  how  much  Ave  could  do 
and  how  hugely  we  could  enjoy  ourselves  by  just  exploring 
England  and  vScotland  as  and  when  the  fancy  seized  us  — 
Avithin  the  above  limits !  We  planned  very  little  of  our  trip 
before  Ave  left,  and  just  let  most  of  our  plans  grow  out  of  our 
experiences,  or  out  of  encounters  Avith  other  people  Avho  had 
just  returned  from  one  or  another  interesting  expedition. 

We  sailed  in  third  class — not  Tourist,  just  plain  third — 
and  it  Avas  incredibly  cheap,  incredibly  fast,  and  by  any  stan- 
dards incredibly  good  in  all  accommodations.  We  Avere  al- 
most sorry  Avhen  on  the  sixth  day  Ave  came  to  land,  and  got 
up  at  four  in  the  morning  to  see  our  friends  olf  at  Cherbourg, 
in  the  most  Ioa'cIa-  daAvn  imaginable.     Then  back  to  the  Eng- 
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lisli  coast,  where  a  tender  brought  us  through  the  Soleut  be- 
tween the  Isle  of  Wight  and  the  New  Forest  up  to  South- 
ampton Docks.  Plere  we  turned  our  backs  on  the  luxurious 
boat-train  which  was  prepared  to  whisk  with  with  all  our 
fellow  passengers  to  London,  and  wandered  off  to  the  little 
local  station  where  we  found  a  little  local  train  starting  for 
AYinch  ester. 

I   can't   imagine   a   more   })erfect   introduction   to   England 


Tower    Bridge    spcnis;    the    Thames    near    the 
Toiver  of  London 

than  a  few  days  spent  in  its  ancient  ca|)ital,  the  capital  of  Al- 
fred and  Canute  and  the  other  Saxon  and  Danish  kings.  We 
stayed  here  in  a  charming  old  hotel,  formerly  a  convent,  built 
in  cloister  style  around  our  first  revelation  of  what  an  English 
garden  could  be.  Every  walk  in  the  town  was  a  fresh  ex- 
citement to  us — tlie  Great  Hall  of  William  the  Conqueror,  the 
Round  Table  devoutly  believed  to  be  King  Arthur's.  Wolvesey 
Castle  where  poor  Queen  Mary  stayed  when  she  came  to  marry 
Philip,  the  famous  college,  Jane  Austen's  house  and  Izaak 
Walton's  river — but  we  found  all  our  walks  somehow  bringing 
us  back  to  the  cathedral,  so  full  of  beauty  and  awe :  here  are 
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buried  Canute  and  "William  Rufus  and  many  other  kings,  here 
William  the  Conqueror  and  Edward  the  Confessor  were 
crowned,  here  Mary  and  Philip  were  married,  here  a  figure  of 
St.  Joan  of  Are  looks  toward  the  magnificent  tomb  of  her  old 
enemy.  Cardinal  Beaufort  —  and  so  on  and  on.  It  was  odd 
to  see  the  tomb  of  Izaak  Walton  carefully  covered  and 
guarded  from  damage,  and  Jane  Austen's  unprotected  in  the 
open  aisle ! 

We  tore  ourselves  away  from  Winchester  finally  and  went 
on  to  London.  Here,  of  course,  we  did  all  the  conventional 
things — except  AVestminster  Abbey,  which  was  still  closed 
during  removal  of  Coronation  paraphernalia:  we  visited  the 
Tower,  and  the  Houses  of  Parliament,  and  the  Guildhall,  and 
the  Temple,  and  the  Charterhouse,  wandered  about  the  Bri- 
tish ]\Iuseum  and  the  National  Gallery  and  the  London  Mu- 
seum and  Madam  Tussaud's,  sailed  up  the  Thames  to  Kew 
and  Richmond,  sat  in  Kensington  Gardens  or  Hyde  Park  and 
listened  to  band  concerts  or  to  soapbox  orators  and  their 
hecklers — and  were  gratified  to  note  that  the  "Catholic  Action" 
orator  always  had  the  best  of  it — and  walked  for  miles  up  one 
street  and  down  another,  gloating  over  memories  of  Dickens 
and  Thackera}'  and  Lamb  and  Johnson. 

I  set  out  on  a  St.  Thomas  More  pilgrimage,  and  found  my- 
self in  all  sorts  of  interesting  places:  the  old  church  of  St. 
Lawrence  Jewry  in  the  parish  of  his  birth,  where  he  once 
gave  a  course  of  lectures;  Lincoln's  Inn  of  court,  Avhere  his 
name  stands  on  the  rolls;  Crosby  Hall,  his  old  home  re-erected 
in  Chelsea  on  the  site  of  another  of  his  homes,  the  garden  of 
Beaufort  House ;  the  ]More  Chapel  in  Chelsea  Old  Church,  with 
his  self-designed  monument  and  self-composed  epitaph ; 
Westminster  Hall,  where  he  and  so  many  others  were  tried 
for  life;  and,  of  course,  the  sad  Tower  prison.  There  is  great 
devotion  to  St.  Thomas  More  and  to  St.  John  Fisher  of  Roch- 
ester; one  of  the  most  beautiful  chapels  in  the  magnificent 
Westminster  Cathedral  is  dedicated  to  them.  I  was  astonish- 
ed by  the  rapid  progress  in  the  interior  decoration  of  the  cath- 
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edral.  The  marble  and  mosaic  surfaein^'  are  of  course  still 
incomplete,  but  from  the  chai)els  one  can  get  idea  in  miniature 
of  its  final  g'randenr.       In  the  '^reat  eam]Vinile  a  lift  has  been 


Chester  (Uilhedral. 


installed,  which  whisked  us  u])  284  feet  lo  a  magnificent  i)an- 
oramic  view  of  London. 

The  Brompton  Oratory  was.  sad  to  say.  full  of  scaffolding 
in  the  process  of  repairing  or  renovating;  but  we  heard  there 
one  of  Taverner's  masses  most  beautifully  sung.  The  most 
interesting  of  all   the   churches  we   attended   was  Ely   Chapel 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES  71 

(St.  Ethelreda's)  in  the  quiet  precincts  of  Ely  Place,  so  start- 
ling- to  come  upon  just  after  the  roar  of  Holborn  Circus. 
Ely  Place  is  gated  and  guarded  by  a  watch,  for  it  is  still  out- 
side the  jurisdiction  of  the  corporation  of  London,  the  pro- 
perty of  the  bishopric  of  Ely.  The  14tli  century-  chapel,  all 
that  is  left  of  the  great  Bishop's  Palace,  is  a  gem,  with  the 
most  perfect  window  tracery  in  London,  and  many  other 
beauties.  I  was  surprised  to  find  that  this  is  the  ouly  pre-Re- 
formation  church  in  all  England  which  is  now  once  more  in 
Catholic  hands! 

Of  course  we  sailed  out  of  London  on  various  other  pil- 
grimages, to  Canterbury  and  Rochester  and  all  the  other 
places  that  needn't  be  described  to  fellow-travellers.  But 
finally  we  journeyed  north  for  a  week  end  Avith  Elizabeth 
O'Driscoll  (now  Mrs.  Rex  Pulien)  at  her  lovely  home  in  Hoy- 
lake  at  the  mouth  of  the  Dee.  I  needn't  try  to  tell  you  what 
a  joy  it  was  to  see  her  again,  and  I  can't  possibly  tell  you  how 
kind  and  thoughtful  she  and  ^Ir.  Pulien  were  in  planning 
every  moment  of  our  stay.  Their  four  adorable  children  were 
— at  the  ages  of  two,  four,  eight  and  twelve  I — as  graciously 
competent  in  the  entertainment  of  transatlantic  visitors  as 
their  parents.  They  took  us  for  walks  along  the  sands  of  Dee, 
and  for  a  drive  to  Chester  and  a  thorough  exploration  of  its 
magnificent  cathedral  and  a  walk  around  its  famous  walls  and 
through  the  curious  "Rows"  of  the  old  timbered  houses.  I 
can  refer  ^'ou  to  Sir  Bertram  AVindle's  book  on  Chester  for  an 
enthralling  account  of  the  city — but  I  wish  you  could  have 
been  there  with  Elizabeth  O'DriscoU's  children  I 

Our  next  stage  took  us  over  the  grand  fells  of  Westmor- 
land, across  the  Scottish  border  at  Carlisle,  and  up  to  Glas- 
gow, to  visit  Sister  Monica  Taylor  at  the  Convent  of  Notre 
Dame  in  Dowanhill.  She  is,  as  you  know,  the  author  of  the 
Life  of  Sir  Bertram  AVindle.  It  was  a  strange  and  delightful 
experience  to  meet  her  at  last  after  I  had  been  corresponding 
with  her  so  many  years.  I  wish  I  had  time  adequately  to  des- 
cribe tlie  imposing  convent  and  its  lovely  Pugin  chapel.     The 


72 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


rest  of  Glasgow  is  in  retrospect  mostly  the  usual  whirl  of  a 
huge  modern  city.  We  took  ship  from  there  to  Oban  on  the 
west  coast,  winding-  in  and  out  all  day  among  the  kyles  and 
lochs  and  firths  of  that  most  beautiful  district,  and  arriving 
at  Oban  in  time  for  one  of  its  famous  sunsets;  in  time,  too.  for 


Ilolijrood  (UistJc  from  Carlton  Hill. 


a  walk  along  the  shore  to  the  exquisite  new  Catholic  Cathedral 
of  St.  Columl)a,  the  seat  of  the  bishopric  of  Argyll  and  the 
Isles. 

Next  day,  on  board  again,  through  the  Linnhe  Loch  and 
Loch  Lochy  and  Loch  Oich — with  many  Scott  and  Stevenson 
reminiscences! — by  way  of  the  Caledonian  Canal  to  Fort 
Augustus.    Here  we  left  the  boat  struggling  ui>  through  several 
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locks,  and  walked  up  to  view  the  famous  Benedictine  Abbey 
desigrned  by  Puoin.  Then  on  a^iain  throiigli  mysterious  dark 
Loch  Ness — the  monster  not  visible  ! — to  beautiful  Inverness, 
the  capital  of  the  Highlands. 

The  trip  back  to  the  Lowlands  next  day  we  made  by  train, 
through  the  superb  scenerj^  of  the  Grampian  hills  and  the 
Cairngorms,  over  the  lofty  Drumtochtj"  Pass,  and  so  back 
to  Glasgow.  Of  course,  we  couldn't  resist  going  to  Edinburgh 
by  the  long  roundabout  way  of  Loch  Lomond  and  Loch  Ka- 
trine and  the  Trossachs,  and  they  looked  even  grander  and 
wilder  in  the  first  rain  we  had  encountered  —  so  nnich  for  the 
maligned  climate  of  the  British  Isles!  And  this,  of  course,  as 
the  80  year  old  driver  of  the  aged  coach-and-four  that  plies  be- 
tween Loch  Lomond  and  Loch  Katrine  pointed  out,  was  not 
really  rain,  just  a  Scotch  mist  — "but  it  aye  wets  an  English- 
man to  the  skin,"  he  added. 

Edinburgh  is  another  of  those  places  that  has  to  be  seen 
to  be  believed.  I  had  always  thought  it  couldn't  possibly  be 
so  beautiful  or  so  impressive  as  its  pictures,  but  now  I  know 
no  picture  could  ever  do  it  justice  nor  any  description  catch 
its  extraordinary  blend  of  age-old  and  ever  new-magic — of 
the  Castle  and  the  Royal  Mile  and  Holyrood  on  one  side  of 
the  gorge,  and  Princes  Street  and  the  gardens  and  squares  on 
the  other.  The  new  Scottish  National  War  Memorial,  set 
down  on  Castle  Rock  in  the  midst  of  the  old  citadel,  is  I  am 
sure,  incomparably  the  finest  thing  of  its  kind  anywhere. 

After  this  comparatively  leisurely  soaking  in  of  Scotland, 
the  rest  of  our  progress  back  through  England  to  Ijondon 
again  had  to  be  a  good  deal  of  a  scamper.  From  now  on  we 
took  to  busses,  partly  for  economy  and  partly  because  they 
showed  us  more  byways  and  made  more  and  longer  stops  than 
the  trains.  We  stopi^ed  at  ]\Iofit'att ;  and  we  stopped  at  Gretna 
Green  and  were  piped  out  of  Scotland  by  bagpipers;  and  we 
stopped  at  Keswick  in  the  Lake  district,  where  recollections 
of  Wordsworth  and  Coleridge  and  Southey  and  DeQuincey 
crowded  in  on  us;  and  at  Lancaster  Castle,  and  then  on  to 
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Chester  for  the  night.  The  next  day's  stops  were  at  Ijiehtield, 
where  we  paid  liomage  to  Dr.  Johnson's  house  and  to  the  cath- 
edral; and  at  Kenilworth  and  Warwick  castles;  and  at  Strat- 
ford-on  Avon  for  Shakespeare's  birthplace  and  other  familiar 
scenes;  and  at  Oxford,  incongruously  crowded  w^ith  a  noisy 
county  fair ! — and  through  Windsor  and  Eton  finally  back  to 
London,  where  we  now  began  to  feel  quite  at  home. 


Warwick  Castle. 


After  a  few  more  days,  with  oui-  sailing  date  almost  in 
sight,  we  decided  to  treat  ourselves  to  a  trip  to  Paris,  and  had 
a  wonderful  three  days  there,  still  with  perfect  weather !  We 
had  one  evening-  at  the  famous  Exposition,  and  a  day  at  Ver- 
sailles, and  some  lovely  walks  through  the  parks  and  gardens 
of  I'aris,  aiul  across  the  bridges  and  along"  the  quais,  and 
around  the  Boulevards ;  and  somehow  we  manag^ed  also  to  find 
time  to  visit  the  Invalides  and  the  Palais  de  Justice  and  the 
Louvi'e  and  Notre  Dame  and  Ste.  Etienne  du  ^Nlont  and  the 
^Madeleine  and  a  few  other-  places  I  But  it  was  somehow  quite 
satisfying-,  and  a  glorious  end  to  our  journeyings. 

All  this  sounds  even  more  l)reatliless  than  it  was — and  of 
coui-se  it  has  pnt   in   all   the   unimportant  big  things  aiul  left 
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to 


out  all  the  important  little  things,  which  are  what  we  really 
remember — but  what  no  one  else  wants  to  hear  about!  I 
doubt,  reallv,  whether  it  is  interesting  to  anyone  to  hear  about 


Tcinplc    llitr,    AVnu's    fainoiis     Porfl(ni<]     St(,))('     (jdl iiniji,     hiiiJf 

between    Fleet    St.     and   the    Sti-and,    (1870).      Re-erected     in 

ChesJiKiit.  Herts    (1<S78).        .1    ''<jriffl)i"   nan-   inarl^s   Its  former 

site  in  London. 

any  of  this — but  it  has  been  fun  to  write  it  to  you,  and  thank 
you  very  much  for  listening  to  so  long  a  tale  of  very  little 
matter. 

Affectionately  yours, 


(Sgd.)  Ruth  Agnew. 
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THE   WORKMAN    OF  NAZARETH 

LONG,  long  ago  in  Nazareth 
A  workman  toiled  and  planned. 
Who  loved  to  see  beside  him 
A  wee  Child  often  stand. 
To  hear  His  silvery  langhter 
And  clasp  His  tender  Hand. 

St.  Joseph  was  the  workman 

And  Christ  the  little  Child 
"Who  smiled  on  him  and  Mary 

The  Virgin  meek  and  mild, 
And  led  them  to  His  Kingdom 

By  pathways  undefiled. 

Think  you  that  in  His  Kingdom — 
The  Home  of  Joy  on  high, 

Where  Jesus  loves  the  workman 
As  in  the  days  gone  bj'. 

That  aught  St.  Joseph  asks  for 
His  Heart  can  e'er  deny  ? 

And  we  who  stumble  upward 

AJong  Life's  rugged  way, 
Who  need  the  smile  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  us  every  day, 
Should  ask  it  through  St.  Joseph 

Each  time  we  kneel  to  i)ray. 


Brian  OTIiggins. 
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THE    ENCHANTED    CHATEAU 

IX  (luestful  mood,  in  FANCY'S  fane  I  mused: 
All  out  of  date  it  was;  and,  dark  with  grime, 
Its  antique  pictures  hung-;  as,  half  confused, 
I  rambled  through  the  labyrinths  of  TT^MPl 

Knight  vied  with  saint  and  scholar;  RICHARD,  named 
"The  Lion  Heart,"  rode  resolutely  by; 

Shone  PATRICK,  Erin's  luminary  famed; 

Rose  JEANNE  D'ARC  for  France  to  win  and  die. 

Lo  I  C4ABRIEL,  winged  seraph,  dazzled  earth; 

Fronting  a  frail  and  trellissed  porch,  Avhereon 
A  MAID,  with  folded  hands,  of  humble  birth. 

In  meekness  heard  announced  a  Saviour  Son. 

And  now,  my  winning  candle's  flickering  glow 
Showed  'The  Nativity"  upon  the  Avail; 

Impoverished  by  TIME,  and,  mildewed  though, 
It  wove  a  spell  celestial  in  that  Hall ! 

Thus,  oftentimes,  at  dusky  hour  of  eve — • 
To  meditative  mood  a  willing  prey — 

At  INSPIRATION'S  fount  we  may  receive. 
Afresh,  impressions  Avrought  in  former  day. 

Frederick  B.  Fenton. 
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OUR    LADY    OF    SPRING 

BECAUSE  you  are  the  fairest  tiling'  God  made, 
Of  dew  and  lio'ht  and  of  the  bh)ssonis  sweet, 
I  lay  my  heart  in  homay-e  near  you  there, 

A  footstool  waiting'  foi'  your  shimni'ring  feet. 

P)ecause  you  are  the  sweetest  thing  God  made, 
I  see  your  face  in  every  flower  that  blows, 

I  feel  your  soft  caress  within  the  Avind. 
And  love  you  in  the  beauty  of  the  rose. 

Because  you  are  the  gentlest  thing  God  made. 
The  sunlight  of  His  Paradisal  lands, 

I  give  my  soul  to  you  to  keep  for  Him, 

And  leave  it  in  the  caring  of  your  hands. 

Because  you  are  the  purest  thing  God  made. 
To  be  conceiver  of  His  earth-born   One, 

The  sun,  the  moon,  the  stars  cannot  comj^are 
With  you  who  are  the  ]\Iother  of  His  Son. 

Because  yon  are  the  dearest  thing  God  made. 

AVheu  pain  beats  ou  the  highway  of  my  life. 
And  when  I  need  you  most  I  find  you  there, 

]\Iy  solace  and  my  succour  in  the  strife. 

Because  you.  are  the  lov'liest  thing  He  made. 
The  richest  gem  of  all  the  Heavenly  sward. 

I  lay  my  heart  a  footstood  at  your  feet. 

Because  you  are  the  jMothei-  of  my  Lord. 

Lillian    Xallv 
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'^7.  Joseph,  I'rofecfor  of  Holij  Church  and  Father  of  our 
Cat)}  am  nit  a.  '1)1  ess  thij  eh  ltd  re  a  a  ad  their  a:orJ:s. 


ffiommunitg 


Recently  His  Grace,  ]\Inst  Reverend  A.  A.  Sinnott,  D.D., 
D.C.L..  Archbishop  of  AVinnipegr.  has  had  a  signal  honour  con- 
ferred upon  him  by  His  Holiness  Pins  XI  who  has  appointed 
him  an  Assistant  to  the  Pontifical  Throne  and  created  him 
a  Count  of  the  Apostolic  Palace.  St.  Joseph  Lilies  joins  with 
Archbishop  Sinnott's  many  friends  throughout  Canada  and  the 
Ignited  States  in  congrratulating:  him  on  this  proof  of  the  Holy 
See's  recognition  of  his  services  to  the  Church. 


On  January  5th  a  Ceremony  of  Final  Profession  and  of 
First  Vows  was  presided  over  by  the  Rt.  Rev.  Mgr.  W.  A.  Mc- 
Cann.  P.A.,  in  the  Chapel  of  the  I\Iother  House.  Toronto.  The 
sermon  for  the  occasion  was  preached  by  Rev.  A.  ^lacDonald, 
C.Ss.R..  who  conducted  the  Retreat. 

The  following  Sisters  made  Final  Vows :  Sisters  ]\I.  Adelaide 
Pilon;  Mary  Enda  O'Connor;  M.  Raphael  Kane;  M.  Florecita 
Stone  ;  M.  Adelene  Meade. 

The  following  Sisters  made  First  Yows:  Sisters  'M.  Rosalia 
Hrankosko.  M.  Aloysia  Payne. 

On  the  same  day  the  following  Sisters  celebrated  the  Silver 
Jubilee  of  Profession:  Sister  ]\I.  Loyola.  St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Toronto ;  Sister  M.  Barbara,  St.  Joseph'.s-on-the-Lake ;  Sister 
'M.  Edana.  and  Sister  M.  Celestia  of  St.  Michael's  Hospital  and 
Sister  M.  ^Mary,  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto.  AVhile  con- 
gratulating our  Jubilarians  we  pray  that  God  may  further 
bless  them  with  length  of  happy  days  of  fruitfnl  service  in  the 
vinevard  of  the  Master. 


His  Excellency  Archbishop  McGuigan,  accompanied  by  Rev. 
Father  D.  A.  Lord,  S.J.,  ajid  several  other  clergy  were  guests 
at  St.  Joseph's  on  Sunday  evening,  Jan.  16th.  On  this  occasion 
Father  Lord,  after  being  introduced  to  the  Sisters  by  His  Ex- 
cellency, displayed  in  a  genial  manner  his  ability  to  dissem- 
inate around  a  large  audience  a  sense  of  wholesome  humour 
and  attractiveness  worthy  of  emiilation  by  those  engaged  in 
the  difficult  tactics  of  Catholic  Action.  His  Excellency,  the 
same  evening,  expressed  his  intention  of  coming  to  the  Con- 
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vent,  at  his  earliest  convenience,  to  offer  tlie  Holy  Mass  to 
obtain  for  the  Community,  the  graces  s<3  much  needed  for  their 
various  works  during-  the  year.  This  promise  he  fulfilled  the 
following  week. 


Our  sincere  congratulations  are  extened  to  the  Rev.  Father 
Stephen  Soos,  Chaplain  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  AVinnipeg, 
on  the  occasion  of  the  Golden  Jubilee  of  his  sacerdotal  ordin- 
ation (Jan.  29th).  The  Reverend  Father  hopes  to  visit  his  na- 
tive land  when  he  returns  to  Budapest  as  a  representative  at 
the  coming  International  Eucharistic  Congress,  and  St.  Joseph'.-^ 
Toronto  looks  forward  to  seeing  him  en  route. 


His  Excellency  Bishop  Collins.  A.M.,  of  Liberia,  accom- 
panied by  Very  Rev.  Michael  Cullinane,  Dean  of  St.  Cathar- 
ines, paid  a  visit  to  the  Convent  on  Feb.  3rd.  We  enjoyed  the 
interesting  account  of  the  missionary  labours  in  Liberia  — 
"The  White  Man's  Grave."  Bishop  Collins  has  exercised  his 
priestly  duties  there  for  more  than  twenty  years. 


St.  Joseph  Lilies  extends  congratulations  to  the  Reverend 
Brother  Mondolf,  a  distinguished  member  of  the  Christian 
Brothers  of  Toronto,  on  the  occasion  of  his  Golden  Jubilee. 


The  completion  of  the  new  wing  together  with  the  remodel- 
ling of  the  present  building  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  Comox, 
B.C.,  mark  a  new  era  in  the  growth  of  the  institution  which 
has  developed  steadily  since  1913.  The  new  wing,  three  stories 
in  height  covers  an  area  of  150  x  40  feet. 

This  section  contains  a  large  operating  theatre,  emergency 
room,  public,  semi-private  and  private  rooms,  chapel  and 
nurses'  quarters.  The  chapel  43  x  29  ft.  has  extra  ceiling 
height,  panelled  walls  and  imported  stained-glass  windows. 
The  original  building  has  been  remodelled  and  an  extra  storey 
and  sun-porches  added. 


During  the  C.Y.O.  Convention,  His  Excellency  Bishop  Nel- 
ligan  of  Pembroke,  was  entertained  by  the  Community  and 
said  Mass  in  the  Convent  chapel  on  the  Convention  days. 


The  Sodality  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  of  St.  Joseph's 
Hospital  has  chosen  the  following  officers: 
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Miss  Mary  Kane.  President ;  Miss  Marg-aretta  Sheflin.  Vice- 
President ;  Miss  Mary  Cloney.  2nd  Vice-President:  Miss  Vivina 
Cantwell.  Secretary;  Miss  Mary  McMahon.  President  of  the 
Eiicharistic  Committee;  Miss  Margaret  Cnnnino-ham.  Apostolic 
Committee;  Miss  Margaretta  Sheflin.  Our  Lady's  Committee; 
]\Iiss  ]\rary  Cloney,  The  Catholic  Literature  and  Publicity  Com- 
mittee. 

The  Sodalists  intend  to  make  1938  a  rear  of  CatholiL-  Action. 


In  St.  Joseph's  Hospital  School  of  Nursing  on  February  first, 
eleven  seniors  celebrated  their  third  anniversary  in  the  school. 
The  Intermediate  Class  had  decorated  a  large  table  for  them, 
and  during  breakfast,  broke  their  self-imposed  silence  by  burst- 
ing forth  in  song  in  honor  of  the  occasion.  At  other  tables 
24  newly  crowned  Juniors  were  happy  under  their  new  caps 
and  15  new  Probationers  started  their  course  in  nursing.  At 
an  entertainment  in  the  evening,  the  Junior  nurses  sang  a 
class  song  which  they  had  composed  as  Probationers  and  now 
revised  for  "CAPPING!"  There  Avere  recitations  and  solos 
and  a  little  play  "I  Would  be  True/'  was  presented  by  the 
Intermediates.  Refreshments  were  served  followed  by  an 
hour  or  so  of  old-time  dancing. 


The  Nurses  Alumnae  Association  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospital 
held  their  Annual  Re-union  and  Banquet  in  Eaton's  Round 
Room  where  on  February  tenth  they  entertained  the  folloAving 
graduates:  Helen  Donnelly,  Kathleen  ]Malone.  Shelia  Griffin, 
Loretta  Murphy.  Annette  Duffy.  ]\Iary  ]Mullen.  ]\[arjorie  But- 
terworth,  Margaret  Thompson,  ^Margaret  ]\IcCurdy,  ^Margaret 
White.  Mary  Heydon,  Margeretta  Sheflin,  Blanch  Huggins, 
Eleanor  Huntley,  Mary  IMurphy,  Valentine  Sannella,  Mary 
O'Leary.  Marguerite  Munro.  Rosemary  Versage,  Rita  Doyle, 
Ruth  MeCabe,  Kathleen  Cullen,  Margaret  Simpson.  Patricia 
McArthur,  Josephine  Scott,  Ann  Bi-osko.  Marie  LeRocque, 
Mary  Caden.  Mary  Kane,  Joan  Brohmann.  Violet  Blyth, 
Angela  Fardella. 


It  is  a  time-honored  custom  in  business  life  to  devote  the 
early  part  of  the  new  year  to  stock-taking.  It  is  not.  then,  in- 
appropriate at  this  time  for  us,  who  are  so  vitally  concerned 
with  the  spread  of  Christ's  Kingdom,  to  reckon  the  success  and 
failure  of  our  efforts. 
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XEAV  TORONTO 

The  woi'k  of  the  Vacation  School  in  New  Toronto  and  of 
the  Simday  instruction  classes  there  came  to  fruition  in  late 
November  when  85  boys  and  ^rirls  received  the  Sacrament  of 
Confirmation.  Previous  to  that  60  children  received  their  first 
Holy   Communion. 

A  Christmas  tree  on  Dec.  19th,  brought  the  first  term  of  this 
year  to  a  happy  close.  In  spite  of  the  pressure  of  examinations 
the  students  of  St.  Joseph's  College  again  generously  spared 
time  to  provide  a  programme  of  entertainment  and  to  sup- 
plement the  treat  given  by  the  parish  Avith  toys  and  s'ifts  of 
religious  articles. 

Six  needy  families  in  the  parish  Avere  gladdened  Avith 
Christmas  hampers  which  surpassed  the  traditional  pack  of 
Santa  Claus  in  size  and  in  variety  and  substantial  content. 
For  three  of  the  hampers  we  are  indebted  to  the  students  of 
our  College  School  and  to  a  generous  friend  for  the  others. 

Sunday  Classes  are  again  in  progress  with  a  large  attend- 
ance and  about  70  children  are  being  prepared  for  First  Com- 
munion. 

TORONTO 

ST.  JOSEPH'S  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

The  staflP  and  students  of  the  High  School  are  indebted  to 
the  Knights  of  Columbus  for  the  use  of  Columbus  Hall  where 
four  Sodality  open  meetings  have  been  held  with  parents  and 
friends  in  attendance.  Thev  are  also  indebted  to  the  Right 
Rev.  Msgr.  J.  B.  Bollard,  Rev.  D.  J.  O'Connor.  Rev.  H.  Cal- 
laghan  and  Rev.  Jas.  FiTllerton  who  gave  instructive  and  in- 
spirational talks  on  those  occasions. 

The  Sodalists  have  been  active — studying  the  fundamentals 
of  parliamentary  procedure,  preparing  speeches  on  ^Missions, 
Christocracy.  the  Missa  Recitata.  Catholic  literature.  Catholic 
art,  etc. 

The  choral  Avork  of  the  school  under  the  direction  of  Rev. 
Dr.  Ronan  of  the  Cathedral  School  of  IMusic  has  been  especial- 
ly appreciated  on  various  occasions. 

The  sodality  room  is  a  bee  hive  of  activity.  Where  is  it? 
Come  back,  ye  Graduates  of  St.  Joseph's  High  School  and  Avit- 
ness  the  transformation  of  your  dingy  old  Fourth  Form  in 
the  attic  into  a  comfortable,  attractive  common  room.  Come 
back  on  a  Friday  after  3  p.m.  and  enjoy  a  party  with  us  there. 
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ST.   BASIL'S 

Various  forms  of  Catholic  action  are  healthily  established 
— ■  the  homes  are  visited,  Catholic  reading  matter  is  distributed 
and  food  and  clothing  served  to  the  needy.  Eight  children 
from  the  Public  Schools  are  new  on  our  register, 

ST.  FRANCIS 

Religion  Classes  for  pupils  in  Public  Schools  have  been 
operated  since  October  last  on  Mondays  and  Thursdays  at 
4.15  p.m.  In  this  work  we  have  the  assistance  of  two  students 
from  the  Jesuit  Seminary  on  Wellesley  Street. 

HOLY  ROSARY 

The  pupils  of  Holy  Rosary  School  are  decidedly  mission 
minded.  Already  they  themselves  have  composed,  staged  and 
directed  several  mission  plays,  ransomed  five  pagan  babies, 
sent  large  stamp  collections  to  three  seminaries.  The  pro- 
ceeds of  a  recent  cake  and  candy  sale  will  be  used  for  the 
Vacation  School. 

OSHAWA 

The  summer  catechetical  School  was  conducted  by  four 
Sisters  and  two  Christian  Brothers.  138  children  registered 
while  54  of  them  ranging  in  age  from  7  to  12  made  their  First 
Holy    Communion. 

ST.  GREGORY'S  SCHOOL 

Early  in  February  St.  Gregory's  School  held  a  successful 
lee  Carnival  in  aid  of  Holy  Cross  School.  It  meant  fun  for  all 
who  took  part  in  the  festival  and  for  the  Mission  —  thirty-two 
dollars. 

HOLY   CROSS   SCHOOL 

Holy  Cross  School  opened  last  year  with  an  enrollment  of 
42  and  by  means  of  steadv  visiting  in  the  homes  has  increased 
to  170. 

To  cite  one  instance  of  the  need  and  of  the  results  that  have 
been  attained  in  the  course  of  visiting  the  homes  we  came 
across  a  family  with  ten  children  only  one  of  whom  had  been 
baptized.  Now  since  Holy  Cross  Church  and  School  have 
been  opened  in  the  district  the  entire  family  are  weekly  Com- 
Tuunicants. 

ST.  CATHARINES 

ST.    MARY'S-ON-THE-HILL 

We  presented  our  annual  Christmas  Progi'amme  on  the 
night  of  Dee.  10th,  to  an  appreciative  audience  of  parents  and 
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p:i-anclparents  for  the  most  part,  a  real  audience,  a  crowded 
Hall.  The  whole-hearted  co-operation  of  mothers  and  older 
sisters  of  the  children  takes  the  usual  drudgerj'  out  of  the 
school  concert  and  the  success  attained  is  owing-  to  them  as 
well  as  the  teachers. 

Our  guests  of  honour  at  the  concert  w^ere  our  Pastor,  Rev. 
Dean  Cullinane ;  Rev.  Fathers  Ryan,  Cassin.  Sweeney,  Mc- 
Ginn and  Dr.  John  Bennett.  Dr.  Bennett  spoke  on  the  value 
of  a  Catholic  education,  and  of  the  necessity  of  cultivatintr  in 
children  the  "active  mind." 

ST.  CATHERINE'S  SCHOOL 

In  late  November  we  presented  a  Play  choosing-  St.  Elizabeth 
of  Thuring'ia  because  she  is  our  teacher's  saint  and  the  Church 
honored  her  on  the  19th.  What  fun  the  preparation!  And 
what  a  reward  — •  a  crowded  hall  and  an  appreciative  audience. 

Ella  Chambers.  YIII. 

We,  the  Junior  Unit  of  C.C.S.M.C,  St.  Catherine's  School, 
spent  four  happy  months  which  seemed  all  too  short  for  our 
surprise  work.  Our  teacher,  Sister  ^I.  Benigna,  began  in 
September  to  teach  us  knitting.  We  worked  very  hard  and 
on  December  18th  we  had  a  box  of  Christmas  gifts  ready  for 
the  Western  ^Missions.  I  wonder  if  the  children  Avho  opened 
the  parcels  were  as  happy  as  Ave  Avho  sent  them. 

Joan  Clare.  President 

Only  a  candy  sale  instead  of  the  miniature  bazaar  plan- 
ned !  But  the  generosity  of  our  Mothers  enabled  us  to  make 
Five  Dollars  which  we  sent  at  once  to  the  Western  Missions. 

Margaret  Calcott,  VIIT. 

During  Advent  we  denied  ourselves!  extras  and  kept  a  mite 
box  in  order  to  have  a  Christmas  gift  for  the  Christ  Child. 
That  mite  box  filled  beyond  our  expectations  for  all  Avere  in- 
terested. Pierre  Magarian,  VIII. 

Santa  Claus!  What  a  warm  welcome  he  was  given  at  St. 
Catherine's  School,  Dec.  21st  Avhen  he  arrived  loaded  -with 
goodies.     And  what  smiles,  and  miles  of  smiles  he  brought! 

Vera  Baker,  VIII. 

Oh  what  joy  to  have  two  hours  to  skate  on  our  rink.  We 
put  more  energy  into  our  Avork  AAdien  Ave  knoAA-  the  fun  ahead 
of  us  at  four  o'clock.  Even  Jack  Fi'ost  AA'ith  his  zero  AA'eather 
does  not  s]ioil  our  sport.  Andre  Grav. 
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Did  you  ever  ride  in  a  big-  sleigh  draAvn  by  two  prancing 
horses  on  a  bitter  cold  night?  We  did  and  it  gave  us  thrills 
and  a  wonderful  appetite  for  the  hot  lunch  which  followed. 
Autos,  we  have  decided,  are  only  second  best,  at  least  during 
a  real  Canadian  winter.  Kathryn  Hefler. 

Do  you  want  to  be  happy  ?  Of  course  you  do.  Then 
forget  self  and  do  something  for  the  Missions.  During  the 
Month  of  March  "Go  to  Joseph"  for  help-material  and  other- 
wise. We  have  a  special  claim  on  St.  Joseph  —  his  own  child- 
ren and  he  has  the  kevs  of  heaven. 

Jov  Flvnn,  Gr.  YT. 


As  we  go  to  press  we  hear  of  the  death  of  Dr.  ]\IeGuigan, 
brother  of  our  beloved  Archbishop,  to  whom  we  extend  our 
sincere  sympathy  and  an  assurance  of  our  prayers. 


A    POT    OF    SHAMROCKS 

JUST  a  Avee  pot  of  shamrocks  from  o'er  the  sea. 
Of  tender  leaves  and  stems  so  dear  to  me; 
Just  a  whiff  of  Dublin  you  carry. 
Of  home  and  things  that  make  my  eyes  all  starry. 
For  you  grew  by  the  doorsill  of  a  cot 
And  the  memories  you  hold  gold  never  bought ; 
A  childish  hand  tended  you  both  morn  and  eve — 
'Twas  not  easy  to  take  a  parting  leave. 

While  now  to  old  eyes  bedimmed  Avith  care 
You  bring  anew  the  tang  of  Shannon  air. 
And  a  withered  hand,  trembling  not  of  age. 
Is  stayed  a  while  lost  in  dreams  of  yore — 
They  soar,  again  are  free  from  care — 
Have  bridged  the  seas  to  Erin's  shore  I 

Marie   Austin   Major. 


^lumnae 
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The  New  Year's  meetinf;  of  St.  Joseph's  College  Alumnae 
Association  Avas  held  in  the  Alumnae  Rooms  of  St.  Joseph's 
Convent  on  Sunday  afternoon.  January  9th.  1938.  ^Irs.  J.  G. 
Reid,  President,  was  in  the  chair. 

The  guest  speaker  was  Professor  D.  J.  McDougall  of  the 
University  of  Toronto,  who  gave  a  very  interesting  and  en- 
lightening talk  on  the  life  of  the  great  Catholic  scholar  and 
martyr.  Blessed  Edmund  Campion.  Mrs.  K.  Aitken  moved  an 
appropriate  vote  of  thanks  to  the  speaker. 
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A  beautiful  vocal  solo  was  rendered  by  Mrs.  B.  J.  Unser, 
accompanied  by  Mrs.  George  llardie.  and  Mrs.  C.  E.  John- 
son moved  a  vote  of  thanks  to  the  g-uest  artists. 

The  Tea  Hostess  was  Mrs.  B.  J.  Unser  and  the  beautifully 
decorated  tea  tables  were  i)resided  over  by  Miss  Camilla 
Geariu  and  JNIrs.  Enimett  Hayes.  Assisting'  in  the  tea  room 
were  the  College  graduates  of  1937,  including-  Misses  H.  Hark- 
ness.  Ellen  Magiier.  Lynette  Roddy,  Marie  Tisdale.  Xoreen 
Bennett,  Helen  Frank.  Mary  Gallagher,  Mary  Gertrude  Har- 
court.  Catharine  Keating,  Frances  Maloney,  Anita  Meyer,  Marie 
O'Donoghue,  Eileen  Plielan,  Geraldine  Riley  and  Margaret 
Cairo. 

The  afternoon  was  brought  to  a  close  with  Benediction 
in  the  Convent  Chapel. 


xV  delightful  event  of  Tuesday,  January  18th.  was  St. 
Joseph's  College  Alumnae  Bridge  and  Tea  in  aid  of  the 
Scholarship  Fund,  held  at  Newman  Club,  when  about  two 
hundred  members  and  friends  of  the  Alumnae  spent  a  most 
enjoyable  afternoon. 

The  guests  were  received  by  Mrs.  Wm.  Wallis,  Convener, 
and  Mrs.  J.  G.  Reid.  President. 

Mrs.  J.  K.  Mackenzie  was  the  prize  convener  and  assisting 
on  the  committee  were  the  following:  Mrs.  Emmett  Hayes, 
H.  F.  Tavlor.  Miss  Columba  Overend.  Mrs.  Wm.  Graham,  Mrs. 
D.  M.  Goudy,  Mrs.  H.  P.  Conlin. 

Assisting  with  the  tea  were  the  following  ])upils  of  St. 
Joseph's  Convent  School,  all  wearing  Convent  uniforms:  Joan 
Howard,  Patricia  Crocker,  Ann  Pape,  Ruth  Temple,  Eileen 
Wimpenny,  Mary  Taylor,  Cecile  Overend,  Mary  Mackenzie, 
Lucille  Riley  and  Marie  Rose  Reid. 

Great  credit  is  due  to  the  committee  who  worked  so  hard 
to  make  this  aflPair  a  success. 

Emilv  O'Regan.  Secretary. 


41  Mayfield  Ave.,  Akron,  Ohio. 
Dear  Alumnae: 

This  is  an  answer  to  the  Editor's  Note  in  the  Aluniuae 
Section  of  the  December  'Lilies.' 

It  certainly  has  not  been  want  of  apin-eciatioii  that  has 
delayed  this  letter,  for  the  delivery  of  the  'Lilies'  at  our  home 
is  a  red  letter  day.  Indeed  we  wish  our  magazine  were  a 
monthly  instead  of  a  quarterly. 
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Distaiic'p — yes.  even  tlionsands  of  miles — vanishes  and 
again  we  are  Avith  oiir  school-day  friends,  rejoicing'  in  their 
happiness  and  synipatliizing  with  them  in  their  share  of  the 
inevitahle  trials  of  life. 

And  school  activities  are  lived  over  again — the  girls  of  to- 
day the  daughters  of  onr  old  classmates. 

The  readers  of  the  'Lilies'  may  remember  our  address  in 
Akron.  Ohio,  and  now  Ave  must  give  them  a  new  one  for  the 
large  tracts  of  uncut  timber  are  disappearing  and  lumber  be- 
ing my  husband's  busineSvS.  we  must  disappear  too.  Last 
September  found  Mr.  Mosteller  on  his  way  to  Anchorage.  Al- 
aska, with  a  view  of  locating  there,  all  things  being  favor- 
able to  his  business  and  finding  suitable  living  conditions. 
He  found  Alaska  in  a  fine  state  of  development  and  a  real 
wonderland  for  the  younger  generations  who  in  the  more 
densely  populated  districts  are  finding  it  harder  and  harder 
to  secure  lucrative  positions  for  the  future.  After  much 
thought  we  decided  Alaska  is  not  the  ideal  place  for  the  Mos- 
teller family,  so  it  is  probable  we  will  invest  instead  in  3.000 
acres  of  Adirondack  Mountain  timber  and  locate  at  Luzerne. 
New  York.  Any  Alumnae  located  near,  please  stand  by  till  Ave 
arriA'e  I 

Letters  yesterday  from  my  daughter  Joan.  Avho  is  second 
year  Public  Health  student  at  St.  Michael's  Hospital,  Toronto, 
and  my  dear  friend.  I\Iargaret  McCrohan.  tell  of  their  at- 
tending together  and  enjoying  the  Alumnae  Tea  of  January 
lull.  Nothing  gives  me  greater  pleasure  than  having  members 
of  my  family  connected  Avith  our  Alma  Mater.  On  my  fre- 
quent visits  to  Toronto.  St.  Joseph's  is  one  of  my  first  stops 
and  each  visit  stirs  me  to  a  deeper  appreciation  of  Avhat  I  re- 
ceived the  seven  good  years  I  spent  Avithin  its  portals.  My 
great  regret  has  been  not  haA'ing  our  girls  there.  HoAvever. 
Ave  are  fortunate  in  haA'ing  a  fine  Dominican  Convent  here. 
''Our  Lady  of  the  Elms."  where  Joan  Avas  graduated.  A  hope 
still  lingers  that  our  Sally.  Judy  and  Sue  Avill  board  at  St. 
Joseph's  during  their  high  school  years  and  our  Peter  at  St. 
^Michael's  College,  Toronto. 

Personally,  I  have  found  the  United  States  a  kind  and 
gracious  country  and  my  years  spent  here  have  been  very 
happy  ones.  Naturally  I  look  forAvard  to  my  visits  to  Toronto. 
Avhere  as  a  usual  procedure  after  A-isiting  my  brothers  and  re- 
latives. ^Margaret  McCrohan.  ]\Irs.  Donald  Goudy  (Syd  Mc- 
Donald) and  I  make  the  rounds  visiting  Mrs.  James  Keenan 
(Mabel  Summers)  of  Hamilton:  ]\Irs.  William  Xealon   (Agnes 
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Faye).  ]\Irs.  Claude  Korman  (Marguerite  Patterson).  Eliza 
Corrigaii.  Mrs.  William  Wallace  (Lillian  Devaney),  Mrs. 
Walter  Kamsay  (Marie  Curtis),  Mrs.  Mark  Gilding-  (Rheta 
Hewitt)  and  Mrs.  Walter  Johnston   (Elma  Simser). 

Margaret  McCrolian  is  a  yearly  visitor  to  our  hoine  and 
we  all  look  forward  to  lier  coming.  Last  September  she  and 
I  motored  to  Detroit,  where  we  visited  Mrs.  Harry  Carnish 
(^larjorie  Power),  and  Mrs.  Prank  Noble  (Christine  Morrow). 
Laitil  our  arrival  neither  Christine  nor  Marjorie  knew  the  other 
was  resident  in  Detroit.  AVe  regretted  not  seeing  Mrs.  Stuck- 
ler  (Elizabeth  Maher),  but  may  have  better  luck  next  time. 

Recalling  to  mind  the  heart-filling  enjoyment  on  the  Silver 
Jubilee  Alumae  reunion,  we  suggest  holding  reunions  every 
five  years.  "WHiat  do  you  say  to  this.'  We  are  all.  and  you'll 
agree  with  the  adage,  'not  growing  younger,'  and  'Old  friends 
are  best,'  so  let  us  make  an  effort  to  meet  moi-e  frequently  as 
an  Association  in  the  halls  of  dear  St.  Joseph's.  If  distance 
makes  this  imjiossible,  write  your  alumnae  letter  and  let  us 
enjoy  hearing  of  you.  your  dear  ones  and  their  interests  and 
activities. 

With  sincere  good  wishes  to  all  for  1938.  I  am 

Sincerely. 

Isabel  Abbot  Mosteller. 


Mrs.  C.  P.  Mosteller), 


Dear  Sister  Leoiiarda  : 

Thank  you  for  the  clippings.  I  shall  include  their  news 
in  this  letter,  which  I  am  addressing  to  you  as  a  tangible, 
touchable,  "thank-you-so-muchable"  Sister  alumnae — of  my 
(»wn  vintage  at  S.J.C.  That  large  poster,  showing  pictures  of 
the  various  parts  of  the  school  as  it  is  to-day  made  me  feel  oh 
so  old,  particularly  the  panoramic  picture  of  the  buildings  and 
grounds!  I  marked  off  the  school  as  it  was  "away  back  then" 
and  almost  doubtful  my  eyes.  It  has  grown  so  that  I  think 
surely  it  must  be  the  lai'gest  girls'  school  in  Canada,  is  it  not? 

Of  course  I  realize  the  size  of  the  school  as  to  its  pupils 
every  Graduation  Day  when  the  girls  file  in  an  almost  endless 
line  to  take  places  on,  off,  and  all  around  the  base  of  the  stage, 
and  when  I  know  so  well  that  iH)ne  of  the  Junior  Classes,  not 
even  the  First  Foi-ms  of  the  High  Sclu)ol,  are  rein-esented.  But 
to-day  knowing  that  the  one  and  only  Mc(\)rmack  of  the  fam- 
ous Abbey  Players  was  to  be  a  guest  at  S.J.C.  I  asked  Joan 
how  she  liked  him,  and  when  she  told  me  that  onlv  the  grades 
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above  the  School  Forms  could  be  accommodated  in  the  Audi- 
torium. I  realized  that  the  time  has  come  to  let  out  the  seams 
and  let  down  the  hem  of  that  auditorium  to  make  it  fit  the 
school.  Last  week  when  Father  Lord  addressed  the  city's 
sodalities  in  that  hall,  I  feared  for  the  walls,  even  though  I 
knew  he  had  already  addressed  the  school  and  the  Sisters,  so 
that  none  of  these  were  occupying  seats.  But  it  was  well 
worth  all  the  crowding  to  hear  Father  Lord. 

So  you  see  I  was  disappointed  that  I  could  not  get  Joan's 
school-girl  impression  of  an  Abbey  Player  in  person.  (3f  course 
most  of  us  have  thrilled  and  chuckel  with  delight  at  their 
performances.  es])ecially  those  of  us  who  have  Irish  in  us.  They 
were  here  a  week,  giving  a  different  programme  each  day, 
lint  one  missed  an  old  favorite,  "The  White  Haired  Boy.'' 

I  suppose  you  see  most  of  the  Catholic  papers  of  Canada, 
don't  you.'  Did  you  see  the  "British  Columbia  Catholic''  of 
January  loth  last?  It  gave  our  'Lilies'  a  very  fine  tribute, 
quoting  several  poems  and  such  from  "that  extremely  well- 
edited  magazine."  But  considering  that  our  'Lilies'  has  been 
quoted  five  times  in  fourteen  months  in  "The  Catholic  Digest," 
in  such  excellent  comjiany  as  "America,"  "Dublin  Review"  and 
"Commonweal,"  it  is  also  a  tribute  to  the  discernment  of  Fa- 
ther A.  F.  Carlyle,  who  edits  the  B.  C.  Catholic.  (Take  a  bow, 
Father,  if  you  ever  get  over  as  far  as  this  frivolous  department 
in  'that  extremely  well-edited  magazine'). 

I  notice  that  you  received  another  message  of  goodwill  from 
President  de  Valera  this  Christmas.  Is  that  the  third,  or 
fourth  ? 

Well,  after  referring  to  the  Abbey  Players,  the  Dublin 
Review  and  de  Valera.  sure  the  reader,  if  any,  will  be  saying 
'tis  Irish  we  are. — and  who  are  we  with  our  Irish  names  and 
backgrounds  to  deny  it? 

Anyway,  for  a  change,  let's  get  over  to  the  Ignited  States 
for  a  paragraph  or  two. 

First,  we  congratulate  Grace  Barron,  of  Buffalo,  on  her 
skiing  success!  and  there  is  another  accomplishment  of  Grace's 
which  Ave  are  delighted  to  see  reported  in  the  records  of  the 
recent  exhibition  at  the  Albright  Art  Gallery,  Buffalo.  While 
in  residence  at  St.  Joseph's,  Grace  revealed  decided  artistic 
talents,  aye  gifts,  and  it  is  a  pleasure  for  us  all  to  know  that 
she  has  continued  to  cultivate  her  art  and  has  reached  most 
creditable  standards.  In  the  present  exhibit,  there  are  four 
of  her  pictures,  one  oil  and  three  water  colour.  The  ]Mrs. 
Georgia   ]\I.   G.   Forman  prize   was   awarded  her   for   a  water 
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colour,  'German  Seaside  Architecture.'  AVarmest  congratula- 
tions. Grace ! 

Then  try  to  realize  that  those  twin  sons  of  ]\Irs.  Nagel's 
(Marguerite  Hogan)  of  Buffalo,  too  are  grown  up  enough  to 
be  at  Notre  Dame  this  year.  Their  aunt  Ethel  Hogan  seems 
to  be  following  in  her  mother's  footsteps,  taking  an  active  in- 
terest in  all  charitable  works.  Her  address  is  169  North  Park 
Avenue. 

Then  there's  Mrs.  A.  Vincent  over  in  that  town  too.  How 
about  those  four  starting  an  S.J.C.  Circle  in  Buffalo?  There 
must  be  many  more  of  our  girls  who  would  Avelcome  such  a 
group. 

Christmas  holidays  brouoght  IMr.  and  Mrs.  ]\lclnnis  from 
Rochester.  Mrs.  Mclnnis  was  once  Mollie  Griffith.  Tliey  spent 
the  holidays  with  ]\Irs.  Beiring,  Mollie's  sister,  and  tlieir  mo- 
ther. 

And  from  Smith  College,  where  she  is  a  teacher,  came  Ruth 
Agnew.  Rutli  has  promised  us  a  pen  picture  of  her  recent 
European  trip. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  H. 
Kennedy  (Mabel  Rowe),  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Berton  Keyser  (i\[ay 
Greene),  and  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  'Ryan  (Nora  Gertrude 
Hayes) — to  each  home  has  come  a  son,  since  our  last  number. 

And  we  congratulate  John  Trepanier,  K.C.,  upon  his  new 
Year's  honor.    Mrs.  John  T.  was  our  Madeline  Enright. 

Our  sympathy  is  extended  to  Sisters  Anita  and  Francesca, 
in  the  death  of  their  father,  Mr.  T.  Ingoldsby;  and  to  Mrs.  E. 
Enright  (Eileen  O'Connor)  on  the  death  of  her  sister,  Kathleen. 
And  to  ]\Irs.  Harry  T.  Roesler,  whose  loss  we  share  in  the  pass- 
ing of  one  of  our  former  presidents— ]\Iiss  May  ]\Iorrow. 

I  notice  you  had  Christmas  greetings  from  Mrs.  R.  H. 
Ripley  (Edna  Sims)  of  Little  Current,  and  from  Clara  Wrynn 
from  Moncton,  N.B.    Is  Clara  nursing  down  there? 

"I  see  by  the  papers,"  as  the  late  "Will  Rogers  would  say, 
that  ^Ii-s.  Fred.  Neale  (Mary  O'Connor)  is  in  Florida. 

Miss  ]\Iary  P^rawley  will  accompany  her  parents  on  a  West 
Indies  Cruise. 

Mrs.  Servais  (Camilla  Wright)  has  a  son.  Congratula- 
tions! 

Mrs.  Pocock  (Olive  Doyle)  is  living  in  Detroit.  I  know 
she  has  a  son  and  a  daughter,  quite  grown  up  by  now. 

Mrs.  Eraser   (Joe  ^Marion")   is  living  in  ]\[ontreal. 

Mrs.  F.  Overend  (Madeline  Rutherford)  lives  in  Peterboro, 
and  has  two  daughters,  Madeline  and  Ann. 
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Mrs.  H.  Hood  (]\r.  Rlac'dou)  lias  a  daughter.  Bai-bara.  at 
S.J.S.  this  year. 

^liss  Lucia  Bauer  of  Waterloo  visited  Europe  not  very  long 
ago. 

Miss  Clarine  Hughes.  Prances  O'Connor  (of  Ottawa)  and 
Patricia  Cashman  attended  the  opening  of  Parliament  with  its 
attendant  festivities  in  Ottawa. 

^Misses  Joan  and  Aim  Taylor  Avere  comjietitors  for  the  Wo- 
men's Ski  championships  at  the  Seigniory  Club,  in  Quebec. 

Jack  Vigeon.  son  of  Florrie  Gallagher,  captured  the  Fancy 
or  Figure  Skating  award  in  Winnipeg  lately. 

Mrs.  Leonard  Hynes  (Jessie  Grant)  of  Montreal  spent  a 
couple  of  weeks  in  Toronto  at  Christmas  time. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Shirley  Macdonald  from  Mexico  Avere  here 
for  some  weeks  in  December  and  early  January.  Left  for  their 
new  residence  in  Chili. 

Miss  Eleanor  Godfrey  visited  Mrs.  Denis  Mungovan  in 
Newmarket,  during  the  ski  season.  Mrs.  ^Luigovan  was  Ruth 
Dolan. 

]\Iiss  Helene  Darte  of  Welland  comes  to  town  frequently. 
Her  mother  is  progressing  favorably  in  Hospital  and  her  sister 
]\Iarion  and  her  brother  John  have  an  apartment  here.  John 
is  at  Varsity  and  Marion  is  practising  law  with  the  firm  of 
^IcCarthy  and  McCarthy. 

Mrs.  Gerald  Fry  (Elsie  Roberts  to  us  and  Roberta  Francis 
to  the  literary  world)  wrote  and  real  a  poem  or  two  for  the 
"Big  Broadcast.""  in  aid  of  the  Associated  Charities  at  Christ- 
mas time. 

Miss  Sunny  ^McLaughlin,  at  one  of  tlie  meetings  of  the  Study 
Club  of  C.F.C.A.  here,  gave  a  delightful  impromptu  account  of 
her  summer  school  course  in  Buffalo  in  Catholic  Youth  Or- 
ganization. 

At  the  wedding  on  January  22.  of  ]\Iiss  Betty  O'Brien 
(daughter  of  Florence  ]\Iiley,  and  one  time  president  of  S.  J.  C. 
Juniors)  to  Thos.  Bernard  ^McGoey.  all  the  wedding  jiarty, 
including  the  bride  and  groom,  received  Holy  Commninon. 
The  party  included  the  bride's  sisters.  Laureen  and  Gerry, 
and  Mary  McGoey.  and  the  groom's  brothers  Paul  and  Gerry, 
Fred.  Fay,  Charles  Henry  and  Frank  ]\IeCann, — a  truly  Catho- 
lic ceremony. 

The  St.  Elizabeth  Visiting  Nurses  were  congratulated  by 
His  Grace.  Archbishop  ^NIcGuigan  on  their  year's  achieve- 
ments, not  a  single  maternal  death  in  six  hundred  and  forty- 
eight  cases.     Mav  we   add   our  congratulations.     Miss  Helen 
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Hefferman  is  Superintendent.  On  the  board  of  directors  are 
Mrs.  W.  H.  McGuire  (Anna  McXevin)  and  Mrs.  H.  L.  Conlin 
(Mary  Rowan)  of  S.J.C.A.A. 

And  now,  Sister.  I'm  afraid  I  have  taken  a  great  deal  of 
space  this  time,  so  I  shall  bid  you  and  said  reader   (again,  if 
any)  a  fond  adieu  until  the  June  Lilies  are  oif  the  press. 
As  always,  yours, 

Gertrude  (O'Connor)  Thompson. 

EDITOR'S  NOTE:  And  now  it  is  our  turn  to  congratulate  Mrs. 
Thompson,  who  has  just  favored  us  with  the  above  charming  letter. 
At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Catholic  Children's  Aid  Society.  Mrs. 
Thompson  was  elected  a  Vice-President  of  the  Organization,  an  honor 
and  an  office  which  we  know  she  will  carry  most  creditably.  Our 
heartiest  congratulations! 


EXTRACTS  FROM  LETTERS 

.  .  .  "I  alwaj's  enjoy  the  Alumnae  meetings,  for  besides 
the  'standing'  pleasures  of  meeting  old  friends  in  the  familiar 
old  halls,  and  assisting  at  Benediction,  there  is  always  an  in- 
teresting programme.  At  the  Fall  Meeting,  when  Dr.  John 
Bennett,  I.S.S..  was  guest  speaker,  I  enjoyed  his  instrnctive 
and  inspiring  lecture  on  Catholic  Education.  Then,  after  lis- 
tening to  Professor  ]\IcDougall's  illuminating  address  at  the 
Xew  Year  meeting.  I  felt  I  must  write  and  tell  you  how  de- 
lighted I  was  to  have  been  present.  I  should  like  to  add  my 
little  meed  of  appreciation  to  the  tributes  paid  these  out-stand- 
ing educationists  for  their  contributions  at  our  reunions.  These 
speakers  give  us  generously  of  their  time  and  learning  and  I 
know  well  that  our  members  are  appreciative." 

.  .  .  'Professor  ^McDougall's  address  was  full  of  inspiration 
and  encouragement  for  us  all.  Nothing  could  be  more  oppor- 
tune, during  these  troublous  times,  than  to  draw  attention  to 
the  example  of  Blessed  Edmund  Campion.  English  Jesuit  Mar- 
tyr of  Reformation  times.  Although  we  are  not  suffering  from 
direct  persecution  in  our  country,  we  realize  that  we  should 
try  to  increase  our  faith  and  deepen  our  love  of  God,  if  we 
are  to  withstand  the  attacks  of  the  evil  forces  around  us. 
Edmund  Campion,  the  brilliant  scholar,  the  gentle  soul,  who 
exchanged  the  honours  and  other  Avorldly  advantages  of  a  pro- 
mising career  for  a  noble  but  dangerous  apostolate  which 
opened  the  way  to  persecution  and  even  to  death,  teaches  us 
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the  real  value  of  things.  (You  may  notice  that  in  this  last  sen- 
tence 1  am  quoting,  as  closely  as  I  can.  Prof.  ^McDougall's  own 
words  which  sum  up  this  young-  priest-martyr's  life  so  beauti- 
fully). 

To  have  related  the  facts  regarding  this  holy  martyr  with 
unction  and,  while  relating  them,  to  have  succeeded  in  gath- 
ering the  threads  of  the  history  of  England  during  the  six- 
teenth century,  and  of  the  contemporaneous  History  of  the 
Church,  and  to  have  woven  these  threads  into  the  beautiful 
texture  of  a  scholarly  and  inspiring  lecture — such  was  the 
achievement  of  our  lecturer.  Now  we  have  an  idea  of  how 
much  Prof.  MeDougall's  students  must  enjoy  and  benefit  by 
his  lectures  at  the  University,  Department  of  History." 


Dear  Alma  Mater  and  The-Girls-At-Home : 

We  are  having  such  a  strange  winter  here — while  only  100 
miles  from  Toronto  the  thermometer  is  not  affected  by  Lake 
Ontario,  but  by  the  smaller  lakes  in  our  vicinity. 

The  Ontario  Zone  Championships  were  held  here  last  week- 
end, and  I  regret  that  we  did  not  have  the  pleasure  of  welcom- 
ing any  Alumnae.  This  ski  meet  covered  almost  all  Ontario, 
so  we  had  a  crowd.  But  alas,  Jupiter  Pluvius  must  have  Avon 
the  flip  of  the  coin,  for  we  had  an  official  rain-fall  of  1.48  in- 
ches, beginning  Saturday  afternoon  at  the  height  of  the  jump- 
ing and  continuing  well  into  Monday.  The  attendance  on 
Saturday  was  about  5,000  (soaking  wet").  "We  shall  probably 
be  hearing  from  Adele  McGuane  about  the  terrible  gale  which 
they  had  in  California  this  week.  Please  do  write  us  more 
about  the  interesting  country  in  Avhich  you  live,  Adele.  I 
have  seen  some  Avonderful  photographs  of  the  San  Francisco 
bridge.  And  then  the  Golden  Gate  Exposition  which  is  to  be 
THE  event  of  1938. 

I  must  tell  you  something  of  our  industrial  life.  Our  plant 
here  is  a  model  of  cleanliness.  Avhich,  of  course,  should  be  the 
case  with  a  food  industry  plant.  The  building  is  steel  and  con- 
crete, and  therefore  fireproof.  All  our  furniture  is  steel,  and 
the  stationery  is  about  the  only  burnable  (that  certainly  should 
be  in  the  dictionary)  material.  About  4  years  ago  our  firm 
started  the  first  Industrial  Dental  Clinic  in  Canada.  Twice  a 
year  the  employees  have  the  advantage  of  an  examination  (at 
the  expense  of  the  firm)  by  an  experienced  local  dentist.  On 
each  card  is  marked  the  work  recommended,  and  the  individual 
can  have  the  work  done  bv  a   dentist  of  her  own  choice.     I 
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liave  the  pleasure  of  assisting  the  dentist  on  his  visits  here  and 
the  slight  deviation — a  couple  of  days  or  so — makes  a  welcome 
break  in  the  monotony  of  secretarial  work. 

Peterborougrh  worked  its  way  into  headlines  several  times 
this  winter,  with  the  epidemic  of  scarlet  fever,  etc.  These 
were  all  mild  cases,  but  nevertheless  quarantined  as  the  com- 
plications are  always  serious.  Among  the  victims  of  the  fever 
was  Ann,  daughter  of  Madeline  (Rutherford)  Overend,  but 
Ann  is  able  to  be  out  again  now.  Mrs.  Overend's  husband  is. 
quite  prominent  in  city  affairs,  being  President  of  the  local 
Chamber  of  Commerce,  and  on  such  executives  as  the  Winter 
Sports  Committee  and  the  Business  Men's  Club. 

Camilla  (O'Connor)  Curran  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  the  arrival  of  Suzanne  last  November.  Marge 
McNulty.  whom  some  of  you  will  remember  in  1935,  gets  de- 
tails of  Suzanne's  activities  now  and  then  from  Camilla. 
Olive  (O'Connell)  Paquette  is  home  from  Donnaconna,  Que., 
where  she  spent  October  and  November.  The  latest  from 
Olive's  16-month  old  Jeamie  we  hear  that  two  molars  have 
arrived — an  event  in  anyone's  life.  A  visitor  to  our  office  the 
other  day  mentioned  Welland — which,  of  course,  recalled  many 
names,  including  Mary  Gardner,  who  is  teaching  there  now,  the 
Darte  twins — whom  this  gentleman  knew  "when  they  were 
still  at  high  school,"  and  ]\Iary  Timmons. 

"I  hear"  that  the  Junior  Alumnae  annual  dance  was  a  great 
success,  due  to  the  efforts  of  the  Committee  in  charge — who 
incidentally  looked  their  usual   charming  selves. 

Sister  had  so  much  to  tell  me  of  the  Catholic  Youth  Con- 
ference that  we  are  hoping  to  have  Fathei-  Lord,  or  one  of  his 
assistants  come  to  our  city  next  season.  There  is  such  a  wide 
field  for  that  sort  of  work  and  the  opportunities  for  Catholic 
Youth  Clubs  are  unlimited.  They  are  always  a  struggle  at  first, 
but  are  worth  anything  put  into  them. 

I'm  in  the  middle  of  Dale  Carnegie's  master]iiece.  so  prob- 
ably Sister  will  expect  the  extraordinary  next  time  !  Best  luck 
to  all  Alumnae,  and  I  do  wish  all  would  contribute  news  items 
— the  address  is  468  Gilmour  St.,  Peterborough.  Out.,  or  better 
still.  'Ye  Editor's  desk!' 

Hilda    Sullivan. 


The  'Lilies'  is  the  official  organ  of  your  Alumnae.  To  mem- 
bci-s  of  the  Alumnae  it  is  only  one  dollar  a  year.  It  records 
all   vonr  activities.     You  reallv  need  it. 
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Your  prayers  are  requested  for  our  deceased  friends:  Rev. 
Father  Leyes,  :Mr.  T.  Crottie.  Mr.  T.  Madig-an.  Mr.  C.  Doyle, 
Mrs.  Monahan,  Mrs.  J.  Morrison,  Miss  K.  Reynolds,  Mr.  J. 
Hanrahan.  Mr.  Tiglie.  Mrs.  M.  J.  Madden.  Mrs  Kavanagli,  Mrs. 
Lynch.  Mr.  Ingoldsby.  Mr.  Bulger,  Mrs.  Robson,  ]\Iiss  Overend, 
Mrs.  Koster.  Mr.  Broome.  Mrs.  Deck,  Mr.  G.  F.  Morrow,  Mr. 
Dillon,  Mr.  C.  Doherty,  Mrs.  M.  Kersey,  ]\Ii-s.  W.  Craig,  ^Nlrs. 
Pinfold,  Mr.  Battle,  Mrs.  M.  Morey,  Mrs.  L.  Hudson,  Mrs.  G. 
Malone,  Mr.  J.  Murrav,  Mrs.  E.  O'Boyle,  Mr.  N.  Dillon,  Mrs. 
Dillon.  :\Ir.  Booth,  Mrs.  Gwynn.  Mrs.  Brown,  Mr.  F.  :McCarthy, 
:\Iiss  M.  Kimmett,  :\Ir.  O'Toole,  Mrs.  N.  Enright. 

Eternal  rest  grant  unto  them,  0  Lord,  and  let  perpetual 
light  shine  upon  them. 


If  you  have  a  bit  of  news, 

Send  it  in; 
Or  a  joke  that  will   amuse, 

Send  it  in; 
A  storj^  that  is  true, 
An  incident  that's  new, 
We  want  to  hear  from  j^ou 

Send  it  in; 
Never  mind  about  your  style 
If  its  only  worth  the  while. 

Send  it  in; 
"Will  it  make  a  paragraph? 

Send  it  in; 
If  some  good  your  words 

Can  teach 
If  some  distant  reader 

Reach! 
If  you  have  a   glowing 

Speech 

Send  it  in. 


^olle^e 


T    ITERARY   SOCIETY.      On   Jan.   26,   the   third  meeting-  of 
Literary  Society  was  held  in  Library.     A  closed  meeting 
A\ith  Rita  ^IcCormick  presiding-. 

Among-  books  reviewed  was  Ethel  K.  Eliot's  "Her  Soul  to 
Keep"  by  Olive  Qninlan.  The  Reviewer  confessed  to  not  be- 
ing- able  to  find  that  there  was  any  connection  between  this 
Eliot  and  that  of  Waste-Land  fame  and  to  be  sure  there  '^^ound- 
ed  as  if  there  were  little  in  the  book  to  link  her  with  even  a 
"poet  of  the  demi-ill  rate."  A  welter  of  strange  and  compli- 
cated relationships  Lucia  and  Sane,  Sane  and  Paul,  Paul  and 
Isabel.  Paul  and  Lucia.  Sane  and  Patrick,  etc.,  etc.,  the  re- 
viewer said  was  a  rather  weak  plot.  However  it  had  interest 
for  us  of  being  set  against  a  university  background  concerning 
the  widow  of  a  professor  in  particular.  Moreover,  as  the  Re- 
vicAver  pointed  out,  it  is  a  way  of  g-etting  the  Catholic  idea 
across  though  it  is  hardly  a  valid  justification  for  a  poorh' 
worked  out  plot.  Marian  Mitchell. 


IMargaret  Fyfe  in  turn,  reviewed  "Emperor  of  West"  by 
D.  Wyndam  Lewis  who  is  not  to  be  confused  Avith  "the"  Wyn- 
dam  Lewis.  This  is  another  historical  interpretation  of  Chas. 
V.  who.  assailed  alternately,  by  Francis  X.  Lutheran  princes,  the 
gout  and  the  Turks,  is  seen  as  a  man  much  of  Avhose  talent 
was  Avasted  at  this  very  unhappy  period  in  European  history ; 
and  Avho  might  have  done  much  to  change  the  adA'erse  course 
of  history  if  he  had  had  the  support  of  the  Catholic  king  of 
Europe  Avhich  he  could  not  have  been  censored  for  relying 
upon.  This  again  is  a  Catholic  autlior,  returning  to  [Middle 
Ages  for  his  subject,  a  significant  choice. 

The  third  book  revieAved  by  Norah  Costello  was  also  his- 
torical, this  time  of  English  background  and  Renaissance  cul- 
ture, Mrs.  Wilfrid  Ward's  '"Tudor  Sunset."  —  The  action  is 
concerned  chiefly  with  the  last  two  years  of  Elizabeth's  reign. 
The  court  life,  on  the  one  hand,  is  contrasted  Avith  the  suffer- 
ing and  i^ersecutioii  of  tlie  Catholics,  on  the  other.-  and  these 
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two  worlds  are  connected,  by  certain  women  of  the  court. 
p]ve)'ywhere  the  nobility  and  strength  of  the  Catholics  is  em- 
phasized. However  the  author  must  have  found  the  Queen 
also  a  fascinatino-  character,  for  she  achieves  a  more  subtle 
and  intellig-ent  portrayal  of  her  than  most,  showing  her 
tormented  by  her  conscience  at  the  end  of  her  life  and  hence 
alleviating-  the  persecution  somewhat. 

Marion  ^Mitchell. 


p  OLLEGE  SODALITY.— Our  Sodality  has  been  holding  its 
regular  monthly  meetings,  and  has  twice  been  addressed 
by  the  chaplain.  On  Oct.  31,  at  the  first  meeting  of  the  year. 
Father  McCorkell  spoke  on  "Our  Lady,  Help  of  Christians." 
showing  how  Our  Blessed  ^Mother,  under  this  title  is  our  pa- 
troness in  all  our  activities. 

On  Jan.  23,  the  opening  day  of  the  novena  to  St.  John 
Bosco.  our  chaplain  spoke  on  this  patron  of  youth.  Showing 
the  true  aim  and  purpose  of  education  to  be  the  proper  de- 
velopment of  our  minds,  lie  urged  us  all  to  pray  to  this  saint 
in  our  intellectual  difficulties. 

"We  are  hoping  soon  to  reorganize  our  sodality  in  accord- 
ance Avith  the  plan  advocated  by  Father  Lord  on  his  recent 
visit.  Under  the  new  system  the  sodality  will  include  all  col- 
lege students,  resident  and  non-resident,  and  will  include  all 

the  activities  of  the  coUec'e.  t^.       ^r  /-. 

Kita  jleCormick. 


T  TTERARY.— Ou  "Wed..  Feb.  2.  Dr.  Florence  Quinlan,  a 
graduate  of  our  own  college  and  a  member  of  the  depart- 
ment of  Physics  of  the  University  addressed  an  open  meeting  of 
the  Literary  Society.  The  topic  of  the  interesting  and  enlighten- 
ing talk  was  "Order  in  the  Universe."  Her  clear  exposition 
of  tlie  order  in  the  movement  of  the  spheres,  and  the  similar 
order  \n  infinitesimal  atoms  and  electrons  was  a  refreshing  re- 
velation to  many  of  us  who  deal  in  things  abstract.  Scientific 
research,  while  its  purpose  is  usually  the  material  aid  of  man- 
kind was  shown  to  be  sufficient  purpose  for  itself,  increasing 
our  knowledge  of  God's  handwork.  In  the  words  of  "These 
are  thy  thoughts.  0  God,  let  men  think  them  with  Thee  I" 
The  talk  was  very  much  enjoyed  by  all,  both  scientists  and 
those  of  us  who  know  less  of  Dr.  Quinlan's  favorite  field. 

Rita   ]\[cCormick. 
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CPORTS.— This  year,  the  St.  Michael's  Girls'  Basketball  team 

won  the  Interfaculty  Basketball  Championship,  thus  climax- 
ing an  attempt  of  many  years  tor  this  coveted  trophy.  The 
team  is  to  be  congratulted  on  its  splendid  success,  which  was 
greatly  due  to  the  able  coaching  of  Miss  ]\Iary  Rean. 

Swept  by  the  infectious  spirit  of  Captain  Gerry  Ryan  and 
with  such  complete  co-operation,  the  team  could  not  help  but 
carry  everything  before  them.    Congratulations  team ! 

'Again  St.  Michael's  is  sending  out  a  hockey  team.  Al- 
though they  have,  as  yet,  won  only  one  game  and  have  lost  two 
we  feel  that  the  team  is  just  hitting  its  stride  and  should  go 
on  to  win  many  more  games. 

Due  to  lack  of  swimmers,  there  will  not  be  a  women's  swim- 
ming team  this  year.  Winefride  Flanagan. 


pATHER  LORD     COMES  TO     ST.     JOSEPH'S.— "Here     he 

comes"  set  all  St.  Joseph's  on  their  toes  as  Father  Daniel 
Lord,  S.J..  swept  into  the  auditorium  on  Tuesday,  January  the 
fifteenth  —  and  into  the  hearts  of  his  eager  audience  as  the 
students  sang  "Hail  To  Tliee  Joseph." 

He  Avas  in  the  distinguished  company  of  Bishop  Xelligan 
of  Pembroke,  Father  James  Fullerton  of  Holy  Name  Parish 
and  Father  Nelligan,  S.J. 

Father  Fullerton,  a  most  entertaining  chairman  introduced 
Father  Lord,  who  instantly  won  his  audience  with  his  dancing 
Irish  eyes  and  contagious  smile  fit  companion  to  his  Irish 
humour. 

Father  gave  a  most  interesting  outline  of  Sodality  organ- 
ization to  a  vitally  concerned  Sodality  group.  In  so  doing  he 
accomplished  a  feat,  he  himself  maintained  to  be  impossible. 
He  "taught"  us  many  things  under  the  guise  of  his  inimitable 
style  and  later  reflection  alone  makes  us  wonder  at  how  many 
excellent  ideas  we  did  glean.  The  vital  need  of  Catholic  Act- 
ivity to  replace  Passivity  was  particularly  stressed — the  iie^d  of 
dmng  things  ourselves  rather  than  having  things  done  to  us. 

A  special  tribute  was  paid  to  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph  for 
their  instant  willingness  to  support  the  scheme  offered  by  our 
religious  directors.  This  was  suggested  by  Father  Fullerton  and 
supplimented  by  Father  Lord. 

Bishop  Nelligan  added  his  eloquent  phrases  to  an  already 
brilliant  collection  of  oratory.  The  students  closed  the  pro- 
gramme singing  whole-heartedly  Father  Lord's  own  stirring 
Catholic  Action  h;sTnn,  "For  Christ  the  King,"  under  the  able 
direction  of  Doctor  L.  Baloffh. 
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''He  is  leaving-."  and  the  eyes  of  Sisters  and  students  alike 
follow  his  beloved  form.  "Yes,  Father  Lord. — brilliant  ora- 
tor, author,  composer,  g-uide  of  Catholic  youth,  has  left  us, 
but  in  those  few  ]n-ecious  moments  he  has  become,  in  some  in- 
comprehensible fashion,  Father  Lord — our  friend. 

Gerrv  R\'an. 


TpHE  ANNUAL  AT-HOME  was  held  this  year  on  Friday, 
■■■  January  the  Seventh,  in  the  Granite  Club.  Alumnae  and 
undergrraduates  alike  were  present  and  enjoyed  the  dinner- 
dance.  Eileen  Zeag-man  was  the  Convener  and  was  ably  as- 
sisted by  Florence  McCarthy.  Mary  Gertrude  Doyle,  Margraret 
Conlin  and  Marjorie  Karal.  The  novelty  dances  were  received 
with  applause,  and  Stanley  St.  John's  orchestra  was  excellent. 
The  patrons  were  President  and  Mrs.  Cody,  Reverend  Fathers 
McQuillan,  Reverend  Father  O'Toole,  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller, 
Dr.  and  IMrs.  Leo  Killorant.  ^Mrs.  J.  F.  Sirdevan,  Mr.  and  ]Mrs. 
C.  J.  Zeagman;  and  Mr.  and  :\[rs.  F.  T.  Walsh. 

The  committee  are  to  be  congratulated  on  the  success  of 
the  party.  Genevieve  Conlin. 


F 


RENCH  CLT^B.— The  second  meetinrr  of  the  College  French 

Club  was  held  on  ]Monday.  January  31st.  in  the  form  of  a 
French  Amateur  Hour — complete  with  Major  Dorothy  Jansen 
Bowes  and  "googrer"  Olive  Quinlan. 

Honour  opened  the  programme  with  their  own  version  of  The 
French  Reader  Classic,  "La  Derniere  Classe.'' 

Lorna  Smith  and  Jean  McLeod,  1st  Year  Pass  representa- 
tives, rendered  very  successfully  the  current  song  hit,  "Darl- 
ings, Je  Yous  Aime  Beaucoup,"  clad  as  a  modern  belle  and  her 
Romeo. 

Sunny  ]McLaughlin  and  ]\Iary  Gertrude  Doyle  u])held  the 
honour  of  the  g'raduating:  class  with  the  well-known  "Chanson" 
"p]n  roulant  ma  boule,  en  roulant,"  and  Helen  Byrnes  and  Willie 
Wiacek.  H.  Honour,  presented  an  original  skit.  Helen  looks 
stunning-  in  a  white  cotton  beard. 

The  winner  was  decided  by  popular  applause,  the  result  of 
which  was  a  tie  between  TI.  Pass  and  Honour.  The  decision 
was  finally  made  in  favour  of  ^Margr.  Fyfe,  Honour,  for  her 
rendition  of  "Lochinvar,"  with  a  French  accent,  and  second 
place  went  to  II.  Pass  for  an  orig-inal  drama — er-farce  as  pre- 
sented by  Anita  Martin.  ]\Iary  Kay  ]\Iickler  and  Jean  Grant. 

Tlie   only   "in-ofessional"   to   contribute   to   our   afternoon's 
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entertainment  was  Miss  Betty  Brennan.  who  charmed  us  with 
two  vocal  selections. 

After  the  meeting'  the  opinions  of  the  andience  Avere   ex- 
chang-ed  upstairs  in  the  "liall"  over  a  cup  of  tea. 

Jean  Grant. 


T  ECTURE.— On  Tliursday.  January  24.  the  Sisters  and  stu- 
dents of  the  convent  and  the  college  had  the  pleasure  of 
hearing-  Mr.  Mike  Mahoney  tell  of  his  exciting  experience.^  in 
the  Northlaiid.  With  his  genial  manner,  and  happy  Irish  smile, 
Mr.  ]\Iahoney  transported  us  back  over  the  years  to  when  he 
was  a  young  lad  leaving  his  birthplace.  Buckingham.  Quebec, 
with  a  lieart  full  of  optimism  and  determination,  but  only 
three  dollars  in  his  pocket.  O^'er  the  frozen  trails  he  took  us 
back  to  those  lonely  nights  he  spent  in  the  bitter  nortli,  Avith 
his  sole  companion,  the  corpse  of  Judge  Humes  aud  his  only 
lullaby  the  howling  of  the  wolves.  The  trials  confroniiug  him 
along  the  rocky  road  to  success  held  no  terrors  for  Mr.  ]\Ia- 
lioney  and  he  pushed  onward  until  his  goal  was  reached. 
When  gold  was  struck,  the  man  who  took  the  largest  consign- 
ment of  gold  from  the  Yukon  ever  carried  by  an  individual 
mine-owner  was  none  other  than  Mr.  Mahoney.  His  first 
thoughts  Avere  of  home  and  he  returned  to  Ottawa,  intent  upon 
reaping  ])leasure  from  his  hard-earned  fortune — pleasure  Avhich 
for  ]\Ir.  ^Mahoney  has  consisted  in  helping  others  and  giving 
to  them  advantages  which  he  himself  missed  as  a  young  lad. 
This  story  of  such  a  thrilling  chapter  in  the  historj-  of  our 
nation  as  the  Klondike  Gold  Rusli  told  by  its  hero  and  illus- 
trated by  magnificeiit  slides  and  moA'ies.  held  the  audience 
rapt.  To  climax  his  entertaining  talk.  Mr.  ]\Iahoney,  upon  the 
insistence  of  his  audience,  gave  his  version  of  two  poems  by  his 
friend,  Robert  W.  Service,  "The  Shooting  of  Dan  McGrew," 
and  "The  Gremation  of  Sam  McGee."  It  was  indeed  an  honour 
to  have  "Mike"'  ]\[ahoney  Avith  us  and  a  treat  Avhich  Avill  long 
have  a  place  in  the  memories  of  our  college  days. 

Dorothv  Jaiis(Mi. 


nPHE  ARGHBISHOP'S  VISIT  :— February  lltli  was  a  red 
letter  day.  bi'inging  as  it  did  the  first  visit  of  our  beloved 
Archbishop.  All  tlve  students  Avere  present  at  Holy  Mass  cele- 
brated by  His  Grace  after  Avhich  he  addressed  us  in  a  learned 
and  moving  discourse  on  the  feast  of  the  day.  He  shoAved  a 
double  significance   for  us  College  Avomen  in  the  Ap])arition 
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of  Loiirdes:  the  loftiness  of  the  diu'iiity  conferred  on  women 
by  the  exaltation  of  Our  Lady,  and  the  humility  she  teaches 
us  in  her  apparitions,  to  humble  Bernadette.  After  breakfast 
His  Grace  visited  the  College  meeting  the  students  inform- 
ally in  the  Common  room,  and  various  lecture  rooms,  and 
showing  everywhere  the  keenness  of  his  interest  in  the  work 
of  the  College  and  of  each  student  in  particular. 


\/[  ISSIOX  CRUSADERS  :— The  St.  Joseph  College  unit  of  the 
^^^  C.C.S.M.C.  was  addressed  on  Friday.  Feb.  11th.  by  Rev. 
Edward  Lyons,  of  the  China  Missionary  Seminary.  The  Rever- 
end speaker  set  forth  the  rational  genesis  of  the  spirit  of  the 
Mission  Crusaders.  After  which  he  traced  the  growth  of  the 
work  from  its  beginnings  in  the  early  struggle  of  Fatlier  Fra- 
ser  down  to  the  present.  Xot  the  least  interesting  side  of  the 
story  was  the  development  of  the  work  in  Ireland  owining  to 
the  influence  of  Father  Eraser. 


BOOK  REVIEWS. 

"THE  DIARY  OF  A  COUNTRY  PRIEST."  George  Bernanos. 

"The  Diary  of  a  Country  Priest"  is  a  great  book.  It  paints 
for  us  with  startling  adequacy  a  consecrated  life,  conquering 
by  courage  and  endurance  the  hardships  of  soul  and  body. 

It  awes  us  with  its  tale  of  a  humble  cure's  triumph  over  the 
meannesses,  the  petty  perversities  and  the  misty  minds  of  a 
misunderstanding  flock. 

It  charms  us  with  its  superb  characterization  of  the  Cure 
of  Torcey  who  eag-erly  'picked  up  in  both  hands  the  hot  iron 
that  was  the  word  of  God." 

Entertaining,  fascinating  and  enlightening  the  "Diary  of  a 
Countrv  Priest"  is  a  great  book. — The  Sisrn. 


"AVITHIN  THAT  CITY"  and  ''NOW  I  SEE."  Arnold  Lunn. 
In  "Within  That  City"  Mr.  Lunn  presents  a  guide-book  to 
Catholicity.  Clearly  and  with  order  he  puts  forth  solutions  to 
the  questions  and  difficulties  of  those  who  are  close  to  the  bor- 
ders of  the  Church  whether  just  outside  or  just  inside.  IVIr. 
Lunn's  style  is  forceful  and  good-natured.  Perhaps  his  happy 
faculty  of  mingling  humorous  episode  with  serious  discourse 
is  made  more  manifest  in  "Now  I  See."     Here  we  have  the 
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story  of  his  conversion,  the  story  of  a  grrachial  triumph  of 
reason  over  prejudice,  environment  and  tradition.  lie  does 
not  abstract  his  conversion  from  the  events  of  his  life.  It  is 
illustrated  in  its  direct  relation  with  his  life  at  home,  at  school 
and  abroad.  B.  Gallagher. 


THE  ARTS. 


"THE  ARTS".  IIENDRTK  WILLTA:\I  VAX  LOON.  Simon  & 
Schuester. 

It  is  said  that  it  took  Ilendrik  van  Loon  thirty  years  to 
learn  enough  to  write  this  book,  and  ten  years  to  write  it; 
which  is  not  surprising  (even  in  this  day  and  age)  when  we 
consider  that  it  takes  in  the  history  of  painting,  sculpture, 
architecture,  music  and  the  so-called  minor  arts  and  in  point 
of  time  ranges  from  about  2500  B.C.  to  the  present  day,  all  of 
which  ought  not  to  intimidate  the  average  reader;  in  a  style 
that  is  mundane,  witty  and  that  smacks  of  the  ]n'ofessional  ra- 
conteur, van  Loon  has  written  this  book  for  anyone  who  enjoys 
art  and  wdio  wishes  to  know  something  of  the  universal  prin- 
ciples underlying  all  arts.  Moreover,  with  an  extraordinarily 
lively  and  ajipealing  style  he  has  undertaken  to  illustrate  his 
own  work;  this  is  not  the  least  of  the  book's  charm.  All  in  all, 
comprising  about  700  pages,  this  is  one  of  the  "must"  books. 

:\rarion  Mitchell. 


Fraz  Joseph  Haydn,  the  great  Austrian  composer,  visited 
England  for  the  first  time  when  he  was  sixty  years  old.  and 
while  he  was  there  the  University  of  Oxford  asked  him  for  a 
specimen  of  his  composition.  He  sent  them  a  curious  manu- 
script— for  whether  it  Avas  read  backward  (tr  foi-ward.  up  or 
down,  or  from  the  middle  of  the  page,  it  always  presented  a 
complete  melody.  The  ITniversity  then  conferred  upon  him 
the  title  of  Doctor  of  Music. 


lDtl^5,e5chool 


Inspired  bv  Father  Lord's  brilliant  lecture  on  the 
Our  So(lalit>.  j^gg^  ^j  active  Sodalities  to  aid  the  Church  in  her 
combat  against  Communism  and  other  anti-Catholic  forces,  the  So- 
dality of  Our  Lady  in  the  Resident  School  has  reorganized.  The 
officers  elected  before  Christmas  have  appointed  the  chairmen  of  the 
various  committees.  Each  committee  has  its  own  religious  devo- 
tions, intentions,  duties  and  amusements.  So  enthused  are  the 
members,  I  feel  certain  that  we  can  help  the  poor  and  the  Missions, 
both  at  home  and  abroad,  far  more  than  ever  before.  Our  inter- 
esting work  is  recreative  as  well  as  instructive.  The  first  issue  of 
our  newspaper,   to  be  published   shortly,  will  decide  the   success  of 

our  efforts.  ,^  ^       .  , 

Margaret  Kane,  President. 


Officers. 


First  Vice-President,  Mary  Margaret  Smith;  Second 
Vice-President,  Joan  Bennett;  Secretary,  Anna  Marie 
Leduc;  Treasurer,  Orla  Cockburn.  Chairmen:  Our  Lady's  Commit- 
tee, Carol  Cockburn:  Publicity  Committee,  Mary  Hay;  Eucharistic 
Committee.  Louise  Kane;  Apostolic  Committee,  Antoinette  Sheehan; 
St.  Vincent  De  Paul  Committee,  Bernice  Leonard. 

Anna  Marie  Leduc,  Secretary. 


OFFICERS    AND    COMMITTEE    CHAIRMEN    OF    ST. 
COLLEGE  SCHOOL  SODALITY. 


JOSEPHS 


Back  row  (left  to  right) — Carol  Cockburn.  Louise  Kane.  Bernice 
Leonard.  Marij  Hay.  A7itoinette  Sheehan. 

Front  roir — Orla  Cocklnii-n.  Joan  Bennett.  Margaret  Kane.  Mary  Mar- 
garet Sniith.  Anna  Marie  Lerluc. 
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ST.    JOSEPHS    GREETS    FATHER    LORD. 
This  picture  represents  about  one-third  of  the  student   body. 


Father  Lord's  Visit. 


On  Thursdaj'.  January  18,  St.  Joseph's  Con- 
vent was  honoured  by  the  presence  of  Father 
Daniel  Lord,  S.J.,  Editor  of  the  "Queen's  Work,"  and  Founder  of  the 
Catholic  Youth  Organization. 

The  auditorium  was  filled  to  capacity  with  the  Reverend  Sisters 
of  St.  Joseph,  the  college  students,  and  the  pupils  of  St.  Joseph's 
Convent,  and  High  School.  , 

When  Father  Lord,  and  the  other  members  of  the  clergy,  in- 
cluding Bishop  Nelligan  of  Pembroke,  and  Father  Fullerton,  had 
been  seated,  the  pupils  sang  the  St.  Joseph's  College  Hymn. 

Father  Lord  more  than  lived  up  to  our  expectations.  His  dy- 
namic personality  held  everyone  spell-bound.  He  spoke  easily  and 
yet  grippingly,  humorous  sallies  alternated  with  the  more  se.rious 
passages,  but  every  word  was  directed  to  a  practical  conclusion. 
The  key-note  of  his  talk  was  the  urge  to  make  active  the  hereto- 
fore passive  members  of  the  Catholic  Church,  especially  those  be- 
longing to  Sodalities  and  Study  Groups. 

The  saying,  "All  good  things  must  come  to  an  end,"  still  holds 
true,  for  all  too  soon  Father  Lord  had  to  leave  us.  Before  he  left 
the  pupils  sang  the  rousing  "Catholic  Action"  song. 

Betty   Marion,    Com.    Class. 


Yukon  Gold  Rush. 


The    twentieth   of   January,    the    students   of   St. 


Joseph's  College  School  made  up  the  eager  audi- 
ence which  attended  an  exciting  lecture  on  the  Klnndyke  Gold  Rush 
of  1898.  The  knowledge  that  Mr.  Mahoney  had  been  an  eyewitness 
of  the  gripping  madness  he  described,  intensified  the  startling  effect. 
When  the  cry.  "Gold  discovered  in  the  Yukon!"  shoots  the 
country.  Mr.  Mahoney  was  an  impressionable  boy  of  seventeen.  The 
lust  for  gold  coupled  with  the  call  of  adventure  entered  into  his 
veins  and  he  also  joined  the  mad  rush  of  fortune-hunters.  For  a 
time  he  served  as  a  pilot  on  the  Yukon  river.  Having  earned  a  few 
hundred  dollars,  he  pushed  on  to  Skagway,  where  he  purchased  a 
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team  of  Husky  dogs  and  became  postman  and  general  factotem  to 
whomsoever  would  hire  him.  It  was  he  who  mushed  over  the 
weary  miles  of  snow,  bearing  Judge  Evans'  body  to  the  grief-strick  n 
people  of  Seattle. 

But  the  romance  of  the  North  country  still  called  and  Mr.  Ma- 
honey  returned  to  the  Yukon.  There  he  was  rewarded  for  his  per- 
severance. In  three  months  he  took  one  hundred  and  sixty-five 
thousand  dollars  worth  of  gold  from  his  claim.  After  a  few  years 
Mr.  Mahoney  returned  to  our  civilization  to  settle  down  in  com- 
fort. His  is  a  story  of  true  adventure  made  more  charming  to  us 
by  the  happy  ending.  But  what  of  those  adventurers  who  set  out 
on  that  dreadful  journey,  with  equally  high  hope'',  but  never  re- 
turned? Marion  Horgan.  III-A. 


C.Y.O.  Congress. 


It  is  unnecessary  to  remark  that  the  youth  con- 
gress of  a  few  weeks  ago  is  a  matter  of  great 
satisfaction.  To  those  who  were  not  present  at  any  of  the  meet- 
ings, this  little  synopsis  may  give  you  some  idea  as  to  what  took 
place.  Although  efforts  were  begun  last  October  to  have  Father 
Lord  come  to  Toronto,  it  was  not  until  New  Year's  Eve  that  word 
was  received  that  he  would  be  able  to  come  to  Toronto  the  week 
of  January  16. 

Within  the  short  space  of  two  weieks  preparations  were  all  com- 
pleted and  on  Sunday,  Jan.  16,  our  guest  found  his  way  to  St. 
Michael's  Cathedral.  Here  he  was  introduced  to  us  and  you  can 
be  assured  that,  before  he  left  us,  we  were  acquainted  with  him  and 
his  work. 

On  Monday  afternoon  Father  Lord  spoke  to  the  teachers  of  the 
Catholic  schools,  and  although  we  were  not  told  the  subject  of  his 
lecture,  it  must  have  been  interesting.  In  the  evening  at  the  first 
public  meeting  of  the  Congress,  Father  Lord  was  pronounced  by  our 
Archbishop  "a  hurricane,"  no  doubt  this  was  due  to  his  friendly 
humour,  his  undaunting  courage  and  his  great  zeal  shown  through- 
out the  course  of  his  speech. 

Tuesday  night  saw  St.  Joseph's  Auditorium  filled  to  overflowing, 
while  many  stood  in  doorways  and  others  lined  the  halls.      At  this 
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meeting  Father  Lord  spoke  of  Sodalities,  the  Federation  of  So- 
dalities and  its  relations  with  the  C.Y.O.  In  brief,  he  said  that  in 
the  life  of  the  Catholic  youth  there  should  be  not  only  a  social  side 
but  also  an  intellectual  and  spiritual  element. 

The  meeting  in  Massey  Hall  on  Wednesday  evening  was  a  splen- 
did culmination  of  the  three-day  youth  congress.  Over  three  thous- 
and were  present,  and  many,  unable  to  secure  admission,  went  to 
St.  Michael's  Cathedral,  where  loud  speakers  broadcast  from 
Massey  Hall.  In  his  opening  words,  Father  Lord  said  he  was  over- 
whelmed by  the  great  crowds  which  had  come  to  attend  this  "par- 
liament of  youth."  After  an  outlined  history  of  the  C.Y.O..  its 
aims,  its  objects,  its  programme,  questions  were  invited  from  the 
young  people  in  the  audience. 

After  the  closing  remarks,  made  by  our  Archbi.shop,  the  C.Y.O: 
Choristers  closed  the  congress  by  singing  "Holy  God,  We  Praise 
Thy  Name."  Margaret   Barry.   III-B. 


„       T      1        »»  At   three   o  clock   the   locker  room   is   converted 

Our  liocker  Hooin      ^  c  j      j     -t  ,.  a  ^ 

*  rni  i-^1  1     1  from  an  area  of  dead  silence  to  an  area  of  great 

at  Three  O  clock.  ..  •   ,     t     *i     •       •  j  •        iT 

commotion  as  girls  both  junior  and  senior  hurry 

towards  their  lockers. 

Some  girls  can  don  their  necessary  wearing  apparel  for  out-of- 
doors  and  are  headed  for  the  exterior  inside  of  about  five  minutes. 
Others  remain  as  long  as  an  hour  before  they  consider  themselves 
presentable  for  the  outside. 

During  this  time  the  mirrors  reflect  faces  of  every  description, 
all  bent  on  the  same  purpose:  that  of  trying  to  improve  their  ap- 
pearance. 

Gradually  the  crowd  disperses  and  once  again  the  locker  room 
resumes  its  docile  atmosphere.  Mary  Wilkes. 


A    GRE.AT    FIGHT. 

This  is  the  story  of  a  great  battle — nature  vs.  man. 

In  one  corner  we  have  the  mighty  Niagara  with  the  strength 
of  millions  of  horses.  In  the  other  corner  sits  mere  man  with  the 
mighty  turbines  and  huge  bridges. 

The  arena  is  the  Niagara  Gorge  with  its  high  cliffs  for  seating 
room  and  its  hkundreds  of  roads  bringing  spectators  from  hundreds 
of  miles. 

The  preparations  are  over.  Man  has  gathered  on  his  side  some 
huge  harnesses  in  the  form  of  power  plants.  The  mighty  Niagara 
has  loaded  its  speedy  waters  with  huge  blocks  of  ice. 

The  round  has  begun.  Large  blocks  pour  over  the  falls  and 
collect  together  in  a  towering  pile.  Nature  is  on  the  offensive.  She 
piles  the  ice  up  high  and  with  tliei  first  blow  she  freezes  the  one 
hundred  and  seventy-five  thousand  horsese  harnessed  by  man  at 
the  Ontario  Power  Plant.  The  generators  are  covered  with  ice,  the 
power  house  is  full  of  water.  With  another  blow  she  leans  against 
the  bridge,  which  crumples  and  moans  and  falls  into  the  mouth 
of  its  prey. 

The  first  round  is  over. 

Jean    Fielding,   Commercial. 


May  I'rucc.s.sio)) — Children   of  Mary 


PRAYER  TO  OUR  I.ADY 

Dearest   Mother,   sweet   and   kind. 

We  ask  of  thee   this  day. 

To   gnard.   and   keep   us  through   this   life. 

To  lead   us  on  our  way. 

In  this  world   of  sorrows, 

Of   troubles,   we   of   woe. 
Thy   loving   hand   shall   lead    us 

To  God   above,  we   know. 

In  thee  we  trust,   dear  Mother, 
That  when  at  last  we  die. 
Our   s-ouls    may    fly    to    heaven. 
Within  thine  arms  to  be. 

Helen   Teolis,   II-C. 


SPRING 


Spring  had  come  and  touched  the  land 
With  the  infinite  sweetness  of  her  fairy  hand 
Man  and  Nature  proclaimed  her  Queen 
And  her  retinue  were  the   bright   sunbeams. 

The  robin,  th  ethrush,  the  chattering  jay 
Returned   with    their   plumage   untarnished   and   gay 
O'er  the  bare  brown  earth  was  throv/n  a  mantle  of  gre( 
And  everywhere  shy  violets  were   seen. 

The  rivers,   the  streams,  the   sparkling  fountains 
Danced   and   played   o'er   fields   and   mountains 
The   children  now   would   laugh   and   sing 
And  then  I  knew  'twas  glorious  spring. 

M.    Howard,    III-R. 
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A  VISIT  TO  THE  (  HAPEL 

Monday  morning  and  the  weekly  grind  has  started  again.  How 
weary  it  makes  one  feel  to  picture  the  long  school-day  ahead,  full 
of  joys,  sorrows,  disappointments  and  temptations.  Where  can  you 
find  peace  and  consolation?  If  you  are  willing  to  make  a  sacrifice 
to  reach  the  other  side  of  the  chapel,  Jesus  is  waiting  for  you  in 
the  chapel  of  St.  Joseph's  Convent. 

Let  us  make  a  visit,  not  to  admire  the  beauty  of  the  architecture, 
but  to  feel  the  happiness  that  Jesus  sends  you  when  you  remember 
Him.  Behind  the  large  brown  door  there  lives  One  whom  many 
forget  in  the  temptations  of  the  world.  At  the  entrance  to  the 
chapel  we  bless  ourselves  with  the  fresh,  holy  water,  different 
from  others  because  of  the  touch  of  Jesus'  Hand.  Do  you  not 
even  now  feel  united  with  God  and  His  Mother. 

If  you  love  Jesus  very  much  you  will  not  sit  in  the  darkness 
of  the  back  seats  but  will  follow  me  up  to  the  very  front  seat  where 
you  are  closer  to  our  gentle  Father.  The  altar,  cared  for  by  the 
loving  hands  of  the  good  nuns  radiates  beauty  because  only  purity 
and  love  is  suggested  by  the  white  altar  and  communion  railing. 
Do  you  love  the  angels  too?  Two  little  statues  of  angels  stand 
on  each  side  of  the  altar  as  if  hovering  near  Jesus.  Bowing  your 
head  in  adoration  of  Our  Lord  you  pour  out  your  secrets  of  un- 
happiness  to  receive  consolation  from  Jesus,  you  share  your  joys 
with  Him,  and  you  thank  Him  with  all  sincerity  for  everything 
because  it  is  from  Him  we  received  it. 

If  you  love  Jesus  you  will  not  forget  His  blessed  Mother  who 
suffered  daily  because  of  our  sins.  Walk  quietly  out  of  the  seat, 
genuflect,  and  cross  over  to  the  shrine  where  we  think  especially 
of  Mary.  After  bowing  our  head  towards  the  altar,  sweetened 
by  the  presence  of  God's  flowers,  we  kneel  in  front  of  Mary  and 
ask  Her  to  bless  us  in  a  small  way  with  the  beautiful  gifts  she 
possessed  to  make  others  happy 

Have  we  forgotten  someone?  Why,  yes,  for  St.  Joseph  is 
waiting  anxiously  for  a  visit.  Ask  his  protection  and  remind  him 
that  we  wouldn't  be  receiving  our  education  at  St.  Joseph's  if  we 
didn't   love    him. 

Margaret  Ann  Moffet.  III-D. 


PROFIT  AND  LOSS 

Father  Hilary  Rosenfeld,  O.S.B.,  of  the  Atchison  Al)bey,  who 
was  a  convert  from  Judaism,  being  one  day  asked  why.  not  satisfied 
with  becoming  a  Christian,  he  had  become  a  monk  as  well,  replied, 
"Well,  not  long  after  becoming  a  Christian.  I  learned  that  those 
who  leave  the  world  to  become  religious  are  paid  back  a  hundred- 
fold, and  my  keen  Hebrew  sense  of  a  bargain  just  got  the  best  of 
me." 

The  Abbev  Chronicle. 
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THE  POPUIiAR  TOPIC  OF  THE   DAY 

There  have  been  in  the  history  of  this  world  of  our  many 
events  which  have  aroused  the  interest  of  the  people.  But  when 
the  icy  breezes  of  December  blew  in  a  brand  new  year,  they  also 
blew  in  a  brand  new  topic.  By  this  time  you  will  know  to  what 
I  am  referring;  and  it  is  none  other  than  the  great  disaster  at 
Niagara  Falls. 

A  few  weeks  ago.  news  came  out  in  the  papers,  that  the  mightty 
power  of  Niagara  was  slowly  pouring  into  the  river  below,  tons 
upon  tons  of  ice  per  minute.  It  was  alarming,  but  this  occurred 
every  year  the  people  of  the  Falls  said.  Daily  the  massive  pieces 
of  ice  piled  higher  and  higher  at  the  bases  of  the  Queenston  Hydro 
Plant  and  the  great  International  Bridge.  The  latter  was  the  most 
alarming  because  the  huge  steel  girders  were  slowly  doubling  up 
and  a  crash  was  inevitable. 

Minute  by  minute  the  crushing  power  of  Mother  Nature  was 
gaining  and  slowly  wroughting  destruction  upon  this  great  feat 
of  man.  The  power  on  the  bridge  was  cut  off,  people  were  warned 
of  the  impending  danger,  and  all  the  province  waited  patiently  for 
the  crash.  Nothing  could  be  done,  and  so  finally  it  happened — the 
forty-year  old  bridge  crumbled  and  with  a  loud  crash  sank  in  to 
the  gorge  and  with  it  sank  man's  work  and  man's  money.  Once 
again  man  bowed  before  the  force  of  Nature. 

As  a  result  people  flocked  to  the  Falls,  braving  gales  and  rain 
to  get  a  glimpse  of  what  really  happened.  Souvenir  hunters  daring 
death  in  the  crumbled  mass,  climbed  the  icy  girders  to  find,  what 
to  them  were  priceless  pieces  of  the  once  magnificient  construc- 
tion. Cameras  clicked,  and  the  rest  of  the  world  knew  and  saw 
the  beautiful  yet  destructive  thang  that  had  happened. 

That  was  two  days  ago.  Now^  other  more  important  events 
occupy  the  front  page.  A  great  topic  is  no  longer  in  the  lime- 
light. Ruth  Murphy.  Commercial. 


THE   FIRST   EASTER    LILY, 

The  day  dawned,  soft  and  beautiful 
A  lily  raised  its  snow-white  head; 
Its   cup  was   filled   with   morning   dew 
And  low  and  sad  the  prayers  it  said 
Two    days   before,    its   Lord   and    God. 
For  you  and  me,  was  crucified. 
The  lily,  mindful  not  of  sin. 
Could  only  wonder  why  He  died. 

Lo.  by  the  garden  path.  He  passed 
The   lily,   sweet,   perfumed   anew 
The  hallowed  spot:   with  petals  soft 
To  wash  His  Wounds  in  morning  dew. 
The  glorious  Saviour,   stooping  low. 
Raised   up   the   lily,   pure,   to   say, 
"Oh  blessed  flower,  for  thy  kind  act, 
Bloom  evermore  on  Easter  Day." 

Joyce  Field,  IV-A. 


112  ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


THE  OLD  HIGHLANDER 

He  had  been  sitting  there,  against  the  wall,  since  early  morn- 
ing, holding-  out  his  pencils  to  the  passers-by,  and  watching  the 
ever-changing  scenes  of  the  busy  street.  He  was  very  tired  and 
miserable,  but  then,  he  could  not  reimember  feeling  any  other  way 
since  he  had  come  to  America.  His  mind  went  back,  as  it  often 
did,  to  the  days  of  his  boyhood  in  the  Highlands;  he  had  never  been 
idle  and  useless  then.  All  day,  he  had  tended  his  sheep  on  the 
hillsides,  with  the  friendly  Scottish  mountains  about  him.  Far, 
far  down  he  had  been  able  to  see  the  sea,  beating  against  the 
great  rocks.  And  he  had  been  restless  like  the  sea,  his  spirit 
fretting  within  him  to  go  from  the  quiet  of  the  hills  to  great  ad- 
ventures in  the  world  beyond.  Ah!  he  would  give  much  now,  if 
he  had  it,  to  return  to  that  dear  land,  where  the  poor  wayfarer 
would  be  taken  in,  and  fed,  and  warmed;  aye,  warmed  to  the 
heart  by  the  good-will  of  those  kindly  people.  Why  had  he  left 
his  beautiful  mountains,  with  the  blue  sky  overhead?  There  were 
no  mountains  here,  only  cold  and  loneliness,  and  the  sky  was  grey 
with  dust  and  smoke.  What  joy.  to  hear  the  Scottish  "burr"  again, 
to  see  a  familiar  face!  What  happiness  to  fly  over  the  miles  of 
hard,  cold,  city  streets,  and  the  thousands  of  miles  of  pitiless  water, 
and  come,  at  last,  to  "bonnie  Scotland,"  the  land  of  his  fathers, 
the  land  for  which  his  very  soul  cried  out!  But  now  ....  he 
would  never  see  it  again;  would  never  see  the  sun  rise  up  from 
the  valley;  would  never  tread  the  heather  underfoot,  and  gain 
the  top  of  the  hill  to  watch  the  breakers  dash  themselves  on  the 
rocks  below  ....  never,  never  again. 

Mary  Kelly.  IV-B. 


Ol  R  CHRIST^L^S  PARTY. 

If  you  have  ever  experienced  the  joy  of  having  a  gift  very  much 
appreciated  you  will  have  some  idea  of  how  we  felt  that  Monday 
afternoon  when  we  gavethe  Christmas  party  for  the  little  children. 
When  we  saw  their  faces  light  up  with  happiness  on  opening  their 
presents  from  Santa  Claus,  we  were  well  rewarded  for  time  and 
money  spent  in  preparation. 

Our  little  guests  arrived  about  2.30  p.m.  They  were  shy  and 
somewhat  afraid  of  so  many  big  people;  but  after  we  had  talked 
with  them  for  a  few  minutes  they  felt  right  at  home  We  had 
completely  won  them  over  by  the  time  the  refreshments  arrived. 

After  the  little  tea  party,  we  entertained  our  little  friends  with 
those  lovely  old-fashioned  carols.  But  we  were  not  to  be  outdone  in 
generosity.     Our  visitors  gave  us  a  real  little  concert  in  return. 

Then  to  climax  the  day,  Santa  Claus  made  his  appearance.  The 
Christmas  tree  was  gayly  decorated  and  loaded  with  attractively 
wrapper  presents.  Jolly  old  Santa  had  a  gift  for  each  of  his  good 
little  girls,  and  I'm  sure  they  went  home  that  evening  feeling 
happy. 

Our  own  Christmas  was  made  much  more  joyful  by  the  fact 
that  we  had  actually  given  something  to  those  poor  children. 

Carol  Cockburn,  IV-A. 
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14I,KM)I\(;   THK   OM)  WITH   THE   NEW 

Our  New  Circular :  Old  pupils  will  recognize  only  a  few 
of  these  pictures.  In  our  pen-pictures  that  follow  we  wish  to 
acquaint  you  with  the  new  and  to  extend  a  cordial  invitation 
to  come  back  and  see  the  'New  Wing"  and  other  recent  im- 
provements. These  scenes  which  blend  the  old  with  the  new, 
tell  the  story  of  the  present  St.  Joseph's. 


THE  SURROUXDIXGS  OF  THE  COLLEGE  SCHOOL 

Beautiful,  spacious  grounds  enclosed  by  a  high  gray  fence  lie 
between  our  school  and  the  busy  world  without.  Let  us  take  a 
walk  from  the  Breadalbane  Street  door  where  a  cement  walk  divides 
the  green  lawn  and  leads  up  to  the  school  door,  around  to  the  front 
of  the  gymnasium.  We  are  passing  the  tennis  court — in.  winter,  of 
course,  they  are  rinks.  Now  we  are  coming  to  some  swings — 'they 
are  for  the  little  girls,  of  course,  but  from  the  height  of  our  dignity 
we  cast  envious  glances.  We  are  in  the  quadrangle  now;  those  high 
steps  lead  into  the  glass  alley  which,  in  turn,  leads  into  the  chapel. 
We  could  turn  to  the  right  now  and  look  at  the  orchard  with  its 
sturdy  apple  and  pear  trees:  we  could  go  farther  to  where  St. 
Joseph  guards  a  garden  all  to  himself;  but  it  is  time  to  go  home  and 
we  must  content  ourselves  with  a  lingering  look  as  we  pass  on  to- 
ward the  gate  on  St.  Albans  Street. 

Theresa   Mulvihill,    III-D. 


GRADUATIOX  DAY. 

Graduation  Day  at  St.  Joseph's  Convent  is  always  a  day  to  be 
remembered  because  of  the  joy  it  brings  to  those  who  are  graduat- 
ing and  the  encouragement  and  inspiration  it  is  to  those  who  are 
still  on  the  way  to  that  desired  goal. 

At  nine  in  the  morning  on  this  memorable  day,  students  in  uni- 
forms assemble  in  the  chapel,  to  be  followed  by  the  graduates  in 
dainty  and  colorful  dress.  While  our  Chaplain  celebrates  Mass,  we 
sing  hymns;  and  a  feeling  of  mingLed  joy  and  sorrow  rises  in  the 
heart  of  every  graduate,  because,  with  all  its  happy  triumph,  this 
graduation  means  that  she  is  leaving  her  beloved  St.  Joseph's. 

Classes  are  dismissed  at  noon  and  the  students  are  free  until 
two  o'clock,  when  they  must  return  for  the  e.xercises.  The  hour 
approaches;  there  is  a  buzz  of  excitement;  guests  are  arriving,  last 
minute  instructions  given,  extra  bouquets  tucked  into  the  smallest 
crevices  of  the  footlight  trough,  adding  their  fragrance  to  the  al- 
ready fragrant  air.  Pupils,  who  have  been  waiting  in  their  class- 
rooms noiselessly  take  their  places  on  the  stage  behind  the  drawn 
drapes;  there  is  a  breathless  hush,  then,  finally  the  familiar,  dom- 
inant chords  of  "Hail  to  Thee.  Joseph!"  There  is  a  thrill  about 
Graduation  Day  that  never  grows  old. 

Helen  Wadden,   HI-D 
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THE  gy:mnasium. 

Our  gymnasium  is  one  o  fthe  most  attractive  and  well-equipped 
in  the  city.  Its  smooth  floors,  up-to-date  apparatus  and  excellent 
ventilation  make  this  spacious  sunny  room  a  delight  to  those  whose 
interest  turns  to  sport.  Basketball,  volleyball  and  badminton  are 
a  source  of  attraction  out  of  school  hours,  not  only  to  those  who 
excel  in  these  games,  but  also  to  those  who  eagerly  crowd  the  en- 
circling gallery. 

Surely  the  "gym"  is  one  of  the  most  favoured  and  beloved  of 
our  school  rooms:  a  room  wherein  is  learned  the  value  of  comrade- 
ship and  laughter,  of  co-operation  and  good  sportsmanship. 

Kathleen   Griffin,    III-D. 


THE  BLESSED  A  IRGIN'S   STATUE. 

Standing  on  a  raised  pedestal  in  the  garden  of  St.  Joseph's  Con- 
vent is  a  statue.  It  is  beautiful  at  all  times — in  winter,  whien  it 
is  covered  with  a  mantle  of  snow,  white  as  the  soul  of  the  one  re- 
presented; in  summer,  when  flowers  are  scattered  about  the  feet 
and  little  children  play  around  it;  in  autumn  when  gold  and  copper 
leaves  fall  about  it.  and  the  shrubs  around,  stripped  of  leaves,  still 
stretch  out  their  arms  almost  as  a  protection  from  the  wintry  blasts 
to  come.  But  the  most  perfect  picture  of  all  is  in  Spring,  when 
all  the  world  is  awakening  to  a  new  life,  birds  perching  on  the 
branches  of  the  shrubs  near  the  statue  and  singing  as  though  their 
lungs  would  burst  with  the  joy  of  being  neighbours  to  "Our  Lady's 
Grotto";  when  the  flowers  at  her  feet  are  lifting  their  heads  and 
all  is  joyful  around  her. 

In  later  life,  many  who  have  known  and  loved  this  corner  of  our 
grounds,  will  perhaps  be  influenced  by  the  mental  images  their 
memories  still  cherish  of  this  statue  of  the  Blessed  Virgin. 

Anne  Golden,  III-D. 


OLTK  (  HAPEL. 


When  one  has  tired  of  the  hustle  and  bustle  of  the  cafeteria  or 
the  chatter  in  the  Auditorium  or  school  grounds,  one  may  seek  peace 
and  solace  in  our  Convent  Chapel. 

We  think  our  chapel  is  the  most  beautiful  chapel  in  the  city 
of  Toronto.  On  either  side  of  the  main  altar  an  angel  kneels  in 
adoration,  hands  clasped,  wings  folded.  Behind  a  marble  railing  the 
sanctuary  displays  its  rich   red   carpeting. 

Our  Lady's  and  St.  Joseph's  altar  are  also  beautiful  and  nestling 
close  to  her  beloved  queen  is  little  St.  Therese.  They  are  all  our 
friends. 

Truly  our  Chapel  is  one  of  which  we  may  well  be  proud:  hut 
it  is  something  more — it  is  the  centre  of  our  school  life  and  the 
object  of  our  love  and  loyalty. 

Estelle  Tipping.  III-D. 
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OUR  GROUNDS. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  walk  along  the  stone  paths  of  the  school 
grounds  on  a  summer  day.  The  flowers  in  their  prim  and  dainty 
plots  or  climbing  riotously  up  the  trellises,  lend  colour  and  fragrance 
to  the  air.  On  the  deep  green  of  the  long  lawns  Our  Blessed  Lady 
and  St  Joseph,  as  if  watching  over  the  school.  Under  the  trees  that 
line  the  tennis  court  stone  benches  provide  resting  places  for  the 
weary  or  perching  grounds  for  those  interested  in  watching  the 
games.  Their  laughter  and  conversation  mingles  with  the  shrill 
tones  of  the  children  who  swing  near  the  court  and  makes  a  pleasant 
harmony. 

AVho   wouldn't   enjov  a   walk   in   this   modern  "Park?" 

Evelyn  Selke,  III-C. 


THE  MUSIC   ILALL. 

To  even  the  most  casual  observer  the  Music  Hall  presents  an 
air  of  industry  and  diligence.  In  each  compartment  some  are  busily 
through  an  intricate  exercise  or  cautiously  pouncing  on  the  chord 
combinations  to  the  merciless  tatoo  of  the  metronome. 

All  these  queer  noises  issuing  from  behind  the  closed  doods 
create  such  a  medley  of  confused  sounds  that  one  gasps  with  relief 
when  one  reaches  the  comparatively  peaceful  atmosphere  of  the 
glass  alley. 

Ruth  Temple,  III-D 


THE  LIBRARY 


One  of  the  most  beautiful  rooms  in  the  school  is  the  library, 
situated  in  the  north  east  corner  of  the  new  wing.  Large,  spacious 
windows  on  two  sides,  let  in  plenty  of  light  and  air.  Along  the 
western  wall  a  high  bookcase,  with  attractive  leaded  panes,  con- 
tains a  wealth  of  knowledge  for  zealous  students.  Just  opposite, 
shelves  display  row  after  row  of  interesting  books  and  magazines. 
In  the  centre  of  the  room,  wide  tables  and  comfortable  chairs  in- 
vite to  serious  study  With  work  completed,  not  a  few  are  drawn 
to  the  leather  upholstered  window-seat,  from  which  may  be  had 
an  excellent  view  of  our  extensive  college  campus. 

June  Rose,  III-C. 


OIT?    CLUB   ROOM. 

"Won't  you  please  pull  your  chair  over  a  mite?  Mine  refuses 
to  be  squeezed  into  such  a  small  space."  Such  is  the  chatter  that 
goes  on  nightly  in  our  Common  Room.  Easy  chairs  are  pulled  up, 
forming  a  group  of  laughing  girls,  who  are  knitting,  reading  or 
simply  discussing  events  past,  present  and  to  come. 

What  happy,  carefree  hours  we  spend  there  and  how  we  love 
our  Common  Room  with  its  modern  furniture,  Venetian  blinds  and 
of  course,  the  radio!  With  attractions  such  as  these,  it  has  fast 
become  the  pride  and  joy  of  each  resident  student's  heart. 

Margaret  Mulligan,  II-C. 
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THE  BELL, 

(Paiiody  oil  The  Shell — .James  Stephens) 

And   now  I  press  the   bell 

Hard  with  my  thumb, 

For  you   never  can  tell 

If   those    inside   hear   well 

And  will  therefore  come. 

Instead  of  keeping  me  standing  outside. 

Frozen  in  winter,  and  friend 

In  summer  heat; 

Wor    I    wouldn't   go   away 

Till,  at  last,  the  business  was  complete — 

For  which  in  the  first  place 

I  came!   I'd  stay 

Until  my  face 

Was   wrinkled  and   my   hair   was   white. 

Till  I'd  become  stone-deaf  and  had  lost  my  sight. 

I'd   keep  on   ringing   even   when   the   sound 

Woke  echoes  all  around. 

Which  woke  the  people  who  came  flocking  round; 

Expostulating  with  me  just  to  stop. 

Or  else  they'd  call  a  cop. 

Who's  imprison  me  soon  in  a  dingy  cell. 

I'd  ring  that  bell 

Till  the  asylum  authorities  came 

And  inquired  from  me  my  name. 

Which,  would  sadly,  make  me  blue 

For,  instead  of  just  my  name,  they'd  take  me,  too. 

And  lock  me  alone  in  a  little  room; 

This  treatment  would  make  me  fume; 

As  I  must  live  there  all — But,  waitl      No   nior^. 

Here's  someone  coming  now  to  answer  the  door. 

Marv  Kellv,  IV-B. 


OIR  CLASS  HOOM,  DURING  ENGLISH  PERIOD. 

The  appointed  time  for  our  English  period  to  begin  arrived  at 
last,  our  teacher  entered  the  room.  The  girls,  as  a  class,  stood  up 
and  uttered  a  cheery  "good  afternoon"  in  response  to  her  greet- 
ings. This,  it  seems,  is  t  formality  observed  in  all  schools;  the 
manner  is  rather  a  pleasing  one  and  has  the  definite  advantage  of 
establishing  a  more  congenial  atmosphere.  Salutations  between 
teacher  and  pupils  being  finished,  the  lesson  was  begun.  A  synopsis 
of  two  previous  chapters  of  our  story  was  asked  for  and  I  was 
agreeably  surprised  at  the  very  intelligent,  concise  reports.  The  re- 
mainder of  the  period  was  spent  in  listening  to  the  clear  tones  of  a 
classmate's  voice  continuing  the  novel.  Suddenly,  at  the  end  of  one 
chapter,  a  hand  shot  up  and  a  voice,  very  pleadingly  asked,  "May 
I  please  close  a  window?"  .lust  then  the  bell  rang,  designating  the 
end  of  the  period. 

Rita   Burns,   IV-C. 
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OIH  RIMv. 

There  are  generally  three  types  on  our  rink:  the  beginner,  who 
is  trying  to  find  his  ice  legs;  the  one  who  can  get  along;  and  the 
expert.  The  beginner  is  usually  about  seven  years  old,  which  is 
just  the  right  age  to  start  skating,  for  it  is  the  age  when  one  is  most 
immune  to  falls  and  to  the  remarks  of  he  onlookers.  The  little  one 
staggers  along  in  an  irregular  line  from  one  emd  of  the  rink  to  the 
other  with  no  sure  sense  of  direction.  Her  great  aim  is  to  get  to  the 
other  end  without  falling  once. 

The  average  boarder  is  a  fair  skater.  She  comes  from  the 
country  where  there  is  no  rink  and  her  practice  dates  from  the  time 
she  entered  the  school.  She  gets  around  and  enjoys  herself  im- 
mensely. In  sharp  contrast  is  the  practised  day  scholar  who  twists 
and  twirls  with  great  ease,  dances  and  skates  on  one  foot. 

However,  it  is  not  how  you  skate,  but  simply  the  fact  that  you 
do  skate  that  makes  the  fun. 

Josephine   Madden,   Rosetown. 


TOBOGGAMXG. 

Everybody  ready!  Somebody  give  us  a  push,  please!  and  whee, 
we're  off  down  the  steep  slide.  What  thrills  to  shoot  down  the  icy 
slope,  swoop  along  the  bumpy  ground  and  then  a  jeck  A  cold 
shower  of  flakes  almost  hides  us  from  view  and  then  a  hearty 
laugh  is  heard  as  we  drag  ourselves  from  a  tangle  of  arms  and  legs. 
The  trudge  back  doesn't  seem  long  as  we  walk,  then  run,  in  the 
eager  expectancy  of  another  thrilling  ride. 

Of  course,  we  all  can's  go  down  every  time  and  it  is  difficult  to 
say,  "No,  I'll  go  next  time,"  when  you  can  hardly  restrain  your- 
self from  jumping  on  the  toboggan  and  saying  "every  man  for  him- 
self." 

What  was  that  I  heard?  A  bell?  Oh  well,  we'll  have  to  go  to 
sit  in  a  stuffy  class-room  to  work  our  the  value  of  X. 

Marion  MacDonald.  XII.  Rosetown. 


A  VIEW  FROM  MY  AVIXDOW 

As  I  sit  by  my  wnndow  I  can  see  the  flaming  horizon  beyond, 
where  the  sun  is  casting  its  red  and  yellow  glow  over  the  still 
waters.  By  the  waters  edge  is  an  old  fashioned  cottage.  A  crim- 
son shadow  is  cast  over  the  thatched  roof.  In  the  little  windows 
surrounded  by  green  shutters,  a  picture  of  the  bright  sky  is  reflect- 
ed. A  fine  curl  of  smoke  slowly  ascends  from  the  chimney,  for 
the  first  time  since  Spring.  The  cottage  is  encircled  by  tall,  waver- 
ing pine  trees,  which  look  like  sentinels  keeping  watch  over  it.  A 
large  collie  dog  is  sleeping  peacefully  by  the  door. 

Darkness  slowly  creeps  over  the  cottage,  and  the  picture  fades 
except  for  the  faint  light  in  the  little  cottage  window. 

Irene  Leahy,   rommercial. 
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HAIJBOUR  OF  VICTORIA,  B.C. 

The  big  steamers,  such  as  the  "Empresses,"  do  not  come  into 
the  harbour  at  Victoria.  It  is  not  deep  enough  so  there  is  a 
special  dock,  breakwater,  cold  storage  plant,  rails,  and  lumber 
equipment  convenient  to  that  dock.  When  the  C.P.R.  Gulf  steamers 
come  in  daily  from  Seattle,  Vancouver,  Nanaimo,  and  Port  Angeles, 
are  several  modern  piers  directly  in  front  of  the  Parliament  Build- 
ings. 

Pishing  boats  line  the  foot  of  the  causeway,  gas  boats,  sail  boats, 
tug-lioats  and  canoes  and  row-boats.  In  front  of  the  Buildings  the^e 
is  a  large  float  with  a  stage,  microphone,  piano,  and  orchestra  pit. 
There  in  the  summer,  the  city  Travel  Bureau  puts  on  nightly  "Show 
Boats."  Entertainments  are  presented — ^plays,  operas,  ballets,  even 
minstrel  shows  and  cowboy  stunts. 

In  summer  there  are  always  yachts  to  be  seen.  Among  the  regular 
guests  are  the  North  West  Mounted  Police  Yacht — a  fine  boat,  ad- 
mirably eciuipped,  and  a  small  but  able  ship  from  Hong  Kong.  An 
impressive  ship  that  is  usually  in  dock  during  the  winter  is  the  Gov- 
ernment Survey  boat,  the  "Stewart"  whose  crew  attends  to  the 
cables  and  submarine,  telephone  lines. 

In  the  outer  harbour  may  be  seen  the  "Restorer"  an  American 
cable  ship  which  goes  to  the  South  Seas,  all  along  the  lines  laid  from 
one  end  of  the  Pacific  to  the  other.  The  'Empresses"  are  the  finest 
looking  ships — ^people  like  to  go  down  on  Saturday  afternoon  when 
they  come  in  to  have  tea  on  board. 

There  are  other  vessels  to  be  seein  in  our  harbour — Government 
pilot  boats,  and  that  luxurious  sailing  ship  from  New  York,  which 
spent  two  months  in  Victoria  preparing  for  a  trip  "down  under." 

Patricia  Walsh,  S.   P's.,  Vancouver. 


s\o\v 

I  love  to  see  the  snow  come  down 
Each  flakei  so  pure  and  white 
It  covers  trees  and  housetops 
And  makes  a  lovely  sight. 

M.   O'Hara,   S.C.S.   St.   Catharines. 


HEARD  IX  CLASSROOM,   Sept.   4,  8. 1.l  a.m. 

"We  are  in  the  Senior  Room  at  last." 

"Isn't  it  fortunate  we  are  not  in  Toronto — no  scliool  there  to-day." 
"Oh,  how  glad  I  am  to  be  back."     "So  am  I,"  "So  am  I." 
Then  one  voice,  "Wouldn't  it  be  lovely  to  have  another  month?" 
"Who  do  you  think  is  the  happiest  girl  in  the  world  to-day?" 
"The  one  who  has  finished  her  school  days."     "No,  indeed." 
"The  one  who  has  oceans  of  money." 
"No,  No.     I  don't  think  so." 
"Who  then?"     Several  ideas  were  expressed. 

"I  think  the  happiest   girl   in   the  world   is   the   one   who   forgets 
herself  and  thinks  of  others." 

Margaret  Calcott,  St.  C's.  S..  St.  Catharines. 
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NIAGARA  PENINSULA 

The  world  attraction  Niagara  Falls  and  Gorge  was  in  the  lime 
light  more  than  usual  when  late  in  January  the  gorge  became  filled 
with  mountainous  ice  floes  threatening  the  historic  Falls  View 
Bridge. 

On  Jan.  2  6th,  thousands  gathered  on  the  heights  and  for  twenty- 
four  hours,  all  watched  the  great  ice  jam.  On  Jan.  27  at  ten  past 
four  a  rumble  like  far  away  thunder  was  heard  as  the  Niagara  Arch 
quivered  convulsively  and  slowly  collapsed  under  the  pressure  of 
the  ice.  In  a  few  seconds  the  great  forty  year  old  Suspension  Bridge 
crumpled  like  a  wet  rag.  A  dense  cloud  of  snow  and  dust  rose  in 
a  thick  white  mist  that  almost  hid  the  twisting  pile  from  view. 

Ice  triumphed  over  steel  and  the  Bridge  that  had  so  proudly 
spanned  the  lofty  gorge  lay  a  tangled  mass  of  broken  girders  on 
the   placid   white   surface   of   the   river. 

The  Falls  thunder  as  before;  the  ice-jam  is  quiet  and  calm. 
There  is  no  apparent  movement  yet  we  know  it  moves  slowly  on- 
ward through  the  gorge  till  it  loses  itself  in  Lake  Ontario. 

Catherine  Murphy,  St.  C.S.,  St.  Catharines. 


ST.   JOSEPH'S    DAY 

With   the  dreary  winter  gone 
Spring   is   here,   the   birds   in   song- 
Flowers   blooming,  hearts   are   gay 
Graceful   lilies   in   the   breezes   sway. 
And  softly  whispering  seem  to  cay 
We  are  for  St.  Joseph's  day. 

Gloria  Denning,   III-B. 


A  DOI.I/S  HOUSE 

The  Primary  Class  of  St.  John's  have  shown  how  skilled  they 
are  in  the  building  of  a  doll's  house.  The  foreman  Master  Vernon 
Peplin  directs  his  men  in  sawing  and  hammering  while  the  Seniors 
look  on.  The  house  has  been  carefully  shingled.  Windows  are 
ready  for  the  glass  and  the  paper  hangers  have  been  busy.  The 
little  girls  have  their  window  curtains  ready  and  soon  it  will  be 
ready  for  the  official  opening. 

Lois  Garner,  St.  J's.  S.,  St.  Catharines. 


Honour  List  of  pupils  who  sent  in  work  that  space  does  not  al- 
low us  to  publish. 

OSHAWA — Joy  Xash,   Margaret   Murtv,   Ruth  Houlihan. 
ROSETOWN — Mildred   Ogle. 


Cktt^S 


Prof:  A  biped  is  anything  that  goes  on  t^wo  feet.     Can  you  name 
one,   Mary? 

Mary:    Sure,  a  pair  of  shoes. 


"Have  you  a  lawyer?" 

"No,  Suh." 

"Don't  you  think  you  should  have  one?" 

"No,  Suh,  Ah  don't  need  one.     Ah's  gwine  to  tell  de  truf." 


Teacher.   "I   changed   1.9    to    89.      Where   is  the   decimal      point, 
now?" 

Pupil.     "On  the  eraser." 


"You  must  find  that  impediment  in  your  speech  rather  inconven- 
ient at  times,  Mr.  Barnes?" 

"Oh,  n-no;  everybody  has  his  little  p-pecularities.  Stammering 
is  m-mine.     What  is  y-yours?" 

"Well,  really,  Mr.  Barnes,  I  am  not  aware  I  have  any." 

"Do  you  stir  y-your  teaw  with  your  right  h-hand?" 

"Why,  yes." 

"W-well.  that  is  your  pecularity;  most  p-people  u-use  a  t-tea- 
spoon." 


L.  "I   know   where   we    can    get   a    swell    chicken    dinner    for    15 
cents. 

M.  "Where?" 

L.  "At  the  feed  store." 


Teacher — "Bobby,  have  you  anything  in  your  mouth?" 
Bobby — "Yes,  teacher." 
Teacher — "What  is  it,  Bobby?" 
Bobby — "My  tongue,  teacher." 


Visitor   (speaking  to  little  girl  )    "she  has  her  mother's  eyes." 
Mother — "And   her   father's   mouth." 
Child — "And    mv   sister's    dress." 


ST.     JOSEPH     LILIES 


I  DR.  J.  RYAN  I 

I        Klngsdale  1)311.  DENTIST  86  Bloor  St.  W.        J 

I  Physicians  and  Surgeons  Building  f 

I     ,.^„„__^n „„ ni, ;.„ r.Ti nn r.it r.n r^n nn^— nn nn— .r:i— - T::t nn -.1 t;:t r,;i ci tin nir nn nn mi  „,.,  mi  ,  ,|, 

PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS  ! 

I ^ ^ ] 


:;  SPECIAL   :: 

SUPERIOR  OPTICAL  CO. 

will   give   a   discount   of 

25% 

on  all  prescriptions  brought  to  us  by  any  person  wlio  subscribes  to  this 
Journal;  or,  to  any  teacher  or  principal. 

We  make  glasses  only  from  a  prescription  by  an  oculist  physician. 
Come  in  and  consult  us. 

SUPERIOR  OPTICAL  CO. 

20  Bloor  Street  West  Toronto,    Ont. 

Phones:    KI.    0963  KI.    2116 


I  DR.  HAROLD  J.  MURPHY  f 

1  DENTIST  I 

1        Phone  KIngsdale  9265  Room  41,   2  Bloor  Street  East,   Toronto.         f 
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'  Sold  by  All  (rrocers  '  ! 

1        ORANGE  PEKOE  ;iOc.  per   }^    lb.  YELLOAV  LABEL  25« .  per    i^  lb<        l 

f        Stafford  Higgins,  Pres.  Mother  Parker's  Tea  Co.,  Toronto.        1 
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l^oronto 
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Conducted  by 

The  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph 
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3.  Soaar 


467  Sherbourne  Street  Midway  7233 

''Wyandotte"  Cleaning  Materials 

SAVE  WORK  —  SAVE  MONEY 

SAVE  WEAR  AND  TEAR 

Clean  painted  siii-faces,   floors,   etc.,   safely   and   easily   with   Wyandotte 
Detergent,    the    snperior   household    cleanser. 


Use  Wyandotte  "Cleaner  and  Cleanser"  for  washing  dishes,  dairy  equipment, 
etc.     Softens  water  —  saves  labor.     Use  alone  or  with  soap. 


Both  cleaners  In  5-lb.  sacks,  kegs  and  barrels.     Sold  by 
Wholesale   Grocers — Hardware    and    Supply   Dealers. 

The  J.  B.  Foi'd  Company,  Wyandotte,  Mich. 

4 — . » „_. — „ . + 

Phone  Kingsdale  5097 

FUNERAL  DIRECTOR  AND  EMBALMER 

106  Avenue  Road,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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^unnpsibe     ....      Toronto,  C^nt. 


CONDUCTED   BY 

THE    SISTERS   OF    ST.   JOSEPH 
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IX. 


G.  A.  HARDIE  &  CO. 

LnilTEl) 

LAUNDRY  COTTONS  and  COTTON  GOODS 

For   Shoe   and   General    Manufactnrin^ 

Get  our  list  of  Cotton  and  Linens  for  Hospitals,  Institutions.  Hotels,   etc. 

468-72  WELLINGTON  ST.  W. 


'Wh  ^^   Your  Garden  Grow? 

"'a 

~^       Simpson  s   will    help    your   garden    to   answer 

'^^  for    itself!       Many    gardeners,    both    amateur 

^     and  professional,  come  to  Simi)son's  for  their 

supplies,  because  prices  are  always  moderate 

and   intelligent   advice  on   gardening  matters 

is  always  available. 


SHRUBS,   TREES,   SEEDS,   PLANTS 

in  great  variety  are  on  the  street 
floor  during  the  planting  season. 


RELIABLE 
GARDENING    TOOLS 

are     on     the 

sixth  floor. 


HELPFUL    BOOKS 

are  to  be  found  in 
the  Book  Shop  on 
the    street    floor. 
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SAYE  CLOTH    -    ALB  LINEN 


ALTAR  LINEN 


REAL  FRENCH  WEAVES  IN   SAYE  CLOTH — The  most   serviceable  fabric 

for  community  wear. 

OUR  LINENS  AT  VERY  LOW  PRICES 

HAYES   &  LAILEY 

22  A\ellington   St.   W.,   Toronto. 

^  ._„„ _,^ .,_„_,„ ,_.,_„„_-„ . „ ' 

riTi  N.r         !i,t         t..<         n.T  7. 1  nn  -la  najc 

PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OtJR    ADVERTISERS 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


♦ 


JOHN  J.  FEE 

Wholesale 
BUTTER  and  EGGS 


Special  Attention  to  Table  Butter 

and  New  Laid  Eggs  % 


♦>  ♦♦♦ 


♦ 


64  FRONT  STREET  EAST  | 

I  Toronto,  Ontario  J 
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I  Telephone  :  ElLgin  8357  I 
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DR.  PORTER 

DENTIST 


("ornev  Mississauga  and  We>st   St.  ORILLLA.   ONTARIO 


All  the  Latest  Magazines  and 
Newspapers 


Paul   Mulligan 

Dealer  in 

STATIONERY   AND    FANCY 

GOODS,    riGARS,    (  IGARETTES, 

TOBACCOS 


ICE  CREA:m  AND   CANDIES 
SCHOOL  SLTPLIES. 


Corner   YONGE   and   St.    ALBANS 
STREETS 

Phone  KIngsdale  5741 

4,_,„ „„ „., „„ ,, „ i 
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J.  J.  O'Connor,  D.O. 

OSTEOPATHIC 
PHYSICIAN 


Kent  Building 

156  Yonge  St., 

Toronto. 


H.  G.  McINTOSH 

DISPENSING  SPECIALIST 

PROMPT  MOTOR  DELIVERY  ANYWHERE  IN   TORONTO 
Physicians'  and  Surgeons'  Building,  86  Bloor  St.  W.      KI.  .">706.      MI.  0246. 
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CLUB  COFFEE  CO. 

240  Cliurch  Street  ...  Toronto 

Phone:      El.    1161;    El.    1163 

SPECIALISTS  IN  COFFEE  AND  TEA 

Suppliers  of   Coffee  and   Tea  to   this  Institution 
and  many  others,  wheire  the  best  is  served. 

We    reconmiend    the    TRICOL.ATOR    for 
Restanrant  and  Home  nse,  and  solicit  enquiries. 


BREDIN'S 

BREAD 

IS  BEST 


+■■ 

+■•■ 


CANADA'S  LEADING  TEA 

TEA  CUP  Orange  Pekoe  TEA 

THERE  IS   QUALITY   IN  EVERY   CUP 
BEAUTIFUL  FREDA   PATTERN   ENGLISH   CHINAWARE   available    with    every    pound    or 

more  purchased.     You  may  obtain   a  full   97  piece   set   in  this   way. 

TEA    CUP    ORANGE    PEKOE    TEA    is    selected    from    the    finest    gardens    of    Ceylon    and 

India,  and  is  endorsed  by  thousands  of  satisfied  customers.     Be   convinced,   try 

a   package   to-day.     Tea   Cup   Orange   Pekoe   Tea   and    china   Is   sold    by 

all  Adanac  Stores  and   Independent   Grocers. 

Imported,  Blended  and  Packed  by 

JAMES  LUMBERS  CO.  LTD.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 
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PHONE  ADELAIDE  722 


THE 


Mine    Representatives    of 

Coal  for  Heating  and  Manufacturing 
TORONTO,  CANADA 

+ . ^ 

PIGOTT  CONSTRUCTION 

COMPANY,  UMITED. 

Engineers  and  Contractors 

Some  Recently  Completed  Contracts 

Addition  to  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  St.  Michael's  Nurses*  Home,  Toronto. 

New  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Basilica  of  Christ  the  King,  Hamilton. 

McMaster  University  Buildings,   Hamilton. 

New  Canadian  National  Railway  Station,  Hamilton. 

HAMILTON  CANADA 

(Pigott  Building) 

PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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DELIGHTED  LADIES 

Tell  their  friends  how  pleased  they  are  with 

EXCELS-ALL 


REGISTERED 


HOME  DRY-CLEANING  FLUID 

One  gallon  will  clean  six  or  more  dresses.  Will 
not  injure  the  finest  fabrics.  Splendid  for  Cur- 
tains, Draperies,  Upholstered  Furniture.  Can  be 
used  over  again.  Safe  to  use  in  the  home.  De- 
livered   anywhere    in    the   city. 

Telephone  Elgin   0351. 
Put  up  in  gallon  quantities 

Priced  per  gallon  60c 

SOLD  ONLY  BY 

Russill   Hardware    Company 


126  KING  STREET  E.^ST 


TORONTO 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF  A 


FRIEND 


IT  PAYS  TO  USE 


4. 
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Made    In    Canada 
Sold    On    Merit 

Tlu'i"*'  is  a  Martin-Senoiir  Paint  «>r 

Varnish  jnodiu't  for  every  surta<<' 

and    for   ev«M"y   jiurjtose 

Write    for   FREE    Booklets 

Home    Painting    Made    Easy    and    Good 

Varnish 

t3>ie  MARTIN-SENOUR  Go. 

LIMITED 

PRODUCERS  OF  PAINTS  AND  VARNISHES 

WINNIOCS      |Lj/-kUTDCAI       TORONTO 

vAncouven    InUn  I  r»t.ML.  malifax 
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CHARLIES  YEAST  DONUTS        \ 

AT  THE  CAFETERIA  I 
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You  can't  beat  their  milk 

but  you  can  whip  their  cream 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

HALL'S  PURE  MILK  DAIRY 

"Quality  is  the  secret  of  our  success"' 

194  CHRISTIE  ST.,  3353  YONGE  ST., 

Me.  1192  -  1193    1194  Hu.  3981. 
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j 

'  ST.  MICHAEL'S  COLLEGE 

TORONTO,  -  ONTARIO 

FEDERATED   WITH   THE 

University  of  Toronto 

Courses — 

ARTS,  HIGH  SCHOOL,  COMMERCIAL 

For  information  apply  to  the  Superior 

+ — , —.,_„» ^ 

+._, .,_, „ , „ „ .,^. 

LOYOLA  COLLEGE 

MONTREAL 
Under  the  Direction  of  the  Jesuit  Fathers 


Preparatory,  High  School  and  College  Courses, 
Leading  to  B.A.  Degree 

NEW  BUIIiDrSGS  SPACIOUS  PLAYIXG-FIELDS 

For    Prospectus    apply    to 

THE  RECTOR 

Loyola  College,  Sherbrooke  St,  West.  Moiitr<»al,  Canada 
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Eat  FISH  Oftener  I 

HEALTH,  ECONOMY,  DELICATE  I 

The  F,  T.  JAMES  Co.  I 

TORONTO   (2)  I 

WHOLESALE  WISTRIBUTORS  I 

Pi<)i)iietois  of  the  Famous   REACOX   BRAND  of   Siii<»ke(l   ami  | 

Prepai-etl  Fish  f 
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Famed  for  Flavor 

Wonder  Bread 

AND 

HOSTESS  CAKES 


I 
I 

MADE  BY  1 

I 
I 
I 


IDEAL  BREAD  CO.  LTD. 

183-193   Dovercourt  Rd. 
Phone  LOmbard    1192-1193 


HERE  IS  VITAL  NEWS 

Everyone  is  better  oflf  with  a  steady  and  ample  sup- 
ply of  sunshine  vitamin-D  every  day.  This  is  par- 
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THE  VICTORS  OF  SPAIN 


fro  Bsa  rl  Alma  Matxt. 

Vol.  XXVII.  TORONTO.  JUNE.  1938  No.  2 

EDITORIAL 
VICTORY  IN  SPAIN. 

THE  frontispiece  of  this  issue  presents  to  us  the  Victors 
of  tlie  Siianisli  war,  the  Blessed  ^Mother  of  God,  the  S^janish 
Saints  and  Franco.  It  is  indeed  a  great  victory  that  the 
Church  is  celebrating-  in  Spain  and  throughout  the  world.  "When 
history  is  written  it  will  mark  a  new  era  of  God's  protection 
over  the  Church  and  of  confusion  to  lier  enemies  like  another 
Lepanto. 

The  Spanish  Saints  crowding  around  the  throne  of  God 
have  won  and  old  Catholic  Spain  is  saved. 

"Viva  el  Salvator,"  "Viva  Espana,"  "Viva  Franco."'  ^Ve 
are  quoting  from  F.  B.  Austin,  who  is  writing  at  present  to  tlie 
Tablet  in  London  as  special  correspondent  and  these  are  the 
salvos  of  Victory  lie  hears  in  Spain  as  Franco's  victorious 
troops  march  into  captive  towns  such  as  Lerida.  "Abajo  los 
ro.ios,"  "Todo  por  La  Patria"  and  then  the  perpetual  refrain 
of  the  crowd  frenzied  with  joy,  "Viva  Franco,"  "Viva  Espana." 
Excerpts  from  his  article  will  carry  us  to  the  scenes  he  is  des- 
cribing, and  they  are  the  scenes  of  yesterday  and  to-day  which 
our  readers  will  easily  fill  out  in  fancy : 

"But  in  Lerida  the  thing  that  struck  me  most  was  the  com- 
pleteness with  which  the  Spanish  characteristics  had  been  obli- 
terated and  the  town  given  a  typical  Soviet  Russia  aspect, 
squalidly  drab  and  joyless.  In  fact  it  was  no  longer  Spain  ;  it 
Avas  Russia.  In  a  central  street  was  a  church  'This  Edifice 
Now  Belongs  to  the  Municipality'  proclaimed  a  placard  on  the 
door    I  entered.    The  first  third  of  the  church  had  been  turned 
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into  a  co-operative  with  a  bare  deal  counter  and  empty  deal 
shelves.  It  contained  only  two  open  and  nearly  full  cases  of 
canned  peas.  That  space  had  been  the  body  of  the  church. 
The  altar  had  been  ripped  out,  everything  that  could  indicate 
a  church  had  been  ripped  from  the  walls.  It  Avas  bare,  sinister, 
ugly.  The  building-  was  intact  and  had  been  of  use  to  the  Eeds. 
A  few  yards  further  on  was  the  eighteenth  century  Cathedral 
that  had  been  deliberately  destroyed  by  tire.  The  interior  of 
this  smoke-blackened  ruin  was  more  or  less  used  by  the  Reds 
as  a  garage.  In  a  street  close  at  hand  was  the  newly  elabor- 
ately carved  stone  front  of  the  headquarters  of  the  Trotsky- 
ists,  'P.O.U.M.'  evidently  masters  of  the  town.  Another  house 
was  pointed  out  as  the  headciuarters  of  the  local  'Checa.' 

"The  governor  of  the  prison  had  remained  at  his  post 
throughout.  He  gave  Franco  authorities  his  nominal  role  of 
hundreds  of  prisoners  shot.  All  the  priests  that  could  be 
found  were  of  course  among  them.  'Abajo  los  rojos,'  'Viva 
Franco,'  shouted  the  inhabitants  pointing  out  the  spot  Avhere 
some  of  the  victims  had  been  shot  in  groups." 

Mr.  Austin  goes  on  to  inquire  about  the  complexion  and 
manners  of  the  Reds  fighting  against  Franco: 

"What  manner  of  men  were  those  that  fought  for  the  Red 
ideals?  IMore  than  1,000  prisoners  of  the  International  Bri- 
gade, some  360  of  them  Eng-lish,  had  been  taken  in  the  fighting 
for  Lerida.  Next  day  I  asked  permission  to  see  them.  'How 
did  you  g'et  here?'  I  asked  one  of  them.  'It  was  a  choice  of 
staying  in  jail.  Sir,  or  joining  the  Brigade.  I  was  in  a  ship 
that  came  to  Ailicante.  In  Alicante  I  got  drunk.  The  ship 
sailed  without  me.  The  Red  police  picked  me  up  and  put  me 
in  jail.  They  don't  give  you  any  food  in  jail.  They  gave  me 
the  choice  of  joining-  up  or  of  staying  where  I  was.  The  Reds 
treated  us  rotten,  Sir.  I  want  to  join  Franco's  lot  now — and 
my  pals  also.' 

"I  talked  to  scores  of  them.  One  a  Devoninn  from  Ex- 
mouth  said  he  'had  come  to  fight  for  the  League  of  Nations.' 
Another,  a  well  educated  young  Canadian  from  Toronto,  said 
'He  had  come  to  fight  for  his  convictions.'  And  what  are  the 
convictions  for  which  the  young  Canadian  had  come  to  fight? 
A  cemetery  of  Huesca  held  for  nineteen  months  by  the  Reds 
will  supply  us.  The  cemetery  presented  a  scene  of  horror,  of 
incredible  bestiality  such  as  T  have  never  seen.  The  fighters 
for  the  cause  of  democracy  (after  bj-cjiking  optMi  the  graves) 
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had  wrenched  g'old-filled  teeth  from  the  skulls,  had  sought 
for  rings,  sacred  medals,  piously  buried  with  the  dead.  Among 
the  violated  coffins  Avas  the  little  white  one  of  a  new-born  in- 
fant ;  the  tiny  corpse  lay  in  the  open,  its  baby  fingers  protrud- 
ing throug'h  the  torn  shroud.  Everywhere  on  the  Avails  and 
tombs  were  scrawled  inscriptions  and  drawings  of  the  most 
revolting'  obscenities.  Stenciled  on  the  walls  'Viva  I'Anarchia.' 
"Later  I  motored  through  Franco  beflagged  villages  of  the 
rest  of  Spain  in  the  midst  of  their  well-tilled  fields  so  different 
from  the  utterly  neglected  agriculture  of  the  territory  that  had 
been  Red.  I  could  sympathize  Avith  the  motto  in  red  and 
gold :  'One  country,  one  authority,  one  chief,'  'Viva  Fl'anco,' 
'Viva  Espana,'  'Todo  Por  la  Patria.' 

These  excer})ts  give  us  a  bright  vision  of  Spain  celebrating 
at  this  time  its  God-g'iven  A'ictory,  Avhich  Avas,  as  Ave  knoAA',  by 
the  inspirations  of  our  faith,  aa'ou  by  the  prayers  of  a  host  of 
old  Spanish  saints  and  the  blood  of  recent  martyrs.  "We  hear 
the  plaudits  of  victory  as  tOAvn  after  tOAA-n  is  taken  and  freed 
from  the  Reds.  This  heaven-lit  triumph  is  cast  on  the  drab 
background  of  Russian  saA'agery,  immorality,  even  bestiality 
and  godlessness  AA'ith  A\hich  the  cities  of  Spain  after  basking 
for  fifteen  hundred  years  in  the  sunlight  of  Christianity  had 
been  suddenly  shrouded  by  Mongolian  Tartars — the  litei-al  Huns 
coming-  strangely  again  as  they  came  AA'ith  Attila,  onlj'  more 
godless  and  savage  under  the  sign  of  the  "Hammer  and  Sickle." 
History  perhaps  never  presented  such  a  deep  and  radical  con- 
flict of  good  and  evil. 

THE  HAMMER  AND   SICKLE. 

Tlie  bi-illiant  victory  that  Spain  is  celebrating  at  present 
brings  back  the  traditions  of  the  past  and  compels  us  to  realize 
that  Spain  is  still  Spain,  chivalrous  and  Catholic ;  the  Spain 
that  conquered  the  ]Moors  after  seven  hundred  years  of  strug- 
gle and  added  at  last  Moorish  Granada  to  the  kingdom  of  Fer- 
dinand and  Isabella  ;  that  eighty  years  afterAvards  saved  Eur- 
ope a  second  time  from  the  all  conquering:  and  threatening 
Turks  at  Lepanto.  Old  Spain,  praying  and  fig-hting,  is  saving- 
Europe  once  more  from  tlie  direst  enemy  of  humanity  and  the 
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black  flag'  of  the  Hammer  and  Sickle.  Was  there  ever  such 
a  banner  unfurled  to  flout  God  in  heaven  and  threaten  human 
rights  and  human  dig'nity  on  the  earth  .'  The  Hammer  and 
Sickle !  What  was  the  Star  and  Crescent  of  Islam  floating  at 
Granada  and  Lepanto  over  the  heads  of  floors  and  Turks  as 
they  rushed  on  to  add  Europe  to  the  conquest  of  Asia  and 
Africa  in  comparison  to  this  deadly  emblem  of  atheism  and 
communism.  To  beat  down  with  the  hammer  and  hack  to  pieces 
with  the  sickle  all  that  men  have  clung  to  in  heaven  and  earth 
is  the  true  langTiage  of  its  symbolism. 

Old  Spain  is  en  fete  again  and  all  men  except  atheists  can- 
not refuse  a  cheer.  Not  the  Star  and  Crescent  of  the  Turks 
and  now  not  the  Hammer  and  Sickle  of  the  Russians  but  the 
"Cross  of  Christianity"  is  raised  high  again  in  old  Catholic 

Spain. 

RED    HORDES    PASSING    LOURDES. 

Lourdes  is  on  the  highway  between  France  and  Spain  over 
which  the  Reds  of  Russia,  France,  Eng-land  and  America  have 
been  pouring  into  Spain  the  last  two  years,  glutting  and  block- 
ing the  highway  also  with  war  supplies.  Lender  the  very  eyes 
of  the  statue  at  Lourdes  that  seems  animated  by  flashing  mir- 
acles the  Red  procession  has  flowed  on  and  the  statue  seems 
to  turn  the  same  stern  eyes  that  it  turns  down  on  the  serpent  at 
its  feet.  St.  Bernadette  described  the  great  Lady  that  said  to 
her,  "I  am  the  Immaculate  Conception"  and  the  statue  was 
framed  accordingly.  When  Bernadette  inspected  the  statue  she 
said  it  was  like  "Her"  as  a  stone  statue  might  be  but  there  was 
not  the  heavenly  charm  and  radiance.  There  is,  however, 
great  realism  in  the  statue  of  Lourdes  for  it  is  not  a  statue  of 
victory  resident  in  the  brain  of  an  artist  as  a  symbol  of  an  idea 
or  sentiment  but  of  the  ^lother  of  God  herself  actually  viewed 
by  human  eyes. 

The  Grotto  of  Massabieille  seems  not  to  hold  the  statue  but 
the  real  and  original  occupant  that  shook  the  rose  bush  to  call 
attention  to  her  presence  and  finally  spoke  to  Bernadette  ami 
said  in  local  patois:  "Que  soyer  Im.maculada  Counception."  I 
am  the  Immaculate  Conception. 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 131 

Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  then  has  been  looking  on  the  godless 
horde  that  passed  her  shrine  and  now  after  the  glorious  victory 
we  realize  that  she  has  followed  them  over  the  border  into 
Spain.  How  stupid  of  the  "French  Reds"  that  should  know  the 
history  of  Lourdes  to  defy  Her.  The  Tartars  of  Russia,  the 
English  Tommies  and  the  Rustlers  from  America  that  are  pass- 
ing through  never  heard  more  than  the  name  of  Lourdes.  They 
light  their  cigarettes  as  they  pass  and  we  smell  too  their  vile 
ribald  and  godless  language  but  the  French  Reds  should  know 
better.  Lourdes  is  a  great  source  of  revenue  to  France,  more 
than  the  Quints  are  to  Canada.  The  French  Reds,  however, 
have  been  regimented  and  directed  by  President  Blum  and  the 
Sanhedrim.  These  noble  citoyens  have  been  singing  the  ]\[ar- 
seillaise  and  conducting  sit-down  strikes  until  the  credit  of  la 
patrie  is  nearl}'  nil.  The  franc  has  fallen  below  three  cents  and 
is  heading  towards  mere  paper  value — the  value  of  the  paper 
it  is  printed  on.  The  fall  of  the  franc  is  the  only  hope  for 
France,  for  then  the  Red  government  scuttles  out  and  a  vei-y 
conservative  cabinet  patches  things  up  and  impresses  the  world 
with  their  downright  honesty.  They  then  turn  from  Russia  to 
England.  How  fortunate  that  Franco  and  his  Spanish  Catho- 
lics did  not  hearken  to  another  section  of  French  advice  re- 
presented by  Maritain  and  ultra-Catholic  Bernanos,  or  the  vic- 
tory Ave  are  celebrating  would  not  be  with  Franco  and  his 
heroic  army  but  with  godless  communists,  and  Spain  would  be 
another  dismal  land  like  Russia  and  a  borderland  of  hell  itself. 
AVe  answer  here  to  the  doctrine  of  non-resistance  advocated 
by  these  super-Catholics  that  the  individual  Christian  must 
bow  his  head  and  suffer  like  his  "Master"  when  his  hour  comes 
but  the  collective  citizen  must  rise  and  fight  to  save  his  coun- 
try' when  national  evils  threaten  his  fatherland  and  when  could 
there  be  a  greater  reason  for  fighting  than  when  the  Rec's 
come  over  the  border. 

OUR  LADY  OF  LOURDES. 

We  are  standing  again  at  Lourdes  on  the  vantage  ground 
of  the  grotto  and  statue  and  the  highwav  is  crowded  as  bp- 
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fore  with  the  marching  Reds  but  they  are  going  the  other  way. 
The  daily  papers  tell  us  who  are  flying  from  the  melee  in 
Spain  through  the  Pyrenees  and  on  to  Paris.  Caballeros  and 
Prieto  and  other  doughty  leaders  that  led  their  troops  in  their 
over-alls  with  the  pretension  of  fighting  to  a  finish  are  on  their 
way  to  Paris.  These  great  leaders  know  when  their  game  is 
up  and  when  there  is  still  opportunity  to  escape.  Their  poor 
dupes  will  see  the  end  and  fall  in  the  last  ditch. 

We  are  told  that  the  communists  have  finished  and  it  is 
now  time  for  the  anarchists.  Anarchists  are  theorists  that 
Avould  live  without  any  government  as  we  may  say  like  squir- 
rels in  a  tree  or  woodchucks  in  a  burrow.  Even  the  American 
Indians  had  some  tribal  government  but  anarchists  will  have 
none.  "Viva  Tanarehia"  is  the  slogan  now  in  Catalonia  and 
Valencia.  This  ending  of  the  civil  war  in  Spain  is  the  greatest 
apology  that  can  be  offered  for  the  Catholic  Church.  It  is 
noticeable  that  the  enemies  of  the  Church  become  our  greatest 
apologists  for  we  should  all  love  the  Church  for  the  enemies 
she  has  made.  Both  Republicans  and  Monarchists  disappear 
from  the  civil  war  in  Spain  and  the  Communists  and  then  the 
Anarchists  are  shown  as  the  original  insurgents  and  rebels  that 
precipitated  the  whole  civil  war  when  they  attacked  their  fel- 
low-men in  religion  and  civic  rights.  AVho  can  doubt  then  on 
which  side  the  Saints  of  Spain  are  ranged  in  heaven  and  all 
orderly  religious  citizens  here  on  earth?  The  triumph  that  we 
are  recording  here  as  taking  place  in  Spain  assures  us  that 
all  sections  of  political  differences  have  disappeared  and  that 
the  inhabitants  of  the  towns  when  finally  relieved  by  Franco 
cry  out  to  him  on  his  approach,  "Viva  el  Salvador,  viva  Es- 
pana." 

The  intervention  of  our  Lady  of  Lourdes  in  Spanish  crisis 
of  war,  and  the  ensuing  victory  as  we  construe  here  from  tlie 
events  in  Spain,  might  be  rejected  by  some  as  purely  arbitrary 
and  gratuitous; — iierhaps  even  a  scheme  of  religious  ci-aft.  or 
a  rhapsody  of  eft'ervescent  emotionalism.  The  pragmatic  his- 
tory of  old  Catholic  Spain,  however,  points  here  as  in  the  past 
to  divine  intervention  in  all   oTcaf   religions  dangers.     In  this 
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11  umber  of  the  Lilies  we  offer  a  brief  sketch  of  the  history  of 
Spain,  as  the  land  of  Divine  Providence  and  protection,  and 
as  the  land  of  the  rosary.  To  know  the  history  of  Spain  is 
to  recognize  a  special  Providence  of  God  over  a  whole  nation. 

If  we  glanced  at  the  battle  of  Lepanto  that  took  place  in 
a  former  great  crisis  and  struggle  with  towering  enemies,  we 
would  see  the  protection  of  the  Mother  of  God  shown  fortli 
with  full  historical  evidence.  On  the  seventh  of  October,  1571. 
a  naval  battle  that  was  to  decide  the  fate  of  Europe  was  begun 
on  the  eastern  shore  of  the  Adriatic  at  the  Gulf  of  Corinth,  so 
close  had  the  victorious  Turks  come  to  the  heart  of  Europe, 
flushed  with  victory  and  supremely  confident  after  subjecting 
Asia  and  Africa.  The  Spaniards  with  the  Venetians  under 
the  Spanish  leader,  Don  Juan,  like  Franco  to-day,  went  forth 
with  the  crucifix  over  their  heads,  and  the  rosary  in  their 
hands,  as  the  story  of  the  battle  tells  us.  After  Holy  ]\Iass, 
confession  and  Communion,  the  Christians  early  in  the  morn- 
ing forced  the  conflict  with  conditions  of  wind  and  Aveather 
not  at  all  favourable;  but  Heaven  was  with  them,  and  their 
devotion  to  the  rosary  made  the  first  October  feast  of  the 
rosary  which  is  celebrated  every  year  since.  The  battle  was 
a  portent  of  divine  favour  and  the  intercession  of  the  Help 
of  Christians.  This  title  of  the  litany  was  given  to  Her  then. 
After  six  hours  of  frantic  endeavours  and  headlong  reckless 
fighting  by  Catholic  and  Turk,  a  great  victory  and  a  great 
defeat  and  carnage  followed.  Men  and  ships  and  munitions 
of  Avar  gathered  on  such  a  colossal  scale  by  the  Turks  dis- 
appeared like  the  smoke  of  their  guns.  Not  merely  their 
material  resources  collapsed,  but  their  very  fatalistic  courage 
and  victorious  confidence. 

The  reverses  suffered  by  the  Turks  in  the  late  Avar  tAventy 
years  ago  began  really  at  Lepanto,  for  the  Turk  up  to  that 
time  had  the  Avorld  at  his  feet.  When  the  battle  Avas  Avaging 
far  aAvay  on  the  eastern  side  of  Italy  and  the  Adriatic,  St. 
Pius,  the  Pope,  Avas  saying  the  rosary  Avith  his  cardinals  around 
him  in  Kome ;  for  the  vibration  of  this  supreme  conflict  had 
pervaded  Europe  and  those  Avho  could  not  fight  Avere  expected 
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to  pray.  Early  in  the  afternoon  the  saintly  Pope  went  to  a 
window,  opened  it,  and  looking  up  to  the  sky,  said  to  the 
cardinals  around  him,  that  petition  was  no  longer  in  order, 
but  thanksgiving  to  God  and  Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary,  for  a 
complete  victory  had  been  won.  This  last  feature  of  the 
narrative  is  a  public  and  thus  an  historical  fact.  The  October 
devotion  of  the  rosary,  as  we  all  know,  had  its  origin  here, 
and  also  the  great  title  Auxilium  Christianorum,  Help  of 
Christians. 

Is  it,  then,  bad  logic  to  say  that  as  Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary 
showed  her  power  on  all  critical  occasions  of  the  past,  of  which 
Lepanto  is  but  one  example.  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes,  whose 
startling  miraculous  shrine  is  so  close  to  the  field  of  war  in 
Spain,  where  Reds  were  hoping  to  exterminate  all  religion 
and  obliterate  or  make  void  the  very  name  of  God,  had  a 
deciding  hand  in  all  those  battles  from  which  the  Reds  are 
flying  in  defeat  and  confusion?  Two  years  ago  the  Reds  of 
Russia  boasted  of  their  power  over  Spain,  declaring  it  to  be 
another  Russia.  It  was  indeed  another  Russia  of  Catholic 
blood  shed,  of  Catholic  churches  rifled  and  destroyed,  of  the 
very  cemeteries  ravaged  and  religious  art  and  literature  ob- 
literated. What  a  hurricane  it  was  of  Russian  fury!  But  the 
air  will  be  all  the  fresher  in  Spain,  for  all  sloth  and  religious 
stagnation  is  a  thing  of  the  past.  The  very  afflictions  of  Spain 
will  be  a  blessing. 

We  are  now  listening  again  to  the  ]Masses  that  are  sung 
with  plaintive  "Kyrie  Eleison"  and  "'Agnus  Dei"  vibrating 
again  on  the  air  of  Old  Catholic  Spain ;  we  see  the  long  pro- 
cessions Avitli  the  crucifix  and  the  statue  of  the  ]\Iadonna,  and 
their  colour  and  melody  are  a  tonic  to  our  bodily  senses. 
Tartar  faces  and  Tartar  ribaldry  and  mockery,  bestial  cruelty 
and  havoc  have  suddenly  disappeared.  Russia  has  gone  and 
it  is  Spain  again.  We  feel,  too.  that  Spain  now  will  remain 
with  stronger  religions  traditions  than  ever,  for  the  Si)aniards 
have  had  their  lesson  of  wild,  mad  theories  and  civil  war. 
Every  succeeding  montli  of  the  civil  sti-ife  will  only  confii-in 
and   accentuate    the   victorv.      We   sav    now    what    the    future 
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historians  will  say,  when  full  accounts  of  the  war  come  in. 
that  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  followed  the  Reds  into  Spain,  and 
this  is  the  reason  why  they  are  flying  out  again  in  defeat  and 
confusion. 

THE   SIDESHOW   OF    PORTUGAL 

The  following  is  an  excerjU  from  the  Toronto  morning 
paper  of  ]\Iay  15  on  Portugal : 

"500.000  Portuguese  Thank  God  for  Having  Been  Spared 
Communism 

"A  crowd  estimated  by  religious  authorities  at  nearly 
500,000  to-day  thronged  the  roads  to  this  little  village  of 
Fatima,  the  'Lourdes  of  Portugal,'  in  a  pilgrimage  of  thanks- 
giving to  God  for  having  'spared  their  country  from  commun- 
ism'." 

Thus  when  we  turn  from  Si)ain  to  the  sister-nation  of  the 
Iberian  peninsula  which  is  fundamentally,  historicalh'  and 
mentally  one  with  Spain,  we  hear  the  echo  of  victor}-  that  is 
now  celebrated  in  Spain  itself.  This  land  is  seen  reclining  in 
ease  and  affluence  under  Salazar.  the  Franco  of  Portugal, 
after  escaping  the  horrors  of  two  hundred  years  of  affected 
liberalism  and  the  proximate  danger  of  Red  slavery  and  it  tells 
us  graphically  and  vividly  what  happiness  is  in  store  for 
Spain.  The  whole  peninsula  will  be  bright  again  with  cor- 
porate government,  not  facism,  not  communism  and  not  falaci- 
ous  liberalism,  but  a  democratic  government  of  the  people  and 
for  tlie  people,  a  system  that  has  been  tried  for  some  years 
and  has  yielded  the  great  realism  of  supreme  success.  The 
whole  Avorld  looks  with  wonder  and  admiration  on  Portugal 
that  has  risen  from  its  ashes  and  this  is  the  vision  which  Spain 
will  present  when  the  present  turmoil  has  passed  away. 

What  greater  proof  could  be  had  of  the  righteousness  of 
Franco's  cause  in  the  past,  and  of  his  designs  for  Spain  in 
the  future. 

The  Lilies  in  this  number  provides  its  readers  with  a  sketch 
of  corporate  government  as  flourishing  in  Portugal  and  held 
in  prospect  by  Franco  for  Spain. 
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A    SPANISH    DAY  — AND    NIGHT 

By  REV.  E.  J.  LYONS, 
China  Mission  Seminary. 

TAKE  a  history  of  Europe  cut  out  every  page  which  carries 
the  word  "Spain,"  and  you  will  finish  with  a  deserted 
bookbinding'.  And  while  it  is  true  that,  playing  no  part  in  the 
World-War  she  became  almost  a  forgotten  nation,  to-day  the 
name  of  that  country  has  found  its  way  into  nearly  every  page 
of  print.  What  has  happened  in  Spain  in  the  last  few  years 
has  startled  the  world.  And  with  the  shock  has  come  a  great 
deal  of  confusion ;  it  ma}^  be  years  and  years  before  the  whole 
thing  is  seen  with  any  real  clarity. 

THE  WAKING  HOURS. 

This  most  westerly  of  the  continental  countries  was  wel- 
coming traders  and  repelling  marauders  long  before  Jeremias 
made  his  lamentations  over  Jerusalem.  Crouching  down  over 
the  western  gate  of  the  Mediteranean.  Sjiain  has  felt  every  wave 
on  its  surface.  To  her  inland  shores  came  Greek  and  Roman 
pirate,  and  there  the  Carthaginian  merchant  fought  the  Roman 
soldier.  The  Roman  held  his  grasp,  conquered  the  native,  built 
up  his  own  institutions  on  this  colonial  soil,  and  made  of  Spain 
one  of  his  proudest  provinces.  But  the  Roman  fell  to  the  Visi- 
goth from  the  north  and  the  east,  and  the  Visigoth  gave  u}) 
before  the  ^Nloor  from  the  south  and  across  the  sea.  Chris- 
tian and  Moor  took  up  the  quarrel,  and  when  the  Christian 
finally  rested  in  comparative  triumph,  he  spent  his  time  fighting 
local  and  more  domestic  quarrels.  Now  it  was  Valencia  against 
Aragon;  now  it  was  Castile  against  Catalonia;  and  each 
little  kingdom  tried  to  impose  its  thought  and  will 
upon  the  other  peoples  of  Spain.  Their  common  foe, 
the  invader  from  Africa,  forced  them  into  a  saving  unity.  As 
long  as  they  suffered  reverses  they  found  themselves  closer 
to  one  another,  and  when  they  had  their  successes,  making 
ground  against  the  ^Moor,  thev  would  begin  again  tlie  race  for 
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power  among  themselves.  But  all  the  while  these  little  Chris- 
tian states  were  going-  through  rapid  and  encouraging  stages 
of  internal  development,  in  religion  and  culture  and  economics. 
Castile  and  Aragon  finally  emerged  as  the  leading  kingdoms 
of  the  Peninsula,  Spain  was  made  up  of  at  least  a  dozen  other 
little  kingdoms  quite  independent  in  themselves.  Spain,  even 
modern  Spain,  is  a  conglomeration  of  these  many  little  king- 
doms, and  within  them  are  found  men  with  Iberian  and  Roman 
and  Yisigothic  and  ^Moorish  blood,  and  with  each,  all  the 
peculiar  characteristics  of  their  proper  religion  and  culture. 

THE   NOON-DAY   SPLENDOR. 

All  during  the  centuries  of  the  reconquest  of  Spain  from 
the  Moors,  there  was  a  magnificent  development  in  religion, 
due  in  part  to  the  struggle  against,  but  due  also  to  the  essential- 
ly religious  spirit  deep  in  the  Iberian  character  which  has 
made  of  the  Spanish  Church  such  a  prospering  and  fruitful 
mother.  One  of  the  kings  engaged  in  the  conquest  consecrated 
all  of  two  thousand  churches  to  God,  building  and  restoring 
as  he  went,  converting  to  the  service  of  the  God  of  the  Chris- 
tians the  majestic  mosques  of  the  Moor.  Carmelites,  Francis- 
cans, and  Dominicans  made  their  many  establishments  in  the 
Peninsula,  and,  side-by-side  with  native-born  institutions  and 
orders,  fostered  the  cause  of  religion  with  such  success  that 
Spain  as  a  nation  has  retained  her  Catholicity  to  this  day. 
The  expulsion  of  the  Jews  and  the  Inquisition  gave  Spain  a 
religious  unity  which  proved  an  invaluable  background  for  the 
political  union  of  the  whole  nation  which  finally  came  to  pass 
when  the  two  leading  powers,  Castile  and  Aragon,  were  made 
one  by  the  marriage  of  Isabel  and  Ferdinand.  The  reconquest 
was  completed  by  this  royal  pair  when  they  reduced  Granada, 
the  last  stronghold  of  the  Moors.  Spain  was  now  an  united 
Catholic  nation  about  to  enter  upon  a  glorious  career  of 
colonial  expansion.  On  the  open  seas  Portugal  alone  was  her 
rival.  On  many  a  foreign  shore  her  seamen  planted  her  flag 
side  by  side  with  the  cross.  Her  galleys  carried  out  across  the 
waters  armies  of  energetic   and   adventurous   colonizers — and 
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they  carried  back  to  Spain  the  golden  and  silver  riches  of  a 
fabulous,  new-found  wealth.  The  Spanish  Court  was  the  most 
brilliant  in  Europe ;  the  nation,  the  wealthiest  and  most  richly- 
endowed  with  g'old  and  learning  and  prestige,  and  the  Spanish 
name  was  feared  and  respected  in  every  part  of  the  world. 

THE   RED   SUNSET. 

There  seems  to  come  a  time  in  the  life  of  every  great  nation 
when,  having  passed  through  its  zenith,  it  settles  into  a  steady 
decline.  Europe,  after  the  Reformation,  was  an  unfriendly 
atmosphere  for  strong  and  defiantly  Catholic  Spain.  Wars 
were  inevitable  and  Spanish  soldiers  found  themselves  on 
every  front  at  home  and  in  the  colonies.  Long  and  bitter  wars 
drained  the  gold  in  streams  from  her  coffers  and  gradually 
sapped  her  once  imperial  strength.  Her  enemies  sowed  cockle 
ill  her  colonies,  and  one  by  one  they  were  lopped  off.  While 
she  sent  her  best  resources  across  the  waters  and  spent  herself 
to  keep  them,  here  enemies  again  sowed  cockle,  this  time  under 
her  feet.  The  Europe  which  saw  the  French  Revolution  and 
the  threat  of  Napoleon  was  not  the  Eurojie  Spain  had  known. 
Something  had  changed,  and  greatly  changed.  Li  the  days  of 
the  Faith  the  minds  of  men  were  anchored  to  Something  that 
would  not  change,  now  there  were  all  manner  of  queer  and 
fantastic  notions  abroad,  vague  and  fickle  doctrines,  alien 
philosophies  and  beliefs  which  seeped  in  like  poisonous  gases 
and  did  their  work  before  their  arrival  was  discovered. 

The  doctrines  of  Voltaire  and  the  new  Marxian  i^hilosophy 
had  gripped  the  chairs  of  learning  in  Spain  and  from  there 
they  passed  to  the  seats  of  government.  Between  the  years 
1812  and  1876,  Si)ain  attempted  to  fit  hrself  into  the  terms  of 
seven  different  constitutions.  Three  times  in  the  last  century 
her  sovereig'us  have  abdicated  and  twice  this  abdication  has 
been  followed  by  a  republic.  The  first  Re])ublic  n-hieh  was 
set  up  some  sixty  years  ago  was  just  as  unsuccessful  as  the 
one  which  we  have  seen  pass  out  of  existence. 

From  the  time  of  the  first  Republic  the  Apostles  of  Inter- 
national Communism  M'ere  hard  at  worlv  in  Spain,     (ri-adnallv 
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leading:  the  country  farther  and  farther  astray  from  the  truth, 
these  tireless  agents  of  destruction  finally  succeeded  in  giving 
the  multitudes  of  Spanish  city  workers  a  pale  pink  complexion, 
pink  enough  to  put  the  power  into  the  hands  of  your  full- 
blooded  red  wherever  and  whenever  he  asked  for  it.  And 
when  that  hajjpened  the  fate  of  Spain  was  sealed.  It  is  true 
they  were  always  a  minority,  but  a  minority  in  power  is 
stronger  by  far  than  the  vast  majority  without  that  power. 
In  spite  of  tlie  avowed  sincerity  of  the  earlier  intellectuals  of 
the  new  Spain,  the  men  wlio  held  the  power  when  King  Alfonso 
left  Spain  were  advanced  Socialists,  under  orders  from 
Moscow,   anti-religious,   anti-clerical   and   anti-God. 

NIGHT  AND  THE  STORM. 

A  full-sailing,  modern.  Communist  government  ruling  Spain 
in  from  the  ancient  and  honourable  seat  of  ]\Iadrid  is  a  far-cry 
from  the  Court  of  Isabel  and  Ferdinand.  Both,  nevertheless, 
have  had  their  day  in  Spain.  "With  those  terrifyins-  events  of 
the  first  months  of  tlie  Red  administration  all  of  us  are  familiar. 
How  to  explain  them  is  a  problem  that  has  been  grappled  with 
in  many  a  Catholic  book  and  periodical.  The  simplest  and 
possibly  the  truest  explanation  is  the  obvious  one.  Spain  is  a 
Catholic  country.  The  Government,  such  as  it  was.  was  a 
legally  constituted  government.  As  far  as  the  representative 
end  of  it  was  concerned,  the  Red  element  was  not  strong.  In 
the  Cabinet,  and  in  the  Administration,  openly  or  covertly, 
thej'  held  the  reins.  AYlien  they  had  succeeded  in  fomenting 
riots,  massacres  and  church-burnings,  this  licentious  flame 
caught  fire  all  over  the  country — (it  had  hapi)ened  before), 
and  always  it  was  a  minority  among  the  population,  tacitly 
supported  by  the  administration,  which  fell  upon  the  defense- 
less masses.  The  weak  ones  among  the  latter  joined  in  the 
persecution  to  save  themselves.  But  the  great  majority  of  the 
Spanish  people  willingly  suffered  their  lot.  In  1932  a  general 
raised  the  standard  of  rebellion,  but  the  people  were  not  ready 
to  rebel  with  him  and  his  attenijit  was  very  quickly  brought 
to  nothing.     Even  then  thev  had  cause  enoua-h  to  throw  off 
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the  yoke,  but  adhering  to  the  safer  side  of  the  moral  law,  they 
waited  in  patience.  But  by  the  time  General  Franco  came  up 
out  of  Morocco  the  Red  government  in  Madrid  had  so  far 
sinned  against  their  office  that  this  insurgent  and  nationalist 
general  was  welcomed  by  two-thirds  of  Spain. 

Spain  has  taken  her  time.  In  a  nation  made  up  of  so  many 
really  different  peoples,  she  well  knew  the  danger  of  a  revolu- 
tion inspired  by  anything  more  particular  and  more  local  than 
a  whole  nation  under  persecution.  She  had  become  intellectu- 
ally poisoned  and  was  willing  to  let  the  poisons  burn  themselves 
out,  for  there  is  a  point  beyond  which  even  the  most  plausible 
of  false  political  doctrines  cannot  function.  General  Franco, 
in  his  administration  of  White  Spain,  has  proved  himself  to 
be  the  political  saviour  of  his  country,  offering  as  he  does  to 
Spain,  if  not  a  full  and  ideal  Catholic  political  doctrine,  at 
least  the  best  that  can  be  given  under  such  pressing 
circumstances. 


The  small  figure  of  Franco  was  coming  down  the  field,  and 
as  lie  passed,  eyes  turned  to  him  and  smiled.  His  face  was 
pale.  As  he  came  by  me  he  smiled  and  in  his  eyes,  the  kindest 
in  the  world,  there  was  all  the  joy  and  the  suffering  which 
means  the  Spanish  "War. 

—From  "Navarre:  Salt  of  the  Earth," 

bv  Aileen  O'Brien,  in  "The  Sitm." 
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PORTUGUESE    POTPOURRI 

By  JOHN  GIBBONS 
Author  of  "I  Want  to  Travel";   'Tramping  to  Lourdes." 

ONCE  before,  I  half-promised  to  try  to  write  something 
for  St.  Joseph  Lilies.  Only  then  what  was  I  to  write"? 
It  all  looked  so  trim  and  scholarly;  and  I  am  not  a  scholar, 
and  really  I  am  a  sloven  in  my  writing  as  in  everything  else. 
If  I  have  any  standard  of  literature  at  all,  then  I  should  call 
myself  a  "low-brow."  I  could  not,  in  fact,  see  anything  in  your 
magazine  to  which  I  could  possibly  hitch  myself. 

But  now  I  know  what  I  can  write  about.  You  had  a  lot 
about  Portugal  and  Dr.  Salazar,  and  perhaps  I  could  tell  you 
even  a  little  more  and  without  treading  on  the  toes  of  previous 
writers.  They  gave  you  the  history  and  the  scholarship,  and 
infinitely  better  than  I  could  ever  hope  to  do.  But  what  does 
Portugal  look  like,  and  what  do  you  eat  there?  What  sort 
of  clothes  do  the  people  wear,  how  do  they  play  and  how  do 
they  pray?  You  know  the  story  of  Fatima,  but  what's  it  like 
to  go  there?  "Where  do  you  sleep,  and  what  do  the  other  peo- 
ple look  like?  Now  perhaps  I  could  tell  you  a  few  of  those 
sort  of  things.  The  Reverend  Sisters  can  skip  my  story,  of 
course,  and  probably  the  bigger  young  ladies  won't  need  it 
either.  I  am  going  to  write  for  the  small  girls ;  I  believe  that 
I  have  a  small-boy  mind  myself. 

I  know  that  Portugal  quite  well  to-day,  and  reasonably 
seriously.  But  I  first  knew  it  about  eight  years  ago,  when  a 
London  travel-paper  gave  me  a  job  to  go  through  the  unknown 
part  of  the  country  and  write  it  up  as  a  funny  storj*.  And 
I  went  down  through  Madrid  and  Seville  and  to  a  hole  called 
Huelva ;  that's  the  very  end  of  the  Spanish  railways,  and  then 
there's  a  motor-bus  to  Ayamonte,  and  you  take  a  boat  across 
the  River  Guadiana  to  Vila  Real  Santo  Antonio  and  there  you 
are  in  the  extreme  south-east  corner  of  Portugal.  Then  I'd  al- 
ways thought  that  Portugal  was  really  a  sort  of  Spain,  with 
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much  the  same  language;  like,  say,  English  and  Scotch.  But  it 
isn't.  You  can  pronounce  comida,  the  Spanish  for  your  dinner, 
as  broadly  as  ever  you  like ;  but  it  will  be  a  long  time  before  it 
turns  into  jantar,  which  is  the  Portuguese  word.  The  languages 
are  alike,  but  they  are  not  the  same.  After  all,  plenty  of  men 
have  faces  rather  like  monkeys,  but  j'ou  never  yet  knew  a 
monkey  that  turned  into  a  man.  The  i)eople  are  not  the  same, 
either.  The  Portuguese  kicked  out  their  Moors  long  before  the 
Spaniards  got  rid  of  their  last ;  there's  a  lot  more  Moorish  blood 
in  Spain.  That  largely  accounts  for  the  cruelty.  The  Portu- 
guese have  had  revolutions,  but  there  Avas  no  soaking  of  priests 
in  petrol  and  no  pushing  people  into  factory  furnaces.  They're 
a  gentler  people. 

So  here  I  was,  and  as  I  don't  know  any  Spanish  or  Portu- 
guese, I  started  off  by  walking  into  what  looked  like  the  de- 
centest  hotel  and  just  pointing  at  my  mouth.  I  could  not  do 
it  with  another  Englishman;  I  should  feel  too  mucli  ashamed. 
But  alone  I  do  not  mind  being  laughed  at,  and  I  went  througli 
the  very  remotest  part  of  Portugal  on  the  strength  of  a  little 
bad  French  and  otherwise  just  pointing  at  things.  After  all, 
I  was  not  getting  paid  to  take  an  easy  journey  through  the 
tourist  part.  !My  part  was  remote.  Go  to  Cape  St.  Vincent  and 
then  up  through  the  Alemtejo  (or  Beyond  the  Tejo  or  Tagus)  to 
Setubal,  and  there  is  no  railway-line  anj'where  near  and  there 
were  next  to  no  roads  then.  Every  day  was  about  the  same. 
I'd  say  hurro,  which  means  donkey;  and  condiiizir,  which  means 
conductor  or  guide,  and  then  point  to  the  next  place  on  my  map. 
Then  there 'd  be  an  hour  or  two's  wait  and  a  lot  of  chattering, 
and  I  should  probably  drink  cerveja  or  beer  with  British  sang- 
froid while  the  village  argued  ;  and  eventually  a  shabby  man 
almost  in  rags  would  turn  u]),  leading  a  donkey.  T  should  then 
hold  out  a  handful  of  small  coins,  the  village  would  hold  a 
sort  of  council  as  to  how  much  Joao  Antonio  ought  decently  to 
have  for  the  day,  coins  would  be  pointed  to,  and  there  would 
be  my  bargain !  I  should  then  climb  on  the  blessed  donkey 
and  off  we  should  go.  It  was  not  too  easy  travelling;  we  were 
mostly   going  across  an    enoi-mous  heath    all    blue   with    some 
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sort  of  cystus  flower.  The  man  knew  his  way,  but  there  was 
no  road  for  nie  to  see.  It  was  hot.  The  sun  which  in  England 
is  a  friend,  is  an  enemy  out  there  in  Southern  Portugal,  a  great 
brazen  cauldron  flaring  away  in  the  brightest  blue  sky.  I 
carried  a  tropical  umbrella,  and  even  so  we  should  have  to 
find  shelter  of  some  sort  from  perhaps  noon  to  two  in  the  after- 
noon. It  was  a  deserted  country.  Perhaps  all  day  we'd  meet 
three  people.  Then  somewhere  I'd  hear  bells,  and  was  there 
a  great  city  just  over  the  next  little  hill?  But  it  would  onl}^ 
be  goats,  hundreds  and  thousands  of  them,  and  the  leader- 
goats  would  have  big  bells  around  their  necks.  No  fields  or 
fences,  you  know^;  all  one  open  heath.  The  goats  looked  wild 
and  ownerless.  But  somewhere  asleeji  under  a  tree  there'd 
be  an  Arab-looking  and  nearly  naked  little  boy.  and  lie'd  get 
a  few  cents  a  week  for  his  job.  That's  a  poor  country  What 
you  call  a  quarter  of  a  dollar  makes  a  peasant-labourer's  day's 
wage. 

In  the  evening  there'd  be  a  village  of  some  sort,  and  the 
donkey-man  would  point  at  the  estalagem  or  inn.  Perhaps  four 
bed.s  to  a  room,  and  then  you'd  wait  till  the  proper  dinner-hour; 
they're  not  serving  for  one  man.  There'd  probablj^  be  nobodj^ 
else  stopping  there,  but  the  gentlemen  bachelors  of  the  village 
Avould  use  that  inn  for  their  meals.  Senhor  Tenente  or  Lieiitenant 
of  Police,  the  school-master,  the  man  from  the  correio  or  post 
office,  that  sort  of  people ;  they'd  pay  monthly  and  take  their 
meals  there.  Very  good,  if  you're  tired.  Always  about  six 
courses.  Soup,  rather  oily,  with  eggs  floating  on  the  top, 
then  that  dried  cod-fish  stuff;  it's  smoked  and  dried  and  it's 
like  a  brick.  Then  the  woman  cuts  off  a  few  inches,  puts  it  in 
water  to  puff  out.  then  cooks  it  up ;  you'll  eat  it  if  you're  hun- 
gry enough.  Then  meat  by  itself;  then  vegetables  by  them- 
selves, and  so  on.  And  as  much  free  wine  as  you  care  to  get 
down  your  neck.  Portugal  grows  more  wine  than  she  quite 
knows  what  to  do  with,  and  the  coarser  and  cheaper  variety 
is  practically  free  to  anyone  stopping  at  a  country  inn.  Of 
course  if  you  went  to  a  swell  tourist  hotel  in  Lisbon,  it'd  be 
dift'erent. 
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Then  among-st  those  people  there'd  bound  to  be  somebody 
who  knew  a  bit  of  bad  French,  and  naturally  we'd  talk.  I 
was  probably  tlie  first  foreigner  that  village  had  ever  seen,  and 
they'd  make  a  fuss  of  me.  There  are  no  particular  hours  in 
Portugal,  no  regulation  about  closing  at  eleven  at  night;  it's 
only  in  the  evening  that  it's  cool  enough  to  amuse  yourself,  so 
why  worry  to  go  to  bed  early!  Take  the  foreigner  to  the  tiny 
park  and  send  for  somebody  with  his  guitar;  let  us  have  a  little 
music.  They  light  their  public  gardens  at  night;  they  wire 
the  flower-beds.  Those  flowers  are  all  parched  up  in  the  day- 
time; but  the  evening  cool  they  come  out  in  terrific  colours. 
Then  you'd  get  the  youth  and  beauty  of  the  little  townlet  com- 
ing out  to  dance  in  the  open  air.  Those  are  the  simple  people. 
Perhaps  one  dollar,  perhaps  three-quarters  of  a  dollar  would 
pay  for  my  night  in  that  inn  with  everything  I  wanted  to  eat 
and  drink,  and  having  a  good  time  too. 

Perhaps  I'd  even  stop  a  day  in  a  village  just  to  get  my 
dirty  shirts  and  things  washed.  I  only  had  a  pack,  one  of  those 
things  that  goes  on  your  back,  so  I  couldn't  carry  much  and 
I  couldn't  go  many  places  without  laundry.  But  there  is  no 
"laundry"  as  you  know  it.  Give  your  dirty  shirts  to  the  inn 
girl  and  you'll  see  her  beating  them  out  in  the  nearest  stream ; 
when  tliey're  clean  she'll  hang  them  on  a  bush,  and  in  that 
terrific  sun  tliey's  be  drj'  in  an  hour  or  so.  What  about  fine 
starching  and  so  forth?  You  do  without.  On  the  other  hand, 
you're  only  paying  cents,  so  you  can't  expect  too  much.  I  en- 
joyed my  trip  thro'  Portugal. 

Then  when  I  got  to  Lisbon,  it  seemed  that  I'd  come  rather 
too  fast.  After  all,  I  am  being  paid  to  write  a  story ;  I  must 
find  a  little  more  story  before  I  go  back  to  London.  What  is 
this  "N.S.  de  Fatima''  as  the  name  of  one  of  the  Lisbon  ferry- 
boats? I  know  two-cents'  worth  of  Portuguese  by  now,  and 
X.S.  means  Nossa  Senhora ;  but  what  or  where  Is  Fatima? 
Then  an  Englisliman  in  Lisbon  told  me.  A  sort  of  Portuguese 
Lourdes,  he  thought ;  but  he  was  not  a  Catholic,  and  he  did  not 
know.  Chao  de  Magas  would  be  the  nearest  railway  station, 
so  his  clerk  said;  then  if  I  could  not  pronounce  it  (Slian-o  de 
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Mokass),  he  would  write  it  on  a  bit  of  paper  and  I  could  take 
it  to  the  Lisbon  railway  clerk.  Then  really  Fatima  is  miles  and 
miles  from  that  station,  and  it  took  me  hours  to  get  there. 
Why.  say  the  Toronto  young  ladies,  does  not  the  man  call  a 
taxi?  But  there  are  no  taxis.  No,  you  do  not  telephone; 
there  is  no  iclefono,  or  at  least  there  wasn't.  There  was  nothing 
except  a  rather  tumble-down  sort  of  shed  with  a  counter  where 
they  might  sell  a  few  biscuits  if  (a)  they  had  q.\\y  biscuits,  and 
(b)  anyone  ever  passed  who  wanted  any.  Aiid  there  is  a 
Portuguese  in  a  big  hat.  and  with  a  few  bottles  of  cheap  M-ine, 
and  that  is  all.  AVhen  I  say  "Fatima,"  he  just  undoes  a  bottle 
of  wine  and  motions  me  to  sit  down.  AVhat  he  means  is  this: 
"Sometime  perhaps  somebody  will  pass  going  that  way;  if  so, 
they  will  call  in  here  as  the  only  inn  and  I  shall  tell  them  to 
give  you  a  lift."  That,  young  ladies  of  Toronto,  is  the  way 
one  travels  in  remotest  Portugal ;  you  do  not  take  a  taxi-cab ! 
Actually,  I  got  to  Fatima  some  time  that  evening,  and  with 
my  head  rather  badly  cut  open.  Those  are  not  roads  like  ours, 
3'ou  see.  ^Nlore  like  bumping  along  the  dried-up  bed  of  a 
mountain  stream;  so  when  there  eventually  is  a  lorry,  and  it 
gives  an  extra  jump  over  an  extra-sized  rock,  then  the  un- 
wary passenger  is  thrown  up  to  the  roof  of  the  driver's  cab 
and  gets  his  head  on  the  lamp!  My  head  is  hard,  and  I  am 
quite  used  to  knocking  about  the  world.  I  only  wish  you  to 
begin  to  understand  conditions. 

Then  the  history  of  Fatima  you've  had.  But  what's  it  look 
like?  So  here  was  a  little  chapel  built  on  the  Apparition  Site, 
and  then  an  anti-clerical  mob  marched  out  of  Santarem,  the 
nearest  town,  and  blew  that  chapel  up.  "We  want  no  Lourdes 
business  in  Portug-al !"  Then  Catholic  Portugal,  so  to  speak, 
adjusted  its  seeks,  spat  on  its  hands  (I  am  not  the  sort  of  man 
who  ought  to  write  for  a  Young  Ladies'  Mag"azine!)  and  settled 
down  to  see  what  it  could  do.  So  when  I  first  saw  Fatima  there 
was  a  new  Apparition  Chapel,  there  was  also  a  very  big  ncAv 
church  or  Egreja,  and  there  was  also  in  the  building  a  Templo 
or  Basilica  which  they  meant  to  be  the  biggest  thing  in  Portugal. 
There  was  also  a   Hospital   on  the  Lourdes  style.     And  there 
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-was  a  high  wall  enclosing  perhaps  a  square  half-mile  of  the 
whole  thing.  The  ecclesiastical  authorities  can  call  it  a  Pilgrims' 
Way  or  anything  they  like.  But  it's  a  Wall.  It  can  be  fortified. 
It  means— "No  more  mobs  with  dynamite  bombs.  Anti-cleri- 
cals, stop  outside ! ' ' 

They  can  get  crowds  there  on  great  days  of  anything  from 
70,000  up  to  130.000  people,  and  they  will  nearly  all  have 
walked  from  that  station.  Incidentally,  there  are  two  small 
bung-alow-hotels ;  they  hold  perhaps  ]00  people  between  them, 
but  I  think  50  is  nearer  the  mark.  The  Portuguese  say  it  is 
sufficient.  The  rich  English  and  American  tourists  who  come 
to  look  on  can  use  the  hotels.  But  the  70,000  Portuguese  (and 
Spanish  too),  are  pilg'rims,  and  pilgrims  sleep  rough.  Well, 
it's  not  your  Canada !  Portuguese  nights  are  warm.  A  family 
takes  two  or  three  of  its  huge  sun-umbrellas,  tilts  them  together 
into  a  little  tent,  and  you've  g:ot  miles  of  that  country  littered 
with  thousands  of  people  sleeping  out  in  the  warm  and  scented 
Portuguese  night.  Then  in  the  day  you've  got  the  aeroplanes 
and  you'd  hardly  hear  yourself  shout  for  the  roaring  engines. 
No  Anglo-Saxon  regulations  there,  but  the  things  will  dip  and 
swoop  right  over  the  heads  of  the  crowds  and  will  shower 
down  millions  and  billions  of  tiny  white-rose  petals  in  honour 
of  Nossa  Senhora  de  Fatima.  You  wouldn't  like  it.  It  would 
nearly  make  you  sick  with  the  cloying  scent  of  all  those  roses 
crushed  under  foot  but  those  people  like  noise  and  strong  scents 
and  blazing  colours. 

Lots  of  things  would  not  be  quite  approved  by  your  Sisters ! 
The  proud  Portuguese  mother  will  take  her  small  boy  or  girl 
and  dress  him  up  with  a  sort  of  pantomine  angel's  wings,  and 
the  child  will  carry  a  candle  as  big  as  himself  and  strut  proud- 
ly about  in  honour  of  Our  Lady !  After  all,  they're  Portuguese 
and  not  Canadians.  The  Catholic  Church  has  room  for  all 
sorts.  But  they  mean  it.  You  do  not  go  to  Confession  as  you 
wish !  Not  at  Fatima.  There  will  be  such  crowds  that  there 
will  have  to  be  barriers  to  marshal  the  queues.  Then  when 
the  processions  are  over,  you  take  your  candle  and  throw  it 
into  a  sort  of  huae  basin  and  there  are  tens  of  thousands  of 
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candles  and  it  makes  a  ryreat  pyre  that  burns  nearly  all  niuht. 
No,  it's  not  Canada.     Or  Eng'land,  either. 

Then  your  St.  Joseph  Lilies  was  talking  about  Dr.  Salazar 
and  his  policies.  "Economical  Reconstruction"  is,  of  course, 
all  right  for  your  Reverend  Sisters  and  your  elder  young  ladies  ; 
but  let  us  translate  it  for  the  minds  of  smaller  girls  and  of  peo- 
ple like  myself.  I  know  a  little  about  Dr.  Salazar.  as  it  happens; 
I  have  been  to  Portugal  again  since  that  first  trip  with  the 
other  hurros!  I  know  something  about  its  government,  I  knew 
its  Ambassador,  and  when  it  came  to  the  official  Life  of  Dr. 
Salazar  I  had  something  to  do  with  its  translation  into  Eng- 
lish.    So  now  then — •! 

"Doctor"  has  nothing  to  do  with  medicine.  Every  other 
educated  Portuguese  is  'doctor'  of  science  or  engineering  or 
something.  This  was  a  Professor  of  Economics;  he  had  started 
as  a  poor  boy  and  had  passed  examinations  brilliantly  and  had 
become  a  jn-ofessor  at  Portugal's  University  of  Coimbra,  pro- 
nounced "Queembro."  After  one  of  Portugal's  many  revolu- 
tions, he  was  invited  in  as  ^linister  of  Finance ;  he  held  his 
job  for  about  three  days  and  then  walked  out.  It  was  hopeless. 
Take  a  husband  who  drinks  too  much  and  gets  his  affairs  into 
a  mess.  It  is  no  use  calling  the  wife  "Minister  of  Finance" 
and  just  handling  her  all  the  bills  if  the  husband  is  still  going 
on  drinking  the  money  away;  she  must  take  entire  conti-ol  or 
none  at  all.  Dr.  Salazar  said  in  effect  that  he  would  be  Min- 
ister of  Finance  if  he  could  be  absolute  master ;  otherwise  he 
refused  to  take  the  job. 

I  am  putting  it  all  very  roughly,  you  understand.  I  am 
not  in  the  least  trj'ing  to  elaborate  what  has  alread}^  been  told 
you.  I  am  cutting  it  down.  Xow  then,  Dr.  Salazar,  the  higher 
mathematics  really  all  boiled  down  to  simple  arithmetic. 
Governing  a  country  was  just  like  running  a  housewife's  bud- 
get. There  was  addition,  subtraction,  multiplication,  ami 
division,  that  was  all.  One  does  not  riui  into  debt.  So  I  knew 
one  Portuguese  railway  with  three  express  trains  a  week. 
They  did  not  pay.  Then  we  must  make  do  with  two  trains. 
No  running  a  train  at  a  loss  and  hoping  that  traffic  will  follow 
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later  on.  Portugal  has  a  law  for  universal  education.  But 
there  are  not  enough  school-buildings  for  more  than  one  child 
in  five.  Portugal  could  follow  English  i)ractice  and  borrow 
a  few  million  pounds  and  charge  it  up  to  posterity;  or  she 
could  go  witliout.  She  goes  without.  Send  your  most  promis- 
ing child  to  school,  she  says;  the  rest  must  go  without.  If 
they  are  little  boys,  they  will  sometime  go  into  the  Army,  and 
then  the  Army  can  teach  them  their  A. B.C.  If  they  are  little 
g-irls,  then  they  must  grow  up  pretty  and  get  married.  (Yes, 
young-  lady  students;  I  am  sorry,  but  that  is  Portugal's  \\e\v 
Avhat  you  are  really  for!)  Are  there  enoug:h  nice  young  men 
to  go  round!  Well,  yes!  That  is  a  peasant  country.  There 
are  only  two  cities  worth  calling-  towns  in  our  Anglo-Saxon 
sense;  the  bulk  of  Portugal  is  open  country  with  unspecialised 
labour.  The  man  does  a  bit  of  fishing,  a  bit  of  field  work, 
tends  somebody  else's  vineyards,  and  does  his  own  garden  till 
it's  too  dark  to  see.  He  has  no  luxuries  in  our  sense.  There 
is  no  hire-purchase,  so  he  has  no  wireless,  no  gramophones. 
He  does  not  drink  in  our  sense.  The  wine  is  there  practically 
being  given  away,  and  Avhy  trouble  to  drink  more  than  you 
want?  Cliildren  are  an  asset  and  not  a  cost;  about  as  soon  as 
they  can  toddle,  they  go  out  and  help  with  the  vines  or  some- 
thing. That  poor  Portuguese  marries  young  and  has  an 
enormous  family.  That's  the  sort  of  life  that  the  Portuguese 
peasant  girl-child  will  automatically  grow  up  to.  If  she  really 
wants  education,  then  she  will  somehow  find  it;  otherwise  slie 
will  quite  likely  go  without  and  be  much  too  busy  to  miss  it. 
Are  there  girls  of  your  class?  Yes,  but  not  such  a  great  many. 
And  the  wealthier  Portuguese  girl  would  quite  likely  be  sent 
to  school  in  France;  get  a  better  accent  and  all  that.  But 
we're  talking  about  the  poor  schools,  and  the  great  point  is 
that  in  any  case  Portugal  is  not  running  into  debt.  There 
is  nothing,  however,  to  prevent  the  Portuguese  citizen  from 
volunteering  to  help  with  education.  And  so  I  have  called  on 
a  Portuguese  Colonel,  and  have  found  him  in  full  uniform, 
spurs,  sword  and  all,  solemnly  teaching  the  A.B.C.  to  a  lot  of 
little  ragamuffins  who  otherwise  would  not  have  learned  it  at 
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all.  He  would  probably  volunteer  one  night  a  week;  the  local 
priest,  the  local  chiniico  or  chemist,  that  sort  of  people  would 
volunteer  for  other  nights. 

There  was  Portuguese  unemployment,  and  Dr.  Salazar 
turned  even  that  to  account.  You  have  no  work,  haven't  you? 
Then  take  a  little  money,  a  very  little  indeed;  it  will  just  help 
to  keep  your  wife  and  children  alive.  But  you  must  earn  it. 
Come  to-morrow  morning  to  the  cross-roads  and  there  will  be 
a  motor-lorry  to  drive  you  out  with  twenty  or  thirty  other 
men.  You  may  as  well  do  a  little  road-making.  It  would  be 
hard,  of  course,  on  the  unemployed  clerk.  But  then  there 
would  be  next  to  none.  The  man  would  be  a  labourer.  Perhaps 
England  or  America  wasn't  buying  as  much  wine  as  it  used 
to,  and  so  his  master  would  have  closed  down  his  vineyards 
for  the  time;  the  labourer  could  keep  his  cottage,  but  there'd 
be  no  wages.  The  road-making  wouldn't  be  too  bad  for  that 
sort  of  man. 

Even  in  the  cities  they'd  use  the  unemployed  clerk.  AVhy 
waste  money  paying  policemen  to  direct  motor-traffic?  Let 
the  policeman  stick  to  crime.  Take  this  more  intelligent  out- 
of-work  clerk,  put  a  band  round  his  arm,  and  let  him  stand 
at  the  street  corner  and  wave  on  the  traffic.  It  may  not  be 
very  dignified  for  him,  but  it  is  more  dignified  than  letting 
him  take  money  for  nothing. 

Then  a  country  must  have  an  Army,  and  an  Army  must 
have  war-time  blankets.  But  an  Army  is  not  always  at  "War; 
why  waste  the  blankets  in  between  times?  Any  poor  man  or 
woman  in  Portugal  can  turn  up  at  the  local  police-station  and 
borrow  militar^y  blankets.  You  have  so  many  children;  then 
take  four  blankets.  Come  here  and  show  them  once  a  month. 
Do  not  try  and  sell  them  or  you  will  get  into  trouble.  Other- 
wise have  them  and  good  luck.  Dr.  Salazar  runs  all  Portugal 
on  that  principle.  Everything  must  be  paid  for.  and  nothing 
must  be  wasted. 

AVhat  sort  of  a  man  is  he  himself?  I'm  not  swearing  to 
details,  but  I  think  his  salary  as  professor  would  be  about 
2,000  of  your  dollars  a  year.       That's  all  he  gets.       He  is  a 
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baclielor,  he  makes  a  suit  of  clothes  last  as  long  as  it  is  decent, 
he  hardly  ever  attends  a  state  function,  and  what  more  money 
does  he  want?  He  relaxes  for  about  two  hours  a  day.  He 
has  no  car  of  his  own,  but  he  takes  one  of  the  government 
cars  and  makes  the  man  drive  him  a  few  miles  outside  Lisbon. 
Then  he  gets  out  and  just  goes  for  a  country  walk  by  himselt'. 
He  does  not  wear  a  uniform,  he  is  not  often  photographed, 
and  very  few  ordinary  country  people  know  him  by  sight.  He 
likes  sometimes  to  talk  to  a  country  labourer  or  an  old  market- 
woman  and  to  ask  how  they  are  getting  on  and  how  they  like 
the  new  regime  and  so  forth.  Then  he  drives  back  to  Lisbon 
much  refreshed,  goes  to  his  office,  has  his  dinner,  and  works 
at  figures  till  late  at  night.     That's  his  life. 

The  business  does  not  suit  everybody,  of  course.  There 
are  all  the  people  who,  in  the  old  days,  would  have  bribed 
themselves  into  fat  jobs  with  nothing  much  to  do ;  there  are 
all  the  people  who  would  have  made  corrupt  contracts  and 
so  0)1.  A  year  or  so  ago  there  was  an  attempt  on  his  life  one 
Sunday  morning.  But  it  didn't  come  off.  Dr.  Salazar  was 
unhurt.  "Let  us  go  into  Mass,  gentlemen!"  After  all,  nothing 
has  happened.  Why  waste  time  talking  about  it?  He  has 
largely  re-Catholicised  that  country.  When  I  first  knew  it, 
there  were  empty  churches.  There  might  be  one  old  priest 
with  perhaps  half  a  dozen  parishes  to  get  round.  He'd  take 
them  in  turns,  and  there  might  be  perhaps  six  people  at  Mass. 
But  not  now  I  There  is  still  no  official  religion  in  Portugal, 
but  the  crowd  follows  its  master.  Dr.  Salazar  goes  to  ]\Iass, 
so  the  people  go  to  Mass.  I  said  I'd  been  to  Portugal  sinco 
that  first  time  as  a  sort  of  hobo.  I've  been  round  one  of  their 
great  towns  with  the  Governor  of  the  Province  and  driving 
in  an  ot^cial  car  with  a  police  chauffeur;  and  we  saluted  every 
church.  Was  that  official,  I  asked?  And  it  wasn't.  There  is 
no  official  religion.  But  if  the  Provincial  Governor  is  a 
practising  Catholic,  then  he  will  take  very  good  care  to  nomin- 
ate other  Catholics  for  his  best  police  jobs.  Hence  the  chauffeur. 
That's  the  way  it  goes. 

There  are  objections  to  Dr.  Salazar,  but  not  many.     ^Most 
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people  want  to  keep  liim.  So  there  are  no  guards  or  private 
detectives.  Guards  want  fine  uniforms  which  cost  money ;  and 
detectives  have  to  be  paid.  There's  a  very  small  risk  of 
assassination,  but  that's  all.  If  Portugal  as  a  whole  gets  sick 
of  it  and  wants  a  change,  it  has  only  to  say  so;  Dr.  Salazar 
puts  it,  that  any  time  it  has  only  to  give  him  a  3rd-class  ticket 
back  to  Coimbra  and  he  is  quite  read}'  to  go  and  start  teaching 
again.  Why  worry  to  have  a  revolution?  Revolutions  cost 
money.     It's  all  ever  so  simple. 

His  private  room,  too,  is  simple,  with  next  to  nothing  in 
it  but  account  books.  In  the  old  days,  there  were  gorgeous 
palaces  with  a  wealth  of  gilded  furniture  and  Avonderfid 
carvings,  but  not  now  I  Dr.  Salazar  as  absolute  head  of  a 
state  is  of  course  entitled  to  a  little  luxury,  and  so  he  has  just 
three  pictures  on  his  wall.  An  old  lady,  his  Mother,  a  copy, 
a  cheap  copy  of  a  famous  painting  which  rather  interested  him, 
and  a  print  of  the  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 

Young  ladies,  I  have  failed  lamentably  to  tell  you  anything 
about  the  real  history  of  the  higher  policies  of  Portugal.  But 
have  I  told  you  a  story  of  any  sort?  And  don't  forget,  will 
vou.  his  third  Picture? 


And  Mary,  as  June  comes  around,  holds  up  before  her  fol- 
lowers the  Heart  of  her  Son,  begging  them  to  give  Him  the  faith 
that  was  denied  Him  in  infancy,  the  loyalty  He  did  not  know 
in  youth,  the  unswerving  devotion  He  sought  so  patiently 
throughout  His  public  life,  the  reparation  of  sorrow  He  vainly 
asked  from  Calvarv. 


¥ 
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LONDON,  ROME,  LISBON,   MADRID 
and   CORPORATE   GOVERNMENT 

By  PATRICK  O'BYRNE, 

St.  Augustine's  Seminary. 

A  DISCUSSION  on  constitutions  is  not  something  ideal- 
istic. To-day.  in  this  most  transitory  period,  when  so 
many  countries  are  either  changing  or  remodeling  their  form 
of  government,  the  importance  of  the  proper  constitution  is 
brought  home  to  us  very  forcibly.  There  can  be  abuses  under 
any  form  of  government,  but  there  will  be  fewer  abuses  when 
a  country  has  a  government  suited  to  its  native  needs.  By 
this  is  meant  that  the  government  must  consider  the  tempera- 
ment and  character,  as  well  as  the  social  and  economic  interests, 
of  the  people  of  the  country.  There  are  countries  even  to-day 
adopting  new  constitutions;  one  of  these  countries  is  Spain, 
and  General  Franco  will  soon  have  to  look  for  models,  accord- 
ing to  Avhicli  he  will  fashion  his  own  system.  In  this  quest 
he  has  three  important  systems  to  consider :  liberal  govern- 
ment, dictatorship,  and  the  corporate  state.  For  a  better 
understanding  of  the  question  a  brief  look  at  the  history  of 
these  systems  may  be  of  assistance. 

THE   RISE   OF  LIBERAL  GOVERNMENT 

In  the  nineteenth  century  England  and  F'rance,  by  their 
"bills  of  rights"  and  similar  legislation,  became  the  champions 
of  liberal  government,  or  liberal  democracy.  Immediately 
they  did  all  in  their  ]unver  to  influence  other  Eurojiean  coun- 
tries to  fly  to  the  standard  of  liberal  government.  Their  efforts 
were  successful  and  suddenly  the  world  became  a  haven  of 
democracies.  In  some  countries,  as  Italy,  Sjiain  and  Poi-tugal, 
liberalism  was  often  forced  on  the  people  rather  than  really 
demanded  by  them.  For  example,  England  took  a  jiatronizing 
attitude  to  the  "Young  Italy"  Movement,  and  literally  adopted 
Garibaldi   in  his  struggle  for  a  Roman   Republic   that   would 
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destroy  the  temporal  power  of  the  Papacy.  For  two  hundred 
years  France  and  England  have  fought  to  keep  a  masonic 
liberal  government  in  power  in  Portugal.  In  both  Italy  and 
Portugal,  political  parties  fought  year  after  year,  often  there 
were  as  many  as  twenty-five  parties,  and  never  was  one  party 
strong  enough  to  pass  an}'  really  progressive  legislation.  These 
southern  peoples  did  not  seem  to  be  adapted  to  liberal  govern- 
ment, and  from  the  bankruptcy  and  political  chaos  that  re- 
sulted it  was  necessary  for  dictators  to  save  their  countries. 

LIBERAL  GOVERNMEXT  FOR  US 

For  us,  in  English-speaking  countries,  these  difficulties  have 
in  a  large  part,  been  overcome  by  the  traditions  of  a  two-])arty 
system.  "We  are  very  fortunate,  for  without  it  our  governments 
might  have  also  been  crippled.  E'or  us  liberal  democracy  has 
proven  to  be  a  sane  and  sound,  as  well  as  a  very  progressive, 
form  of  government.  It  has  allowed  us  religious  freedom,  and 
in  no  serious  way  does  it  offend  our  social  principles,  particu- 
larly with  regard  to  the  family  and  the  right  to  property. 
Even  in  this  country  it  has  its  abuses,  however,  for  the  real 
political  and  economic  power  is  often  held  by  a  small  financiai 
oligarchy.  ^Ye  maintain,  however,  that  without  radically 
changing  the  system  these  abuses  can  be  corrected.  This  might 
be  done  by  such  developments  as  the  Co-operative  ^Movement, 
as  in  Antigonish ;  Credit  Unions,  as  in  Quebec ;  and  various 
trade  unions  and  syndicates.  All  such  co-operative  develop- 
ments make  a  community  a  more  organic  and  living  tiling, 
which  is  then  less  dependent  on  the  financial  powers.  These 
corporations,  owned  by  the  people  rather  than  by  trusts,  give 
unity,  and  thus  strength  to  a  community. 

RISE  OF  DICTATORS 

In  those  countries  where  liberal  government  was  never 
successful,  namely,  Portugal,  Spain  and  Italy,  Russian 
Bolshevism  became  an  ever-increasing  danger,  and  was  in  the 
minds  of  many  observers,  the  only  way  out.  But  Stalin,  in- 
stead   of    briniiina'    about    communistic    revolutions    in    these 
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countries,  rather  provoked  dictators,  either  political  or  military 
leaders,  to  take  over  absolute  control  of  the  country.  That 
Fascism,  which  rose  in  Itah',  is  a  real  revolt  against  an  anti- 
clerical and  masonic  liberalism  which  would  so  readily  have 
invited  official  communism  to  come  in  and  possess  the  country. 
Fascism  is  a  regimentation  of  all  the  political,  economic  and 
social  forces  of  the  country,  in  a  time  of  emergency,  under  a 
dictator,  who  has  visions  of  uniting  and  restoring  his  country. 
These  dictators,  rising  from  among  the  people  as  tribunes, 
have  worked  wonders  in  leading  their  countries  back  1o  pros- 
perity.    AVe  must  recognize  their  accomi)lishments. 

The  Fascism  of  Italy  seems  to  be  much  more  akin  to  native 
temperament  than  liberalism  was.  We  speak  here  of  Italy, 
not  of  Germany,  where  there  is  only  an  artificial  fascism  which, 
at  present,  is  pagan  in  its  nationalism.  In  Italy  the  people, 
having  turned  from  liberal  government,  feel  that  every  man 
is  not  capable  of  running  the  country,  and  that  false  liberty 
as  a  password  to  success  is  definitely  out  of  date.  Sheer 
Fascism,  when  carried  to  its  extreme,  however,  must  be  con- 
demned in  so  far  as  it  is  a  state  which  works  always  for  the 
good  of  the  State,  and  sometimes  not  for  the  good  ot  the  in- 
dividual members.  It  recognizes  neither  family  nor  individual 
when  the  individual  rights  conflict  with  the  demands  of  the 
glorified  state.  But  the  question  here  is,  "Are  dictatorships 
to  last,  or  are  they  emergency  expedients  only,  introductory, 
and  thus  transitory?"  Are  they  like  the  empires  of  Alexander, 
Charlemagne  and  Napoleon,  to  be  left  in  a  condition  worse 
than  their  original  one?  According  to  present  needs,  indeed 
they  supply  a  satisfactory  system,  but  when  these  countries 
are  again  united  and  organized  they  will  perhaps  demand  a 
more  permanent  form  of  government. 

PORTUGAL'S   NEW  CONSTITUTION 

In  the  case  of  Portugal,  however,  a  dictatorship  has  cul- 
minated in  a  more  permanent  form  of  government  and  one 
that  mav  well  serve  as  a  model.     Portugal  has  a  solution  for 
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many  of  these  difficulties:  the  abuses  of  Libeiralism,  i-nd  the 
dangers  of  Fascism.  To-day  in  Portugal  there  is  a  Corporate 
State  in  action.  In  1925  General  da  Costa  set  up  a  military 
dictatorsliip  in  a  country  then  bankrupt  and  in  political  ruin. 
In  1928  Dr.  Oliveiro  Salazar,  a  professor  of  Political  Economy 
in  the  University  of  Coimbra,  was  invited  to  become  [Minister 
of  Finance.  In  his  first  year  in  office  he  returned  a  balance 
of  twelve  million  dollars.  He  then  told  the  people  of  Portugal 
that  if  they  would  work  together — if  they  would  co-operate 
rather  than  quarrel,  they  could  raise  their  country  once  more 
to  the  status  of  a  world  power.  In  1933  he  offered  to  the 
people  their  new  constitution,  which  was  accepted  in  a  national 
plebiscite  by  a  majority  of  ninety  per  cent. 

Portugal  has  for  years  been  the  economic  vassal  of  foreign 
trusts.  Her  wealth  was  tied  up  in  monopolies,  and  exploita- 
tion was  rampant.  These  monopolies  have  been  broken  and 
to-day  the  tobacco,  sardine,  wheat,  olive  oil.  wine.  cork,  and 
other  industries  have  been  organized  into  syndicates  with 
trade  unions  and  guilds.  Italy  also  has  syndicates  in  which 
employees  and  workers  are  organized,  and  in  which  all  their 
problems  are  settled,  but  they  are  under  government  super- 
vision. The  syndicates  in  Portugal,  although  encouraged  by 
the  government,  have  not  been  created  by  legislation  nor  are 
they  directed  by  the  government.  They  were  not  given  to  the 
people  from  above,  but  have  their  roots  in  the  local  community 
— they  are  organisms  which  grew  up,  not  manufactured  organ- 
izations which  were  created.  The  country  should  be  considered 
as  an  association  of  corporations,  not  as  a  mere  mass  of  in- 
dividuals, each  striving  for  his  own  welfare  above  the  interest 
of  the  comminiity  in  general. 

MORE  ABOUT  PORTUGAL 

Thus  in  Portugal  dictatorship  has  become  a  democracy  of 
a  fundamental  organic  type.  At  the  head  of  the  govci-nment 
is  the  President.  General  Carmona.  who  is  elected  for  seven 
years,  with  the  duties  of  a   king  or  governor-general   in  our 
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system.  There  is  an  Executive  Council  or  Cabinet,  but  unlike 
ours,  it  is  responsible  to  the  President  and  not  to  parliament. 
The  Prime  Minister,  Salazar,  as  well  as  other  ministers,  are 
chosen  by  the  President.  The  National  Assembly,  a  body 
similar  to  our  House  of  Commons,  is  an  elected  body  of  ninety 
members,  elected  by  the  heads  of  families.  In  Canada  we  have 
a  Senate  which  acts  as  a  check  on  the  House  of  Commons,  but 
in  Portugal  the  second  body  in  the  Legislature  is  the  Corpor- 
ative Chamber.  So  far,  this  body  has  only  a  moral  and  indirect 
influence  on  legislation. 

The  Corporative  Chamber  is  elected  in  the  following  man- 
ner. Each  trade  union  or  syndicate  in  the  local  community  or 
parish  is  called  a  Corporation.  Representatives  from  tliese 
corporations  form  local  councils,  and  from  these  local  bodies 
are  sent  representatives  to  the  provincial  corporative  council. 
Ninety  representatives  from  the  Provincial  bodies  are  elected 
to  the  National  Corporative  Chamber.  This  National  Corpor- 
ative Chamber  has  two  functions.  First  it  regulates  industry, 
such  as  wage  troubles,  and  prevents  strikes  and  lockouts,  and 
any  labor  difficulties.  Its  second  function  is  a  political  one, 
forming  an  advisory  board  and  balance  wheel  for  the  National 
Government.  The  government  thus  represents  heads  of  families 
and  local  communities  rather  than  individuals  and  can  be 
called  organic  rather  than  liberal   or  individual. 

HOW  IS  LEGISLATION"  PASSED? 

Any  member  of  the  Executive  Council  or  even,  in  some 
cases,  of  the  National  Assembly,  can  introduce  a  bill  into  the 
C()r]iorative  Chamber.  This  Chamber  must,  within  thirty 
(lays,  discuss  this  bill  and  send  a  report  back  to  the  Assembly. 
Onr  Senate  can  veto  a  bill  and  thus  cancel  legislation.  But 
the  Corporative  Chamber  cannot  veto;  it  can  only  discuss  and 
advise.  Its  advice  is  in  practice,  however,  always  taken,  for 
the  people  know  that  it  is  a  body  of  experts,  a  body  of  pro- 
fessional farmers,  doctors,  lawyers,  and  manufacturers,  who 
hnve  had  good  experience  by  which  to  judge.     The  bilk  having 
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left  this  chamber,   g-oes  to  the  National   Assembly   and   then 
must  be  signed  by  the  President. 

Althoug-h  only  a  consultive  voice  is  given  to  the  Corporative 
Chamber,  it  is  becoming  the  important  voice.  The  various 
local  corporations  were  not  all  established  at  once,  but  were 
encouraged  to  grow  up  gradually.  As  they  become  more  nu- 
merous and  the  Corporative  Chamber  thus  more  representative, 
it  is  being  given  more  powers.  Even  since  1933  tliis  power 
has  increased  in  many  ways,  it  now  holds  sessions  mucli  more 
often,  and  has  since  1936  been  given  a  voice  in  foreign  policy. 
Without  a  doubt  it  will  become  a  real  legislative  body.  Even 
then,  however,  the  National  Assembly  will  still  fuiiction  and 
do  the  technical  work  while  the  principles  are  laid  down  by 
the  Corporative  Chamber. 

THERE  ARE  XOT  POLITICAL  PARTIES  IN  PORTUGAL. 

The  greatest  abuse  of  Liberal  government  in  Portugal  and 
the  other  southern  countries,  and  as  is  often  the  ease  in  our 
system,  was  the  continual,  and  futile  bickering  of  ;;)olitical 
parties.  Salazar  has  rid  the  country  of  all  parties.  He  has 
passed  legislation  making  any  such  organization  unlawful,  and 
to  be  repressed.  Further,  there  are  no  constituencies  in  Portu- 
gal, but  to  the  National  Assembly  any  ninety  male  citizens 
in  the  country  can  be  elected.  Where  there  are  no  wards, 
there  are  no  ward-heelers,  who  the  Portuguese  do  not  consider 
as  always  tlie  most  capable  persons  to  administer  their  na- 
tional aifairs.  In  our  system  the  Prime  ^Minister  needs  a  party 
behind  him  in  parliament,  but  in  Portugal  the  Prime  ^Minister, 
who  is  responsible  to  the  President  alone,  can  work  without 
one.  Nor  is  this  only  theory,  for  Salazar,  although  before 
his  appointment  a  leader  in  the  Catholic  Centre  Party,  diverted 
the  function  of  that  party  to  Catholic  Action,  as  soon  as  he 
became  Prime  Minister.  He  was  further  appointed  without 
the  knowledge  of  this  party,  and  was  in  no  way  responsible 
to  it.  There  is  only  one  party,  the  Portuguese  party,  Avorking 
for  Portugal. 
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PORTUGAL  IS  NOT   FASCIST 

Although  established  by  a  dictator,  the  new  Government 
in  Portugal  has  passed  the  dictator  stage.  Salazar  is  in  law 
responsible  to  the  President,  and  thus  cannot  become  a  dicta- 
tor. Nor  in  practice  is  he  prone  to  increase  his  own  power. 
He  remains  the  professor,  quietly  guiding  his  country,  but 
always  ready  to  resign  when  his  assistance  is  no  longer  needed. 
The  President  is  also  prevented  from  usurping  complete  con- 
trol, as  he  is  responsible  to  the  people,  and  in  many  ways  to  the 
Council  of  State.  The  Council  of  State,  which  is  made  up  of 
the  President,  five  members  of  the  Cabinet,  the  head  of  the 
Supreme  Court,  and  two  university  professors,  functions  in 
time  of  emergency  or  war.  The  President  cannot  even  veto  a 
bill  if  it  passes  the  Assembly  with  a  tAvo-thirds  majority.  Final- 
h',  lest  any  unforeseen  abuse  of  power  should  grow  up,  the 
National  Assembly  can  revise  the  constitution  every  ten  years. 
Thus  the  government  is  truly  a  democracy. 

Nor  is  Portugal's  foreign  policy  Fascist  in  tendency.  She 
is  not  a  member  of  the  Berlin-Kome  alliance,  nor  is  she  in  anj^ 
way  bound  to  these  countries.  Salazar.  on  July  6,  1937,  said, 
'"The  British  Alliance  must  necessarily  remain  the  basis  of 
the  country's  foreign  policy.""  Salazar  is  very  much  inter- 
ested also  in  his  neighbor,  Spain.  He  has  helped  General 
Franco  in  the  civil  war,  not  as  our  Masonic  press  would  claim, 
that  he  might  have  a  Fascist  neighbor,  but  that  Christianity 
and  order  might  drive  Communism  from  the  Peninsula. 

WHAT  WILL  SPAIN'S  NEW  CONSTITUTION  BE? 

In  Spain  we  have  another  example  of  the  breakdown  of  a 
liberal  government.  General  Franco  is  what  General  da  Costa 
and  General  Carmona  were  in  Portugal,  namely,  a'  military 
dictator.  General  Carmona  invited  Salazar  into  the  govern- 
ment, and  Salazar  gave  his  country  its  new  constitution.  It  is 
generally  understood  that  General  Franco  will  consider  the 
phenomenal  success  of  Salazar  when  he  finally  gives  Spain  a 
defbiite  form  of  government.     To  quote  his  own  word  to  the 
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"Catholic  Herald,"  Dec.  3,  1937,  "Corporatism  in  Spain  will 
grant  to  every  citizen  the  right  to  participate  in  the  social  and 
economic  life  of  the  country,  according  to  his  labours — our  cor- 
poratism, however,  will  be  indigenous,  domestic,  Spanish, — 
that  system  of  Corporatives  set  up  by  Dr.  Oliviera  Salazar  in 
Portugal  is  Portuguese.  The  doctrines  of  the  papal  encyclicals 
furnish  a  sound  programme  of  economic  and  social  reconstruc- 
tion. The  application  of  their  principles,  however,  must  be  con- 
sidered in  relation  to  the  genius  and  traditions  of  the  Spanish 
people." 

Although  Portugal  and  Spain  are  much  alike,  they  are  not 
enough  alike  to  demand  identical  constitutions,  (reneral 
Franco  will  give  to  Spain  a  government  which  satisfies  its 
national  wants.  The  best  proof  that  this  will  be  a  sane  sys- 
tem is  the  order  and  progress  in  that  part  of  Spain  already 
under  Franco,  where  details  are  being  slowly  worked  out. 

CONCLUSION 

In  America,  where  every  boy  dreams  of  some  day  becom- 
ing President  or  Prime  Minister  we  find  it  hard  to  realize  that, 
in  other  countries,  people  may  not  be  so  adapted  to  a  general 
participation  in  politics,  and  not  suited  to  absolute  liberalism. 
This  genius  of  the  people  must  always  be  considered  by  those 
nations  who  are  to-day  abandoning  liberal  government.  Our 
newspapers  either  unconsciously  or  deliberately  make  little  of 
the  progress  which  Salazar  has  brought  about  in  Portugal.  But 
although  his  troubles  are  in  many  ways  different  to  ours,  we 
must  recognize  that  he  has  solved  them.  To  demonstrate  this 
in  conclusion  we  Avill  quote  the  "London  Times,"  March  13, 
1935,  "it  is  impossible  to  deny  that  the  economic  improvement 
recorded  in  Portugal  since  1928  is  not  only  without  parallel 
anywhere  else  in  the  world,  but  is  an  achievement  for  which 
history  can  show  but  few  precedents."  This  is  our  attitude, 
and  we  do  not  feel  that  General  Franco,  or  anyone  who  looks 
to  Portugal  for  inspiration  will  be  led  astray. 
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THE    QUEEN'S    GIFT 

By  ALPHONSUS   M.   GALLIGAN,   O.Carm. 

WHEN  giants  of  the  spiritual   life  were  attracted  to  the 
Prophet   Elias,    whom    St.    Jerome    calls    the    Father    of 
monasticism,  one  ideal  motivated  them:  the  contemplative  life, 

confounded  the  priests  of  Baal. 
"Sons  of  the  prophets",  the 
Bihle  calls  them,  spiritual  chil- 
dren of  Elias  and  Eliseus;  for 
centuries  their  prayers  ascended 
from  Carmel's  flowery  heiyht. 
Christ  came,  and  they  received 
His  doctrine  as  the  perfect  ful- 
fillment of  the  (!)ld  Law,  and 
with  the  love  of  Christ  came 
veneration  of  His  Mother;  so 
markedly,  indeed,  that  they  were 
known  to  the  Crusaders  as  "the 
Brotliers  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
^Nlary  of  ]\Iount  Carmel." 

Towards  the  latter  part  of  the 
twelfth  century  the  solitude  of 
Carmel  was  i-udely  disturbed  by 
the  persecutions  of  the  Saracens, 
and  it  soon  became  evident  to 
the  hermits  that  the  disrui)tion  of  their  sanctuary  was  inevit- 
able. Accordingly,  they  convened  in  Chapter,  and  many  agreed 
to  leave  the  Mount  for  the  more  peaceful  lands  of  Europe; 
those  who  remained  were  martyred. 

European  head(|uarters  of  the  Order  were  established  in 
England  and  St.  Simon  Stock,  then  seventy-nine  years  of  age, 
was  elected  the  sixth  Latin  Prior  General.  On  July  sixteenth, 
12.")1    he  was  Ivueeling  in  the  silence  of  his  cell.     The  da\'  just 
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past  had  not  been  a  very  happy  one  for  him — for  that  matter, 
there  had  been  few  sunny  hours  since  he  had  undertaken  the 
highest  office  of  the  Order.  Complaints  from  the  Bislioj), 
murmurings  from  the  local  clergy,  everything  seemed  to  eon- 
spire  against  the  Carmelites'  adaptation  to  life  in  England. 
Even  the  people  had  not  taken  kindly  to  these  strangely- 
habited  friars  from  Palestine.  Their  attitude  seemed  to  say, 
"  The  sons  of  Dominic  and  Francis  are  here ;  they  will  look 
after  us.    We  have  no  need  of  others." 

But  now  the  sun  had  sunk  beneath  the  Aylesford  hills; 
darkness  and  jieace  had  come,  and  Simon  Stock  was  praying. 
Imbued  from  early  youth  with  a  strong  devotion  to  the  Queen 
of  Carmel,  it  was  but  natural  that  he  should  place  his  cares 
at  the  feet  of  his  Order's  Patron. 

Carmel's  fair  flower, 
Rod  blossom-laden, 
Splendor  of  heaven, 
Meek  ]\Iother-maiden, 
None  equals  thee ! 
Mother  and  Virgin, 
Grant  us  a  sign. 
Thy  Carmelite  brethren, 
Mark  us  for  thine. 
Star  of  the  sea ! 

This  beautiful  "Flos  Carmeli",  as  it  is  now  known,  was  the 
climax  of  Saint  Simon's  prayer,  a  prayer  which  was  answered 
in  a  manner  destined  to  affect  the  lives  of  countless  thousands. 
Here  are  the  Saint's  own  words :  "She  appeared  to  me  with  a 
large  company,  holding  the  scapular  of  the  Order  and  sayinor, 
'This  shall  he  a  privilege  for  thee  and  the  children  of  Carmel: 
he  who  shall  die  ivhex  wearing  it  shall  not  suffer  everlasting 
fire.'  " 

Almost  seven  hundred  j^ears  have  passed  since  i\Iary  gave 
us  the  Brown  Scapular,  and  throughout  all  these  centuries 
devotion  to  Our  Lady  of  Mount  Carmel  has  drawn  souls  closer 
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to  God.  All  classes  of  Catholics,  from  the  Pope  to  the  most 
obscure  laborer,  have  been  proud  to  wear  the  garment  received 
from  the  hands  of  the  Mother  of  God. 

Almost  immediately  after  the  vision  recorded.  Scapular 
Confraternities  began  to  be  affiliated  with  the  Carmelite  Order. 
Historical  documents  reveal  the  fact  that  the  medieval  mon- 
archs  of  England  beh^nged  to  these  confraternities,  and  wore 
a  small  Brown  Scapular  beneath  their  regal  robes:  Edward 
II,  Henry  V.  Edward  III,  Richard  II — to  mention  but  a  few. 
The  members  of  these  societies  became,  as  it  were,  lay-Car- 
melites, and  by  wearing  the  Scapular  were  constantly  remind- 
ed of  the  Queen  whose  faithful  courtiers  they  strove  to  be. 

It  is  not  the  purpose  of  this  brief  sketch  to  lay  before  the 
reader  all  the  advantages  accruing  to  members  of  the  Scapular 
Confraternity,  among  which  the  Sabbatine  Privilege  holds  a 
prominent  place.  There  are  several  duties  incumbent  upon 
the  Confraternity  members  in  order  to  gain  the  speedy  deliv- 
erance from  Purgatory  promised  to  Pope  John  XXII  b}'  Our 
Lady,  The  issue  here  at  stake  is  simply  this :  Should  all  Ca- 
tholics wear  the  Scapular?  What  difference  will  it  make,  in 
the  long  run,  whether  or  not  Ave  go  through  life  with  two  small 
pieces  of  brown  cloth  wrapped  over  our  shoulders? 

In  answering  this  question  let  us  first  listen  to  real  Apostles 
of  Mary  and  their  views  on  the  Scapular.  Pope  Benedict  XIV 
refers  to  the  custom  of  wearing  the  Scapular  as  "a  devotion 
enriched  with  truly  great  indulgences  by  the  Roman  Pontiffs, 
and  for  the  clients  of  which  miracles  have  always  been,  and 
still  are.  worked  by  God  through  the  intercession  of  Mary.'' 
The  same  Pope  reminds  us  that  one  who  wears  the  Scapular 
is  not  thereby  licensed  to  sin  with  impunity ;  history  itself 
makes  it  clear  that  the  devotion  draws  one  closer  to  Jesus 
through  His  Mother.  St.  Ali)honsus  Maria  Liguori,  one  of  the 
most  ardent  clients  of  Mary,  and  himself  a  constant  Avearer 
of  the  Brown  Scapular,  has  this  to  say:  "As  men  esteem  it 
an  honor  to  have  persons  who  wear  their  livery,  so  also  is  our 
Blessed  Lady  pleased  that  her  clients  should  wear  her  scapu- 
lar, as  a  mark  tliat  thev  have  dedicated  themselves  to  her  ser- 
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vice,  and  that  they  are  members  of  the  household  of  the  bla- 
ther of  God.  Modern  heretics,  as  usual,  ridicule  this  devotion, 
but  the  Hoh^  Church  has  approved  it  by  many  Bulls  and  In- 
dulgences." "Who  shall  tell  the  graces,  often  miraculous,  asks 
Abbot  Gueranger,  "obtained  through  this  humble  garbf 

In  the  whole  Church  there  are  few  practising  Catholics  who 
do  not  recite  the  Rosary  frequently ;  this  universal  devotion 
which  Our  Lady  caused  to  be  spread  though  St.  Dominic  and 
his  spiritual  sons  has  been  part  and  parcel  of  Catholicism 
for  hundreds  of  years.  The  Scapular  may  be  considered  as  a 
complement  of  the  Rosary,  those  who  always  wear  it  are 
honoring  Mary  day  and  night.  "We  say  our  Rosary,"  some 
may  object,  "and  that  should  make  us  dear  to  her."  Nothing 
is  more  certainly  true  1  But  to  those  whose  devotion  to  the 
Queen  of  Heaven  is  limited  and  confined,  to  those  who  will  not 
consider  other  means  of  honoring  her,  no  appeal  is  being  made. 

It  is  so  easy  for  us  to  belittle  this  ancient  custom ;  it  seems 
such  a  passive  thing,  such  an  inadequate  expression  of  love. 
At  our  first  Holy  Communion  we  are  enrolled,  for  a  few  months 
we  wear  our  little  scapular,  then  the  edges  become  frayed  and, 
unthinking  children,  we  cast  it  aside.  But  now  we  are  older, 
and  should  realize  what  a  treasure  we  possess.  She  whom  St. 
Simon  Stock  besought  in  his  hour  of  bitter  need  has  made  a 
promise:  He  wJio  shall  die  when  wearing  it  shall  not  suffer 
everlasting  fire. 

How  can  a  Brown  Scapular  save  a  man?  Let  us  understand 
this  devotion ;  a  Brown  Scapular  of  itself  would  be  worthless, 
but  that  is  not  the  point.  The  [Mother  of  God  has  promised  that 
she  will  save  a  man  if  he  wears  her  livery.  Those  who  believe 
in  the  power  of  Mary  will  scarcely  neglect  this  opportunity  of 
proving  their  faith.  We  have  been  oifered  a  spiritual  "invest- 
ment" in  which  we  have  everything  to  gain,  a  contract  with  th 
Mediatrix  of  all  graces.  Our  part  of  the  agreiement  will  be  ful- 
filled by  wearing  her  livery;  her  part  will  be  discharged  only 
when  she  has  brought  us  home  to  God. 
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ANCIENT  IRISH  TREASURES 

III. 

SHRINES. 

By  REV.  MYLES  V.  RONAN,  M.I.R.A.,  Fr.  Hist.  S. 

OUR  ancient  shrines  are  of  three  kinds — for  bells,  for  relics, 
and  for  books.  The  Lough  Erne  Shrine  is  the  eai'liest  ex- 
tant and  dates  probably  from  the  9th  century.  It  was  dis- 
covered in  1891  bj^  fishermen  on  the  western  shore  o^'  Longh 
Erne  in  the  County  Fermanagh. 

It  measures  7  x  31/2  x  5%  in.,  consists  of  a  yew-wood  box 
covered  with  bronze  plates  that  are  apparently  tinned,  .and  has 
the  remains  of  a  hinge  at  each  end  for  suspension.  Inside  it 
was  found  a  smaller  undecorated  box  of  similar  shape;  the 
whole  shrine  was  apparently  a  reliquary. 

It  resembles  in  shape  the  well-known  hipped-roof  in  the 
Book  of  Kelts,  and  was  apjiarently  ornamented  on  both  sides 
M'ith  three  circular  medallions  containing  ambre  centres  sur- 
rounded with  interlaced  pattern.    One  of  these  is  still  intact. 

The  corners  are  covered  with  carved  bronze  mountings,  and 
a  metal  band  with  interlaced  pattern  covers  the  joining-  between 
the  sides  and  the  eaves  of  the  roof.  A  bronze  bar  is  ]i]aced 
horizontally  upon  the  apex  of  the  roof  and  forms  a  i-oi)F-ridge. 
It  is  ornamented  with  interlaced  work,  and  at  the  ends  has 
the  triquetra  or  cross  formed  of  two  interlaced  ovals. 

It  may  be  useful  to  observe  that  the  early  Patrician  r-lmrches 
of  wood  were  framed  Avith  poles  as  a  rectangle  upon  which 
was  erected  a  hig-h-pitched  roof  by  means  of  a  pair  of  'crucks' 
or  bent  timbers  joined  to  form  an  inverted  fork  at  eitliei-  end 
and  united  to  each  other  by  a  ridge  beam. 

The  Lough  Erne  shrine  closely  resembles  tliis  form  of"  early 
church  and  very  probably  was  intended  to  do  so,  for  wliy,  it 
may  be  asked,  should  the  artist  constinict  a  jiigh-pitcliod  roof 
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to  hold  a  mere  rectangular  box?    Apparently  the  shrine  would 
be  a  miniature  church  for  the  relics. 

One   of   the   most    interesting   relic-shrines    in    St.    I\Iogues 
(Maedoc,  Mo-Aedh-og,  or  Edan,  Bishop  and  Patron  of  the  dio- 
cese of  Perns)  in  which  were  preserved  the  relics  brought  from 
Rome   by   St.   Molaise 
(d.  563)  and  given  bj' 
him  to  Mogue. 

It  bears  some  re- 
semblance  to  the 
Lough  Erne  type  but 
it  is  larger  and  the 
roof  is  not  hipped. 
It  is  of  much  later 
period,  probably  of 
the  11th  century.  It 
is  of  bronze,  and  to 
the  front  are  attached 
brojnze  plates  with 
figures  of  saints  in 
high  relief.  Original- 
ly there  were  21  of 
these  figures,  but  only 
11.  with  three  frag- 
ments, remain ;  they 
were  probabh'  gilt  originally. 

The  ends  were  similarly  decorated  but  only  one  figure  re- 
mains, that  of  David  playing  his  harp.  The  interesting  thing 
about  the  harp  is  that  it  is  an  early  representation  of  that  in- 
strument, one  for  Avhich  both  hands  are  required,  with  the 
action  of  the  fingers  very  clearly  represented. 

On  the  front  of  the  shrine  the  male  figures  are,  with  one 
exception,  bearded  and  hold  in  their  hands  various  objects, 
such  as  book,  sceptre,  and  sword.  The  hems  of  their  robes 
are  ornamented  with  skew  frets  and  interlaced  patteriis,  and 
some  interlaced  knots  intertwine  their  feet.  It  is  quite  clear 
that  the  art  of  designing  figures  in  relief  had  made  consid- 
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erable  advance  in  Ireland.  On  each  side  of  one  of  the  male 
figures  are  well  worked  cherubim  and  birds  of  prey. 

The  female  figures  represent  three  saints  in  uniform  dress, 
with  hair  hanging  in  long  plaits.  Uniformity  in  the  religious 
habit  was  much  earlier  than  the  custom  of  cutting  off  the  hair 
of  women  at  the  profession.  An  old  Irish  Chronicle  has  this 
quaint  entry:  "A.D.  888,  change  of  cutting  of  hair  by  the 
virgins  of  Erin."  The  female  figures  appear  to  be  enclosed 
in  arcading  as  in  some  of  the  continental  shrines,  and  the  work 
between  them  reminds  us  of  the  wall  arcades  of  Corraac's 
Chapel  on  the  Rock  of  Casliel  (built,  1134). 

The  back  of  the  shrine  is  covered  with  a  plate  pierced  with 
rectangular  crosses  (as  on  St.  Patrick's  Bell-Shrine  and  other 
shrines).  The  same  design  is  found  on  the  bottom  of  the 
shrine  which  is  enclosed  in  a  border  of  interlaced  rectangles 
inlaid  with  enamel  and  millefiori  work.  In  the  centre  of  the 
border  at  one  side  is  a  boss  on  which  is  a  "swastica"  (an  an- 
cient form  of  the  Cross)  in  blue  enamel. 


Leather 
Satchel  of 
Shrine  of 
St.  Moedoc 


The  leather  satchel  {poJaire)  in  which  the  shrine  was  carried 
is  ornamented  with  different  patterns  on  each  side  and  on  the 
ends.  On  one  side  the  ornament  is  produced  by  the  interlacing 
of  a  number  of  flat  bands;  on  the  other  side  it  consists  of  a 
number  of  iriqnetra  so  interlaced  as  to  form  the  Irish  Cross  in 
circles.  (The  designs  are  worth  special  study.)  The  ornaments 
are  produced  not  by  a  stamp,  but  by  a  carving  in  very  low  relief, 
or,  as  the  French  term  it,  grave  en  creu-x. 

The  satchel  is  of  exceptional  interest  as  only  two  or  those 
leather  satchels  have  been  preserved. 
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As  to  the  ancient  Irish  style  of  ornamentation,  the  charac- 
teristics will  have  been  already  apparent.  The  style  is  adapted 
from  the  Illumination  Manuscript  work  at  which  the  Irish 
monks  were  adepts,  without  parallel  in  the  world.  We  shall 
see  this  work  in  detail  when  we  come  to  treat  of  the  Illumin- 
ated Manuscripts.  Endless  interlacing,  symbolic  of  eternity, 
is  one  of  the  characteristics,  as  is  abundantly  apparent.  Irish 
artists  cannot  claim  originality  for  interlacing — it  is  of  Byzan- 
tine-Coptic origin — but  what  they  can  claim  is  that  they  gave 
it  new  forms  and  impressed  their  own  spiritual  individuality 
on  it,  and,  as  we  have  seen  in  the  leather  satchel  of  St.  Mogue's 
Shrine,  they  wove  it  into  a  conventional  Irish  Cross,  and  into 
the  floral  pattern,  so  dear  to  the  Irish-Romanesque  artist. 
(To  be  continued) 

ED.  NOTE:  This  is  the  third  of  a  series  of  articles  by  the  dis- 
tinguished historian  and  scholar,  written  for  "St.  Joseph  Lilies." 
Our  readers  will  remember  "The  Reformation  in  Dublin,"  "The  Re- 
formation in  Ireland,"  bv  the  same  author. 


0  Sacred  Heart,  my  ALL! 

1  thank  Thee  for  the  treasures  snatched  away. 
The  dear  ones  that  no  longer  walk  with  me, 
The  waking  from  sweet  dreams  to  vigils  dark. 
The  chalice  drained  in  lone  Gethsemane ; 

I  thank  Thee  for  the  work  of  years  undone 
By  other  hands  in  wanton  cruelty  ; 
For  joys  denied,  high  hopes  laid  low,  for — ALL, 
Since  I  have  learned  to  find  my  ALL  in  Thee. 
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SHAKESPEARE'S    FRIAR    LAWRENCE 

To  my  good  friend,  Leo  Babrowski 

By  REV.  MANLIO  CIUFOLETTI,  D.D. 

BECAUSE  Shakespeare  draws  his  dramatic  heroes  from  his- 
tory and  life  he  ranks  highest  among  playwriters  in  mold- 
ing characters  and  shaping  fit  bodies  for  them.  And  having 
made  them  his  mind's  living  creatures,  he  sends  them  back  into 
the  world  to  work  out  their  own  destinies.  Even  the  secondary 
figures  he  sculptures  so  skilfully  and  truthfully  that  they  come 
forth  from  his  hand  real  and  original  to  perfection.  Among 
these  Friar  Laurence  stands  out  as  one  of  the  best ;  and  although 
the  Poet  likely  portrays  in  him  an  old  friend  of  his  youth  with 
whom  he  may  have  often  discussed,  "man,  the  heart  of  man, 
and  human  life"^,  still  Laurence  rises  to  be  Shakespeare's  ideal 
Franciscan,  the  most  beloved  friar  of  the  English  Literature  and 
the  typical  monk  of  the  Renaissance.  In  fact  he  is  even  more 
distant  from  the  Medieval  Friar  than  Romeo  and  Juliet  are 
from  the  young  man  and  young  lady  of  the  13th  century,  when 
their  tragic  story  is  supposed  to  have  actually  occurred^.  And 
better  than  any  other  person  the  Friar  gives  to  the  play  that 
touch  and  color  of  sixteenth  century  life  which  permeates  it. 

Previous  and  contemporary  dramatists  had  been  savagely 
unfair  towards  clergymen,  representing  them  as  lewd,  ignorant, 
avaricious,  crafty,  irreverent  and  superstitious.  But  our  Poet 
never  catered  to  the  corrupted  taste  of  the  theatre-goers  and 
the  whims  of  the  populace ;  his  soul  was  too    noble    and    in- 


iWordsworth. 

2The  tragedy  of  Romeo  and  Juliet,  which  seems  substantially  his- 
torical, had  already  been  elaborated  by  popular  tradition  when  it 
reached  its  first  literary  compiler  Masuccio  of  Salerno  ("Novelle," 
14  76).  A  somewhat  different  version  was  given  by  Luigi  da  Porto 
(1530-1535),  translated  into  English  by  Brooke  in  1562.  One  of 
Bandello's  novels  (1554)  narrates  the  same  story  with  certain 
variations,  and  it  was  adapted  into  French  by  Pierre  Boistearis 
('*Histoires  Tragiques,"  1559);  W.  Painter  translated  it  in  "Palace 
of  Pleasure,"  1567. 
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dependent  for  that.  Moreover,  he  was  not  interested  enough 
in  the  religious  and  political  turmoils  of  his  time  to  take  i?i 
them  an  aggressive  part. 

Shakespeare's  authentic  tragedies  and  comedies  present 
about  fifteen  important  clerics  taken  from  all  ranks,  particular- 
ly the  highest.  It  is  immediately  evident  that  he  was  not  in 
sympathy  with  his  Prelates  ;  but  since  they  were  national  figures 
he  had  to  portray  them  someAvhat  according  to  history.  Curates 
and  chaplains  are  more  of  his  creation,  and  he  represents 
them  as  matchmakers,  performers  of  marriages,  poor  school 
teachers  and  magicians.  In  vain  we  search  among  them  for  one 
resembling  Chaucer's  "poor  parson  of  a  town."  Even  in 
Romeo  and  Juliet,  the  play  most  sympathetic  towards  church- 
men, priests  are  mentioned  by  magniloquent  Mercutio  as  in- 
satiable hunters  for  richer  revenues : 

"Tinkling  a   parson's   nose  as   a'   lies   asileep 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  benefice."     (I,  sc.  4,  v.  81). 

On  the  other  hand,  Shakespeare  dealt  nicely  with  the  Friars. 

As  in  many  other  points  even  on  this  he  was  not  following 
the  popular  and  literary  traditions  of  his  own  and  other  Euro- 
pean countries:  Bale,  the  Anonymous  Authors  of  "Three 
Laws,"  "The  Pardoner  and  the  Friar,"  "John,  John,"  "God 
Speed  the  Ploughman,"  Langland,  Wever,  Greene,  Peel,  Lodge 
and  Creed  were  all  jiartisan  and  anti-monastic.  Chaucer  him- 
self had  no  taste  for  Friars. 

On  their  footseps  walked  Massinger,  Shirley,  Day  and  Dry- 
den  himself,  who  prepared  the  way  to  the  anti-clerical  and 
anti-Christian  school  of  the  18th  century,  whose  major  pro- 
phets are  Shelley,  Byron  and  Swinbourne. 

Whereas  Shakespeare's  example  was  imitated  by  Chapman 
and  Davenport,  and  in  recent  times  by  Wordsworth  and  Brown- 
ing, the  greatest  modern  poets  not  prejudiced  against  reli- 
gion. 

Why,  then,  was  Shakespeare  partial  to  Friars,  Laurence  in 
particular?  That  he  wanted  to  keep  unaltered  his  original 
type  is  not  a  sufficient  reason,  since  he  might  have  easily  trans- 
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figured  it  without  relevant  detriment  to  the  play,  and  perhaps 
with  more  success  and  better  financial  results.  On  the  con- 
trary he  even  rejects  from  the  monk's  traditional  character  cer- 
tain offensive  elements  which  were  derogatory  to  him.^ 

The  Poet  nourished  the  same  benevolent  disposition  to- 
wards Friars  John,  Francis,"*  Thomas,  Peter  and  the  disguised 
Duke  Vincento,^  in  whose  godly  actions  what  depths  of  respect 
and  sympathy  are  plumbed!  "Measure  for  Measure"  having 
been  written  a  decade  after  Romeo  and  Juliet,  shows  that  his 
views  on  this  matter  remained  unchanged. 

We  may  state,  therefore,  that  Shakespeare  had  a 
marked  joreference  for  Friars;  and  that  his  criticism 
and  ill-feeling  towards  popes,  cardinals,  bishops,  pastors 
and  chaplains  were  intended  for  the  persons  and  not  the 
doctrine  they  preached  and  the  faith  they  represented.  Be- 
cause in  point  of  fact,  even  monks  were  ministers  of  the  Church, 
and  in  most  cases  more  orthodox,  obsequious  to  Rome  and  popu- 
lar than  the  secular  clergy. 

Consequently  from  the  study  of  Shakespeare's  clergymen 
no  positive  conclusion  can  be  reached  in  favor  of  or  against  his 
religious  beliefs  and  Church  affiliations. 

In  order  to  fully  understand  Friar  Laurence  we  shall  first 
consider  his  place  in  the  play. 

Great  dramatists  do  not  write  only  for  the  pleasure  of 
giving  flesh  and  blood  to  the  cherished  creatures  of  their  in- 
spired minds,  but  by  and  through  them  they  intend  to  convey 
messages  of  individual  and  social  interest.  Often  this  noble 
purpose  is  intentionally  hidden  or  disguised  so  as  not  to  make 
the  i)lay  a  sermon  or  to  direct  a  lesson.  Tlien  it  takes  a  critic  to 
discover  the  ethical  centre  of  the  drama;  which  may  be  so  deep 
and  many  sided  as  to  arouse  different  and,  perhaps,  contradic- 
tory interpretations.  Seldom,  however,  has  a  writer  confessed 
his  moral  intents  as  openly  as  Shakespeare  in  "Romeo  and 
Juliet": 


3Cf.  Da  Porto's  version  of  Juliet's  revival  in  the  funeral  chapel. 
4In  "Much  Ado  About  Nothing." 
5In  "Measure  for  Measure." 
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."Capulet,  Montague. "6 
See  what  a  scourge  is  laid  upon  your  hate, 
That  heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  joys  with  love."     V.  sc.  3). 

Even  during  his  time  and  in  his  own  eoiinti"}'  enmities  between 
powerful  families  created  great  harm  among  citizens  of  the 
same  town  and  often  the  same  blood.  However,  the  classic 
land  for  these  civic  strifes  had  been  medieval  Italy ;  and  so 
Shakespeare  takes  as  an  objective  lesson  the  case  of  two  noble 
families  of  Verona  whose  strong  and  ancient  hatred  could  not 
be  appeased  through  an  exalting  love  happily  consummated  in 
a  blissful  marriage,  but  it  had  to  be  conquered  by  a  love  strong- 
er than  death  itself. 


6Dante's  Capuleti  and  Montecchi. 

(To  be  continued) 


GLIMPSES. 


Vainly  Lord,  the  mind  of  man 
Frets  to  trace  Thy  great  design ; 
Hid  is  all  the  perfect  plan, — 
Not  a  gleam  and  not  a  line ! 
Then,  betimes,  and  all  undue. 
Comes  a  flash  the  darkness  through, 
And  the  tiny  part  we  see 
Hints  Thy  finished  harmony! 
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IMPRESSIONS    OF   AUSTRALIA 

By  REV.  BROTHER  SIMON.  F.S.C. 

A  Canadian  coming  to  Australia  would,  no  doubt,  be  sur- 
prised to  find  much  in  the  life  and  language  of  its  people 
that  is  different  from  what  he  is  accustomed  to  at  home.  In 
fact,  he  Avould  probabl}^  get  quite  a  shock  at  discovering  that 
this  far-off  portion  of  the  Empire  is  so  very  English  in  many 
ways.  If  he  comes  by  way  of  the  British  Isles  and,  especially, 
if  he  has  spent  some  time  in  London,  the  transition  is  less 
abrupt  and  he  is  better  prepared  for  the  English  ways  of  Aus- 
tralians. It  seems  that  what  is  much  like  a  piece  of  Old  Eng- 
land has  been  dropped  into  the  Southern  Pacific. 

QUITE  ENGLISH,  YOU  KNOW. 

First,  there  is  the  currency :  £,  s.,  d.,  so  much  less  convenient 
than  the  decimal  system.  Then  there  is  the  driving  to  the  left. 
(I  was  surprised  to  find  this  custom  in  Australia,  as  I  had  sup- 
posed it  survived  only  in  the  British  Isles).  In  crossing  a  busy 
thoroughfare  in  Sydney  or  Melbourne,  a  visitor  from  Canada  is 
quite  likely  to  get  himself  into  difficulties  through  looking  in 
the  wrong  direction  for  the  traft'ic. 

The  great  sport  here  is,  of  course,  cricket— baseball  is  liard- 
ly  known — and,  if  you  know  nothing  of  the  remarkable  ex- 
ploits of  "our  Bradman"  yon  will  certainly  be  regarded  by 
Australians  as  of  very  incomplete  education.  When  you  are  en- 
quiring for  the  ticket  office  of  the  railway  station,  you  Avill  l)e 
politely  informed  that  it  is  the  "booking"  office  you  want,  and, 
when  you  are  looking  for  the  nearest  street-car,  yon  will  be 
reminded  that  it  is  the  "tram"  you  must  take.  As  for  the  dry 
goods  store  and  the  druggist's,  they  might  as  well  be  names 
in  a  foreign  language;  it  is  the  "draper's"  or  "mercer's"  and 
the  "chemist's"  that  you  must  look  for.  The  candy  store  is  the 
"lolli"  shop,  and  you  do  not  take  a  short  cut  across  the  field 
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but  across  the  "paddock."    And  remember,  you  are  not  on  the 
side-walk  but  on  the  "foot-path." 

THE  CHURCH  IN  AUSTRALIA. 

A  Catholic,  however,  is  made  to  feel  at  home  at  once  in 
Australia.  The  faith  of  the  Catholics  here  seems  remarkably 
strong  and  virile.  The  Church  is  well  organized  and  teeming 
with  activity.  At  all  the  Sunday  Masses  the  churches  are 
crowded  with  devout  worshippers,  and  the  Holy  Name  Society, 
the  Catholic  Truth  Society,  and  the  Catholic  Evidence  Guild 
are  flourishing.  The  recent  organization  of  all  Catholic  Action 
throughout  the  country  under  a  central  leadership  and  control 
is  but  an  indication  of  the  vitality  and  preparedness  of  the 
Catholic  Church  in  Australia. 

THE  NEWCASTLE  CONGRESS. 

At  the  Newcastle  Regional  Eucharistic  and  Missionary  Con- 
gress held  last  February  and  which  I  had  the  privilege  of  at- 
tending, I  was  granted  a  delightful  opportunity  to  see  some- 
thing of  the  faith,  fervor,  and  fertility  of  the  Australian 
Church.  It  was  a  magnificent  spectacle,  surpassing  even  the 
most  sanguine  expectations  of  its  organizers.  On  the  Men's 
Night,  no  fewer  than  30,000  men  and  boys  knelt,  with  lighted 
candles  held  aloft  under  the  bright  stars  of  the  Southern 
Cross,  while  Christ's  Sacred  Body  was  raised  in  Benediction 
over  them.  The  sound  of  their  great  shout,  as  they  responded 
to  the  Divine  Praises :  '  'Blessed  be  God,  Blessed  be  Jesus 
Christ,  true  God  and  true  ]\Ian,"  was  like  a  battle-cry  in  a 
mighty  crusade,  as  indeed  it  was. 

Fully  20,000  took  part  in  the  final  procession  that  brought 
the  Congress  to  a  close  with  Solemn  Benediction  at  the  Sports 
Ground.  The  piety,  reverence,  and  enthusiastic  loyalty  of  the 
Catholic  people  were  unmistakably  in  evidence.  The  reverent 
respect  and  kindly  co-operation  of  the  non-Catholics  were  hard- 
ly less  striking.  Through  the  main  street  of  a  large  industrial 
city,  having  a  considerable  Protestant  majority,  the  Sacred 
Host  was  borne  past  thousands  of  respectful,  awe-struck    on- 
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lookers.  Not  a  sign  of  irreverence  or  of  disrespect  was  shown. 
So  much  for  the  spirit  of  Christian  unity  and  tolerance  of  the 
Australian  non-Catholics. 

THE  CATHOLIC  SCHOOL,  THE  SAFEGUARD  OF  THE  FAITH. 

There  is,  I  think,  one  thing  that  largely  explains  the  strength 
and  activity  of  the  Faith  in  Australia  and  that  is  the  Catholic 
School.'  It  was  rather  surprising  to  me  to  find  that,  like  his 
co-religionists  in  the  United  States,  the  Australian  Catholic  is 
obliged  to  pay  his  taxes  for  the  upkeep  of  the  Public  schools 
and,  then,  if  he  wants  Catholic  education  for  his  children,  to 
pay  besides  for  the  support  of  the  Catholic  school.  Yet  that 
is  what  the  Australian  Catholics  are  doing  and  doing  most 
generously.  They  have  spent  over  151/2  million  pounds  on 
1,420  educational  buildings. 

It  is  astonishing  to  find  Catholic  schools  everywhere,  not 
only  in  the  city  and  suburban  parishes,  but  even  in  outlying 
country  districts  that  can  hardly  support  a  priest.  Indeed,  far 
into  the  Bush,  where  there  is  neither  church  nor  }n-iest,  may 
often  be  found  the  little  Catholic  school  being  valiantly  carried 
on  by  heroic  Australian  nuns. 

The  Catholic  school  system  is  complete.  There  are  primary 
and  secondary  schools,  technical  and  commercial  schools,  and 
five  Catholic  University  Colleges  attached  to  State  Universi- 
ties. Boarding-schools  seem  to  be  much  more  in  favor  here 
than  in  Canada,  and  they  have  been  maintained  throughout 
the  depression  years.  For  many  people  who  live  in  the  great 
open  spaces  of  this  Island  Continent,  owners  or  managers  of 
huge  sheep  stations,  sometimes  hundreds  of  miles  from  the 
nearest  educational  facilities,  the  boarding-school  is  rlie  only 
solution  to  tlie  problem  of  tlie  education  of  their  children. 

The  high  standard  of  excellence  maintained  by  the  Catholic 
educational  institutions  is  well  shown  by  the  record  they  hold 
in  the  annual  State  examinations  and  bj'  the  number  of  State 
scholarships  they  win.  In  this  respect,  they  compare  more 
than  favorably  with  the  rival  institutions  so  lavishly  supported 
by  public  funds. 
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This  loyalty  to  the  cause  of  Catholic  Education  in  the  face 
of  untold  sacrifice  is  the  greatest  glory  of  the  Church  in  Aus- 
tralia. In  this  sacrifice,  the  first  place  is  undoubtedly  held  by 
the  thousands  of  men  and  women  who,  as  religious  teachers, 
are  devoting;  themselves  for  a  mere  pittance,  and  often  hardly 
that,  to  save  the  faith  of  the  children  and  so  build  up  the  fu- 
ture of  Catholicity  in  the  Commonwealth.  AYithout  their  sacri- 
fice, the  Catholic  schools  of  Australia  could  not  subsist.  Ac- 
cording to  latest  available  statistics,  there  are  114  priests,  877 
brothers,  and  8.470  nuns  engaged  in  teaching  in  the  Catholic 
schools  and  colleges  of  Australia. 

I  cannot  more  fittingly  conclude  this  article  than  in  the 
words  of  one  of  Australia's  leading  educationists : 

"The  Catholic  educational  system  of  Australia  depends  en- 
tirel}'  upon  the  generosity  of  the  Catholic  people.  Past  gen- 
erations have  built  it.  present  generations  maintain  it,  future 
generations  will  develop  it.  At  the  present  day  it  is  stronger 
than  ever  before,  because  it  is  supported,  not  by  people  who 
once  resolved  to  oppose  a  government  policy,  but  by  people 
who  have  grown  up  in  these  schools,  Avhose  faith  in  their 
teaching  and  in  their  worth  has  grown  stronger  because  they 
owe  their  personal  success  to  the  training  they  have  received  in 
Catholic  schools. 

"They  have  stood  the  two  great  tests,  the  crucial  test  of 
time  and  the  acid  test  of  State  competition.  Had  they  been 
unworthy,  they  would  not  have  lasted.  But  they  are  strong, 
full  of  life,  equal  to  anything  in  the  land,  giving  more  than 
any  of  their  kind.  Their  strength  lies,  not  in  tradition  but  in 
efficiency,  not  in  emotional  appeal  but  in  concrete  achieve- 
ment, not  in  State  endowment  but  in  the  inspiration  of  reli- 
gion." 
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ONLY  AN    AUNT 

By  BLANCHE  JENNINGS   THOMPSON, 
Author  of  "Silver  Pennies"  and  "With  Harp  and  Lute." 

"  A    REN'T  they  adorable— are  they  your  little  boys^" 
-^^     "No,  I'm  only  their  aiiut." 

Now  if  this  were  fiction,  there  would  be  "a  catch"  or  pos- 
sibly "a  break"  or  more  serious  still,  "a  sob"  in  the  aunt's  voice 
but  since  it  is  only  truth,  the  said  aunt's  voice  remains  remark- 
ably cheerful — and  well  it  may  ! 

Time  was  when  the  maiden  aunt  was  the  parasite  upon  the 
family  tree.  She  wore  hodden  grey  or  something  else  decently 
inconspicuous.  Her  role  was  that  of  nurse,  governess,  seam- 
stress, and  second  girl,  and  people  said  of  her,  "How  selfless- 
ly  does  she  perform  her  homely  tasks!"  But  tempus  fugit 
and  the  genus  maiden  aunt  is  now  extinct.  Auntie  is  self -sup- 
porting now,  and  many  a  weary  matron,  gathering  her  olive 
branches  about  her,  casts  an  envious  glance  upon  her  carefree 
sister. 

Fiction  writers  of  the  psychiatric  school,  grasping  firmly 
their  murky  pens,  write  an  appalling  lot  of  twaddle  about 
"starved  mother  love"  and  "thwarted  maternal  instincts"  and 
"obsessional  emotional  repression,"  but  the  truth  is  that  the 
maiden  aunt  in  these  days  has  rather  a  joyous  time  of  it.  She 
can  have  all  the  pleasures  of  motherhood  without  any  of  the  re- 
sponsibilities and  if  that  isn't  a  consummation  devoutly  to  be 
wished,  I  don't  know  what  is! 

When  the  darlings  come  in  from  their  innocent  play  on  one 
f»f  those  early  spring  days  when  "it"  can't  make  up  its  mind 
whether  to  rain  or  snow  (cf.  F.  11  picut  or  G.  Es  regnet)  ;  when 
lanes  and  roads  and  back  yards  are  soupy  with  mud  and  when 
thick,  so])py  siiowflakes,  each  dissolving  into  a  s])oonful  of  wet- 
ness, fall  s])loshingly  upon  the  infants  as  is  their  wont,  then  it 
is  mother  who  must  kne^el  and  peel  cold,  damp  sweaters  back- 
wards over  i)rotesting  heads  amid  loud  lamentations  with  re- 
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gard  to  maltreated  noses,  and  after  prolonged  ablutions,  pro- 
duce warm,  dry  garments  and  a  cookie  all  round. 

Then  it  is  that  Auntie  appeal's,  and  Avhile  Mother  starts  with 
reluctant  but  accustomed  feet  on  her  round  of  picking  up  and 
sorting  out  and  drying  and  putting  away,  she  maj'  tow  her 
now  warm,  calm,  and  gently  munching  nephews  to  a  comfortable 
plaoa  near  the  fire  and  read  the  next  chapter  of  Ghoud  the  Hun- 
ter. 

Or  let  us  consider  another  scene.  It  is  the  close  of  a  warm 
summer  day.  Through  all  the  happy,  sunshiny  hours  the  Off- 
spring have  been  playing  in  God's  open  air  as  the  native  Cali- 
fornian  would  put  it.  Barefooted,  and  with  as  much  surface  ex- 
posed to  the  health  giving  rays  as  the  most  ardent  sun-hygienist 
could  de-sire,  they  have  flitted  hither  and  yon,  now  sitting  wide- 
eyed  in  the  soft  coal  smudge  on  the  floor  of  the  carpenter's  shop, 
while  as  the  carpenter  wields  his  hammer,  they  drink  in  demo- 
cracy, or  dabbling  interested  toes  in  the  pools  of  oil  and  tar  on 
the  newly-treated  road,  thus  widening  their  horizons  in  the 
fields  of  science  and  civic  enterprise ;  and  now  ^Mother  is  to  have 
a  chance  to  demonstrate  her  best  trick,  that  famous  maternal 
sleight-of-hand,  known  as  changing  a  black  child  into  a  white 
one.  (When  there  are  two,  it  makes  the  trick  more  baffling,  and 
rarely  is  anything  said  about  the  still  more  difficult  performance 
Avith  the  bathtub  which  follows  immediately  after  the  main 
show ) . 

Then  as  the  Infants  are  released,  one  by  one,  <ilean  and  sweet 
and  with  features  now  readily  recognizable,  it  is  to  Auntie  they 
run.  Auntie  is  waiting  for  them  under  the  living  room  lamp, 
to  hear  their  prayers  and  tell  them  their  bed-time  story  and 
sing  All  Clair  de  la  Lune  while  Mother  goes  about  her  heaven- 
appointed  task  of  picking  up,  and  sorting  out  and  drying  and 
putting  away.  In  the  words  of  the  poet,  "Pretty  soft  for 
Auntie ! ' ' 

Consider  again  the  matter  of  raiment.  Auntie,  free,  unat- 
tached, with  a  definite  income  of  her  ovm  and  alive  to  the  pic- 
torial value  of  her  small  relatives  brings  back  from  her  travels 
Glengarries  from  Scotland,  berets  from  Brittany,  and  other  pic- 


178 ST.  JOSEPH  LIUES 

turesque  adjuncts  to  the  well-dressed  child's  wardrobe,  but  it 
is  Mother  who  takes  the  tucks,  lets  out  the  hems,  sews  on  the 
buttons,  and  as  little  Benny  isays,  "sits  darning  holes  out  of 
stockings." 

Poor  Mother  may  have  still  other  woes,  for  if  Auntie  happens 
to  be  a  school-teacher,  as  alack  so  many  are,  then  are  her  trou- 
bles multiplied  a  thousand  fold.  Auntie  will  have  learned  in 
the  Normal  School  how  babies  ought  to  act  (and  whose  babies 
ever  do  act  that  way  ?)  She  will  know  how  they  ought  to  be  fed 
and  eke  how  they  ought  to  be  handled.  She  will  not  do  these 
things.  Nay,  not  so,  but  she  will  tell  Mother  how.  She  will  raise 
the  alarm  if  they  do  not  say  "Da-da"  when  the  book  says  they 
should  and  again  if  their  teeth  are  delayed.  She  will  talk  seri- 
ously of  motor  control  and  buy  them  expensive  educational  toys 
which  they  spurn  in  favor  of  the  kitchen  utensils. 

As  the  little  legs  grow  longer  and  the  little  tongues  less 
sweetly  filial,  as  the  picturesque  stage  appears  and  the  inevitably 
realistic  growing-up  process  begins.  Auntie  can  still  remain  safe- 
ly on  the  side  lines  and  furnish  the  footballs,  the  toboggans,  the 
skates  and  the  balsa  wood,  while  Mother  bathes  the  bruises,  heals 
the  cuts,  washes  the  mud-stained  baseball  suits  and  sweeps  up 
the  chips  incidental  to  airplane  construction  and  other  forms  of 
"creative"  expression. 

Auntie  has  things  all  her  way.  She  can't  lose.  When  birth- 
day boxes  and  Christmas  presents  are  opened  and  happy  "Thank 
you,  Auntie's"  fill  the  air,  unlike  the  Gilbert  and  Sullivan  police- 
man, her  lot  is  indeed  a  happy  one;  and  when  deplorable  D's 
desecrate  report  cards,  when  irate  neighbors  detail  dire  deeds, 
then  does  Auntie  retire  to  her  room  to  let  Mother  deal  with  the 
situation.    iS7)6'  doesn't  have  to  bother,    ^he  is  "only  an  aunt." 
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VALLEY   OF   PLENTY  — A   RETROSPECT 

By  SISTER  M.  AUGUSTINE,   C.S.J. 

A  quarter  of  a  century  ago.  on  June  29,  1913,  to  be  exact, 
four  sisters  under  the  leadership  of  Sister  Majella  set  out 
on  a  long,  unbroken  journey  to  the  Pacific  Coast  to  establish 
a  hospital  at  Comox  on  Vancouver  Island.  The  occasion  was 
of  unique  importance  in  the  history  of  our  community  because 
it  was  our  first  venture  beyond  the  limits  of  the  Archdiocese 
and  marked  the  beginning  of  the  expansion  which  led  to  foun- 
dations in  other  parts  of  British  Columbia,  in  Manitoba  and  in 
Saskatchewan. 

The  Comox  Argus  of  Nov.  11,  1937,  commenting  on  the 
hospital's  latest  addition  formally  opened  the  day  previous, 
thus  refers  to  the  far-off  days  of  the  institution's  beginning: 
"In  1912  there  came  a  cry  out  of  the  wilds  of  Vancouver  Is- 
land to  the  order  of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph  in  Toronto  that 
a  hospital  was  badly  needed  in  a  place  called  Comox.  It  was 
140  miles  from  Victoria  in  the  tall  timbers,  and  140  miles  in 
those  days  Avas  a  long,  long  way.  The  call  Avas  not  heeded  at 
the  time.  But  as  the  camps  of  the  Comox  Logging  Company 
grew  and  men  were  hurt  as  they  always  will  be  hurt  in  such 
hazardous  occupation,  the  request  of  Mr.  J.  D.  IMcCormack, 
head  of  the  Company,  became  more  insistent.  Fortunately,  as 
it  proved  for  Comox,  just  at  that  time  the  late  Archbishop 
McNeil  was  transferred  from  Vancouver  to  Toronto.  Mr.  Mc- 
Cormack.  therefore,  had  a  powerful  advocate  at  court  when 
his  petition  again  came  before  Reverend  Mother  Irene.  Superior- 
General  of  the  Order." 

The  four  tired  travellers  were  warmly  welcomed  by  the 
good  Sisters  of  St.  Anne.  To  them  we  owe  a  great  debt  of 
gratitude  for  their  many  kindnesses  to  our  sisters  and  for  their 
hospitality  so  frequently  enjoyed  until  the  establishment  of 
our  own  community  in  Vancouver  in  1922.  The  Sisters  of  St. 
Anne  are  the  great   pioneer  community  of  British   Columbia 
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and  are  characterized  by  an  all-embracing  charity  which  counts 
no  cost  in  the  spread  of  Christ's  truths.  What  a  harvest  they 
have  g-aniered  among  the  Indians  of  the  West  and  North. 
God  bless  them ! 

Before  the  departure  of  the  Sisters  from  Toronto  a  letter 
had  come  from  the  pastor  of  Comox,  an  old-country  German, 
stating  that  a  house  and  five  acres  of  land  on  Siwasli  Hill  would 
be  theirs  and  that  the  entire  Catholic  community  was  eagerly 
waiting  their  arrival.  Buoyed  up  with  this  assurance,  the 
sisters  set  out  expectantly  by  steamer  on  Saturday,  July  5, 
on  the  last  lap  of  their  long  journey.  At  Union  Bay  they 
met  their  future  pastor  on  his  way  to  make  his  annual  retreat. 
He  had  not  received  the  letter  from  Toronto  informing  him 
that  the  sisters  were  about  to  set  out  and  he  had  failed  to  dis- 
posses  the  tenant  of  the  house  which  was  to  be  the  Convent. 
When  the  Charmer  finally  docked  at  Comox  in  rain, 
darkness  and  desolation,  the  missionaries  must  surely  have  felt 
that  they  were  sharing  in  the  Bethlehem  of  Christ's  coming. 

The  officers  of  the  Charmer  were  among  the  first  friends 
and  benefactors  of  the  sisters  and  they  continued  such  as  long 
as  the  steamer  operated.  The  recording  angel  was  busy  in 
those  days  with  the  account  of  their  many  services. 

But  somehow  the  news  soon  spread  that  the  sisters  had 
arrived  and  how  quickly  and  generously  did  the  warm-heart- 
ed people  rally  to  welcome  them  at  tlie  priest's  house  which 
the  pastor  had  told  them  to  occupy  until  his  return.  And  what 
kind,  staunch  friends  have  they  and  their  families  ever  beeji 
to  the  sisters  from  that  day  to  this. 

The  women  of  the  parish,  however,  decided  quite  rightly, 
that  the  priest's  house  in  its  present  condition  was  unfit  for 
the  sisters'  use.  Kind  ^Mrs.  Downey  generously  volunteered 
to  take  all  four  sisters  to  her  already  crowded  home  so  that 
they  might,  at  least,  have  the  comfort  of  being  together.  On 
Sunday,  of  course,  there  was  no  Mass — another  and  the  greatest 
of  their  disappointments. 

Early  Monday  morning  housecleaning  began  in  the  priest's 
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house.  The  four  sisters  had  the  assistance  of  many  willing 
workers.  Thej^  began  in  the  attic,  long  the  battleground  for 
rats  warring  over  the  decaying  vegetables  stored  there.  And 
rats  do  not  bury  their  dead.  By  night  the  attic  had  become 
the  sisters'  dormitory. 

When  the  work  had  reached  a  satisfactory  stage.  Sisters 
Majella  and  Praxedes  undertook  its  completion  and  the  respon- 
sibility for  the  many  tasks  about  the  house,  while  Sisters 
Claudia  and  St.  Edmund  spent  their  time  picking  berries  and 
gathering  up  discarded  bottles.  These  they  sterilized,  cut  off 
the  necks  Indians  fashion,  and  converted  into  jars  for  the  jellies 
and  jams  and  stored  them  away  for  future  use  in  the  hospital 
which  as  yet  showed  no  very  hopeful  signs  of  materializing. 

With  the  pastor's  return  plans  became  more  definite.  The 
house  on  Siwasli  Hill  was  eventually  vacated,  and  it,  too,  had 
to  be  thoroughly  housecleaned  before  the  sisters  took  posses- 
sion. In  the  meantime  the  priest  lived  in  a  tent  and  took  his 
meals  at  the  Convent.  After  some  time  and  much  trouble  the 
sisters  were  able  to  exchange  the  land  allotted  them  on  Siwash 
Hill  for  a  more  desirable  location  on  the  water  front.  They 
acquired  adjoining  land  together  with  a  farmhouse  by  pur- 
chase from  Mr.  Capchenski,  making  in  all  nearly  fifteen  acres, 
mostly  uncleared.  Another  house  had  to  be  completely  reno- 
vated but  their  labour  was  always  shared  by  good  neighbors 
of  every  creed.  Grateful  mention  must  be  made  here  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Bambrick.  Their  time  and  resources  were  given  un- 
stintedly and  they  have  never  wavered  in  their  friendship. 

On  August  15th  of  that  year  the  feast  of  Our  Lady's  As- 
sumption was  one  to  be  long  remembered.  On  that  day  they 
had  the  happiness  of  having  Mass  celebrated  for  the  first  time 
in  their  own  Chapel.  For  Sister  Praxedes  it  was  a  day  of 
special  joy,  for  that  morning  she  pronounced  her  final  vows. 
The  furniture  of  the  Chapel  was  for  the  most  part  home  made. 
The  altar  was  fashioned  from  the  packing  box  in  which  had 
been  shipped  to  them  the  first  Stations  of  the  Cross  used  by  our 
sisters  in  Canada. 

They  now  had  a  Convent  but  no  hospital.    No  one  in  Comox 
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in  those  days  ate  any  idle  bread.  The  land  had  to  be  cleared, 
the  farmhouse  modernized,  enlarged  and  equipped  as  a  hos- 
pital. For  two  weeks  while  the  roof  was  being  remodelled  the 
sisters  slept  with  umbrellas  over  them  to  keep  off  the  rain 
which  falls  frequently  on  the  Island.  One  sister  stayed  up 
to  empty  the  pans  and  pails  used  to  catch  the  drips.  To  the 
late  Mr.  James  Carthew  goes  much  of  the  credit  for  the  suc- 
cess of  this  stage  of  the  hospital's  development.  Though  uot 
a  Catholic,  he  was  from  the  beginning  until  his  death  in  1935, 
a  staunch  and  devoted  friend  to  the  sisters  in  Comox.  The 
first  hospital,  properly  speaking,  was  ready  for  occupation  in 
February,  1924,  but  so  urgent  Avas  the  need  that  no  delay  was 
risked  in  a  formal  opening  though,  of  course,  Bishop  Mac- 
Donald,  the  beloved  and  genial  Bishop  of  Victoria,  blessed  the 
building.  Bishop  MacDonald  was  a  frequent  and  most  wel- 
come visitor  to  the  hospital  in  those  days.  Besides  washing  to 
encourage  the  hard-working  sisters  by  his  presence  he  was  an 
ardent  admirer  of  the  natural  beauties  of  Comox  and  especially 
of  the  magnificent  view  of  ocean  and  mountain  stretch  from 
the  hospital  site. 

But  much  remained  to  be  done.  Already  the  dark  days  of 
1914  had  come  and  Comox  was  the  training  ground  for  tlie 
102nd  Battalion.  Each  morning  Col.  Warden,  who  was  in 
cliarge.  sent  up  to  the  hospital  a  detachment  of  25  men  who 
worked  from  10  to  4  at  clearing  the  land  and  helping  generally 
even  to  the  washing  up  of  dishes  in  the  kitchen.  A  large  tent 
was  set  up  in  the  grounds  for  the  accommodation  of  the  soldiers. 
I\Iany  of  these  fine  men  never  returned  from  France  but  the 
praj'ers  of  the  grateful  sisters  followed  them  in  life  and  still 
follow  them  into  eternity. 

The  first  hospital  had  a  capacity  of  twenty-five  beds.  This, 
liowever,  was  quite  inadequate  and  in  1924,  when  the  country- 
side had  filled  up  rapidly  after  the  war,  a  new  wing  was  built 
under  the  capable  management  of  Sister  Zephyrinus,  who  was 
the  Superior  at  the  time.  This  gave  a  total  capacity  of  34  beds 
and  10  basinettes  for  the  Maternity  Ward,  where  so  many  of 
the  children  of  tlie  district  were  born. 
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On  Xoveniber  10,  1937,  a  new  unit  was  formally  opened. 
Besides  this  addition  a  third  storey  was  superimposed  on  the 
1924  wing-.  There  are  now  60  beds  for  adults,  8  for  infants 
and  6  for  children — 75  altogether.  The  total  cost  of  this  latest 
wing  was  $85,000,  raised  by  a  loan.  In  the  planning  and 
managing  of  this  unit  the  sisters  are  greatly  indebted  to  Mr. 
Robert  Filberg,  whose  advice  and  experience  have  always  been 
at  their  disposal. 

This  enlargement  gives  the  sisters  better  quarters  in  the 
original  unit.  The  top  floor  of  the  new  wing  provides  splendid 
accommodation  for  the  14  graduate  nurses  engaged  by  the 
hospital.  The  remainder  of  the  floor  is  taken  up  by  the  chapel 
and  chaplain's  apartments.  The  chapel  is  43  by  29  feet,  with 
extra  height  of  ceiling.  The  walls  are  panelled  and  the 
windows  are  specially  designed  in  beautiful  stained  glass.  The 
entire  hospital  is  equipped  with  the  latest  safety  devices. 

The  whole  heating  system  has  been  remodelled,  special  in- 
sulation provided  for  and  the  very  latest  system  of  concealed 
radiation  installed.  This,  Avith  the  most  modern  electrical 
equipment,  makes  the  hospital  a  very  up-to-date  institution. 
Special  mention  should  be  made  of  the  two  features  Avhich 
have  been  incorporated  for  the  flrst  time  in  any  hospital.  The 
first  is  the  special  glass  used  in  the  operating  room  Avindows. 
This  is  a  new  invention  and  St.  Joseph's.  Comox,  is  the  first 
hospital  in  Canada  to  use  this  new  glass  which  has  the  merit 
of  giving  a  perfect  and  difl'used  light  with  50%  more  efficiency. 
The  other  feature  is  the  new  improved  hospital  door  recently 
invented  by  the  architects,  Messrs.  Gardiner  &  ]\Iercer,  of  Van- 
couver. Again  St.  Joseph's  has  the  distinction  of  being  tiie 
first  hospital  to  be  completely  equipped  with  these  new  doors. 

Many  sacrifices  have  been  made  in  the  process  of  founding 
and  developing  this  western  hospital  but  they  were  sacrifices 
cheerfully  made  and  generously  shared  by  otliers  as  well  as 
the  Community  as  a  whole  and  its  individual  members,  especial- 
ly the  four  pioneers.  And  the  sacrifices  have  brought  their 
reward  in  many  ways. 

It   may   give   some  little   pleasure   to   the   good  people   of 
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Comox,  non-Catholics  as  well  as  Catholics,  to  know  that  their 
splendid  co-operation,  and  their  friendship  are  treasured  mem- 
ories with  the  sisters  who  have  laboured  there  and  that  Comox 
holds  a  place  in  their  hearts  which  neither  time  nor  circum- 
stance can  change. 

And  it  is  gratifying  to  us  to  know  that  the  sisters  have 
won  and  kept  the  esteem  and  affection  of  the  people  of  every 

creed  in  the  neighborhood.  The  Co- 
mox Argais  of  November  11th  last, 
refers  to  the  four  pioneers  thus: 
"Sister  Majella.  who  is  still  remem- 
bered with  love  and  affection  by  all 
with  whom  she  was  associated  ;  Sister 
Claudia,    whose    warm    heartedness 


UPPER — First   buihlivg   bought   for   the   Comox   Hospital. 
LOWER — Comox  Hospital  to-day,  showing  new  additions  in  centre  and 
right. 


gave  her  a  special  place  in  the  lives  of  those  with  whom 
she  came  in  contact;  Sister  Praxedes,  whose  pleasure  it  was 
to  be  of  service  to  others,  and  Sister  St.  Edmund,  who  return- 
ed six  years  ago  for  a  second  term  as  Superior  of  the  hospital 
which  she  helped  to  found  and  under  whose  direction  the  new 
Aving  was  built." 

Gratifying,  too,  were  tlie  tributes  paid  by  prominent  men 
on  the  occasion  of  the  formal  opening  of  the  new  hospital. 
Mayor  Stephens  said  it  brought  him  back  to  the  days  when 
the  original  four  sisters  and  others  whose  names  would  never 
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be  forgotten,  first  came.  The  door  Avas  always  open,  you  were 
not  shut  out  when  the  visiting  hours  were  up.  That  was  one 
of  the  reasons  why  St.  Joseph's  Hospital  was  so  dearly  loved 
by  everyone,  particularly  those  who  had  been  patients  there. 

Mr.  P.  AValker,  before  declaring  the  new  Aving  open,  said 
he  sometimes  thought  enough  was  not  said  about  the  sisters. 
He  had  i-eceived  a  great  many  kindnesses  from  various  orders 
and  wherever  they  went  they  established  successful  hospitals. 
Many  hospitals  were  unsuccessful  until  the  sisters  took  thera 
over.  They  did  not  work  for  praise,  but  he  thought  that  people 
in  general  took  their  devotion  too  much  as  a  matter  of  courso. 

St.  Joseph's  Hospital  of  Comox,  Valley  of  Plenty,  may  the 
history  of  your  next  quarter  of  a  century  tell  a  tale  of  pros- 
perity, of  bodies  healed  and  souls  renewed — one  as  rich  in 
loyal  friends  and  happy  experiences,  as  blessed  in  sacred 
memories  as  is  vour  first. 


From  Thee  came  the  seed  for  sowing, 

From  Thee  came  the  fruitful  soil, 
From  Thee  came  shower  and  sunshine, 

From  Thee  came  the  strength  to  toil ; 
From  Thee  came  this  golden  treasure 

Adorning  the  hill  and  lea, 
And  'tis  but  the  gift  to  the  Giver 

When  we  offer  it  now  to  Thee. 
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DAFFODIL    HILL 

By  ANN   SCOTT 

DAFFODILS !  A  great  golden  carpet  of  them,  dancing  in 
the  breeze,  and  gaily  nodding  their  yellow  cups,  tlie 
slender  stalks  of  green  swaying  this  way  and  that.  Elizabeth 
stood,  her  yellow  beret  in  one  hand,  her  brown  curls  fluttering 
like  the  daffodils  and  drew  a  breath  of  rapture. 

"Oh,  Jack,  look!  It  reminds  me  of  that  poem  Mother  loves 
about  'Dancing  with  the  Daffodils' ! '  She  lifted  the  skirt  of 
her  green  frock,  and  pirouetted  her  slim,  silk-stockinged  legs, 
her  black  patent  sandals  twinkling  in  the  sun,  round  the  green 
carpet  of  moss,  her  brown  eyes  laughing,  and  a  gay  little  song 
on  her  lips. 

Then  climbing  nimbly  over  the  grey  stone  wall  that  separ- 
ated her  from  the  flowers,  she  started  picking  the  daffodils 
till  her  arms  filled  with  the  lovely  blooms. 

"Elizabeth!  Stop!"  shouted  Jack,  out  of  breath  from  try- 
ing to  keep  up  with  his  fleet-footed  little  companion.  "You'll 
be  'persecuted'.  Look!"  He  pointed  to  a  large  notice  board 
that  hung  on  the  trunk  of  a  great  oak  tree  just  inside  the  wall. 
"You  see  what  that  notice  says." 

Elizabeth  glanced  up  at  it  Avith  a  frown  on  her  face. 
"Bother,  I  didn't  know  they  belonged  to  anyone  in  particular. 
Oh,  Jack,  I  think  I  could  keep  these,"  she  stroked  the  goldeji 
heads  of  the  flowers  clasped  in  her  arms,  "Look  at  the  heaps 
and  heaps  there  are,  and  these  will  die  now  if  I  throw  them 
away.  It's  not  any  harm  'cause  I  didn't  know.  Is  it?"  She 
stamped  her  foot  impatiently  as  Jack  didn't  reply  immediately. 
"Vou  know  to-morrow  is  ]\Iother's  birthday,  and  the  Feast  of 
St.  Joseph,  and  I  do  want  them,  so  there !" 

"Well,  I  suppose  it's  all  right,"  said  the  boy,  "it  would 
seem  a  shame  to  throw  them  away." 

A  smile  of  relief  flashed  over  the  little  girl's  face  for  all  her 
life  she  had  valued  Jack's  opinion  highly  and  clutching  the 
flowers,  she  started  to  retrace  her  steps. 
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Suddenly  from  behind  a  gruff  voice  startled  Elizabeth. 
"So  you're  the  thief!    Now  I  know  who  picks  all  my  flowers!" 

She  turned  and  faced  a  grim,  angry-faced,  elderly  man 
dressed  in  rough  tweeds. 

"I  only  wanted  them  for  Mother  and  St.  Joseph,"  she  ex- 
plained.    "And  please  don't  call  me  a  thief." 

''Your  Mother  and  St.  Joseph,  indeed.  Another  of  these 
idolatrous  papists."  Jack  came  forward  to  the  rescue.  "She 
wasn't  doing  any  harm.  She  didn't  know  until  she  had  them 
picked  that  they  were  yours!"  He  drew  up  to  his  full  height 
to  act  as  protection  for  Elizabeth. 

Just  then  a  great  Alsatian  bounded  forward  on  top  of 
Elizabeth,  knocking  her  down  and  scattering  her  golden 
blooms  to  the  ground.  Jack  helped  her  up.  "Who  are  youf 
the  man  shouted  at  the  boy.  "Another  of  them  I  suppose. 
Are  you  her  brother  f 

"No.     She  staj^s  at  our  house  with  her  mother." 

"Well,  you  get  out  of  here.    She'll  be  all  right  in  a  minute." 

"I  must  get  her  away,  for  her  mother  wouldn't  like  it  if 
she  knew  she  came  here.    You're  Sir  Rollo,  aren't  youf 

"And  if  I  am,  what  is  it  to  you?  Out  of  this,  you  imperti- 
nent young  jack-a-napes !" 

The  boy  ran  without  waiting  for  further  orders,  and  the 
man  pulled  the  little  girl  towards  him  roughly.  "You'i'e  not 
hurt,  are  you?    Koska  never  hurts  anyone." 

Elizabeth,  dazed  for  a  few  seconds,  suddenly  she  put  her 
hand  to  her  throat  as  if  searching  for  something. 

"My  locket,"  she  said  in  consternation,  "and  the  flowers!" 

Tears  ran  down  her  cheeks.  "I  didn't  mean  to  steal,  only 
I  saw  such  lots  and  lots,  and  I  picked  them  for  Mother  and 
St.  Joseph.     You  know  to-morrow  is  his  Feast  Day." 

"Well,  take  the  flowers  you  have  picked,  but  don't  come 
hei-e  again.  Do  you  hear?  Come  on  Koska.  You'll  keep  tres- 
passers out,  won't  you,  old  chap? 

"Her  Mother  and  St.  Joseph,"  he  muttered  to  himself  as  he 
walked  away.  "All  this  tom-foolery."  But  the  pathetic  little 
face   with   the  brown   eyes   full   of  tears,   had  stirred   up   old 


188  ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


memories.  Yes,  five  years  ago  there  was  a  baby  girl  of  two, 
with  brown  eyes  and  brown  curls.  She  would  be  just  about 
the  age  of  that  little  maid  who  stole  his  precious  daffodils, 
which  he  had  meant  for  the  exhibition. 

His  brown-eyed  baby  girl  had  been  snatched  from  him  ])y 
her  mother,  his  wife,  who  had  fled  from  his  harshness  and 
unreasoning  jealous^'.  One  evening  in  a  temper  he  had  roughly 
taken  the  child  from  her  Mother,  and  sworn  that  she  was  not 
fit  to  bring  up  the  child  entrusted  to  her.  That  night  the 
Mother  had  run  away  with  her  baby  Elizabeth.  They  had 
l}een  stationed  in  Algeria  at  the  time.  Now  he  was  living  in 
liis  old  home  in  Devon. 

She  had  been  a  Catholic,  too,  like  that  child.  "Old  fool 
that  I  am,"  he  muttered,  and  retraced  his  footsteps.  "Tlie 
child  might  have  been  hurt  after  all."  He  hurried,  she  might 
be  gone.  He  broke  into  a  run.  There  she  was,  looking  like  a 
daffodil  herself  in  a  green  frock  and  yellow  jersey  and  beret. 
She  was  stooping,  picking  up  something  from  the  ground. 
When  she  heard  his  footsteps  she  glanced  up,  startled.  Then, 
as  his  face  no  longer  wore  that  angry  scowl,  she  waited  till 
lie  came  near. 

"I  found  it,"  she  said,  a  smile  of  delight  on  her  face,  as  she 
held  out  what  looked  like  a  Celtic  cross.  "It's  my  Daddy's 
l)icture.    See!" 

She  held  it  out.  He  stood  as  one  turned  to  stone.  His  face 
pale.    Amazement  and  gladness  in  his  eyes. 

"Your — your  Father." 

"Yes,"  she  nodded  her  head.  "Mother  says  he's  older  now, 
so  maybe  it's  not  so  like  him.  I  wish  I  could  find  him.  Hut 
Mother  doesn't  know  exactly  where  he  is,  but  he  must  be  some- 
where near,  for  that's  why  she  has  come  to  live  here.''  Slie 
nodded  her  head  wisely. 

He  stared  at  the  child.    His  daughter.    His  little  Elizabeth  ! 

"Do  you  think  she  would  be  glad  to  see  him  again?" 

"0  yes.  Yes!  She  is  always  sad,  and  sometimes  she  cries 
wlien  she  looks  at  his  picture.  I  think  he  is  just  lovely.  He 
was  a  soldier,  vou  know.     Jack  savs  he  thinks  Daddy  couldn't 
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have  loved  us  or  he  couldn't  have  left  us,  but  I  think  he  just 
lost  us  while  he  was  away  fighting  or  something.  My  Daddy 
isn't  a  Catholic  like  us.  Fm  always  praying  to  St.  Joseph  tliat 
we'll  find  him  again." 

Sir  Rollo  thought  hard  for  a  moment.  "Elizabeth;  That 
is  your  name,  isn't  it  f     She  nodded. 

"Come  here.  Do  I  look  anything  like  your  Daddy  f"  He 
.sat  on  the  fallen  trunk  of  a  tree  and  drew  her  towards  him. 

She  gazed  at  him.  and  then  nodded  her  pretty  head  wisely, 
"I  remember  Mother  said  he  was  very  nice  when  he  smiled, 
ajid  had  crinkly  eyes.  I  think  if  you  smiled,  you  would  have 
crinkly  eyes,  too."    Sir  Rollo  smiled  in  spite  of  himself. 

Elizabeth  clapped  her  hands.  "Now,"  she  said,  ''you  are 
just  like  his  picture.    I  believe  you  are  really  my  Daddy!" 

"Yes,  I  am,  dear."  He  drew  her  close,  and  her  little  arms 
went  round  his  neck  in  a  warm  embrace.  She  seemed  to  take 
it  all  for  granted. 

"I  expected  to  find  you  soon.  You  see.  to-morrow  is  St. 
Joseph's  Feast,  and  I  wanted  to  put  the  daffodils  there  special- 
ly, so  that  he  would  be  glad  and  find  my  Daddy  quickly." 

Sir  Rollo's  eyes  were  moist,  and  he  wondered  how  he  could 
have  ever  thought  his  little  daughter's  faith  "tom-foolery". 
St.  Joseph  seemed  to  have  heard  her  prayers,  anyhow. 

"I  want  you  to  take  some  daffodils  to  your  Mother.  Wait!" 
He  gathered  some  of  the  most  beautiful  blooms  he  could  find. 
'  'Hang  Smith,"  he  muttered.  Smith  was  his  gardener,  and  had 
been  saving  them  for  exhibition.  "Bring  these  to  her,  and 
ask  her  if  she  remembers  'Daffodil  Hill'." 

It  was  here  they  had  plighted  their  troth  when  he  was 
home  on  leave  from  his  regiment,  and  she  was  visiting  a  neigh- 
bouring family.  "Bring  her  back  with  you.  Say  that  there's 
someone  waiting  for  her  there."  So  Elizabeth  ran  all  the  way, 
her  arms  hugging  the  great  yellow  bouquet.  Sir  Rollo  sat,  his 
heat  bent,  till  a  soft  footstep  behind  roused  him.  He  stood  up 
and  held  out  his  arms,  and  with  a  little  rush,  the  two  Elizabeths 
were  enfolded  in  his  arms  together  on  "Daffodil  Hill". 
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CROAGH    PATRICK 

By  VERY  REV.   FR.   ANGELUS,  O.M.Cap. 

"The  misty  peak  above  the  Western  Bay 

The  mount  of  pilgrims  that  the  clouds  enthrone." 

CROAGH  PATRICK  has  undoubtedly  a  claim  to  find  men- 
tion among  the  Holy  Places  of  Ireland.  It  is  holy  on 
account  of  its  close^  association  with  our  National  Apostle  dur- 
ing his  life-time,  and  holy,  too,  at  the  present  time,  as  that  as- 
sociation is  still  preserved  in  a  holy  atmosphere  of  penance 
and  prayer. 

There  are  many  places  in  Ireland  sacred  to  the  memory  of 
St.  Patrick,  places,  however,  that  to  a  great  extent  have  only  a 
local  significance,  but  Croagh  Patrick  is  the  Nation's  shrine, 
that  appeals  to  all  Ireland,  and  that  sees  the  Irish  people  in  their 
tens  of  thousands,  ■every  year  on  Reek  Sunday,  climbing  its 
rugged  step  sides,  in  a  penitential  spirit,  to  kneel  where  Patrick 
knelt,  and  to  pray  where  Patrick  prayed. 

This  holy  mountain— the  Sinai  of  Ireland— stands  on  the 
Southern  shore  of  Clew  Bay,  about  five  miles  outside  the  town 

of  Westport,  Co. 
Mayo.  It  rises  to 
a  height  of  2.510 
feet  above  sea 
level,  and  at  once 
attracts  the  atten- 
tion of  the  travel- 
ler by  its  striking 
isolation,  wonder- 
ful symmetry,  and 
its  soaring  cone, 
crowned  by  the 
little  oratory 
Croagh  Patrick,  Co.  Mayo,  viewed  from  erected  on  its  sum- 
Clew  Bay.  mit- 
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Still  sublime  as  it  is.  it  is  not  its  scenic  beauty  that  endears 
Croag-h  Patrick  to  us.  We  go  to  that  mountain,  not  as  moun- 
tain climbers,  but  as  pilgrims.  We  scale  its  giddy  heights,  not 
to  obtain  a  good  view  of  majestic  scenery,  but  to  follow  in 
the  footsteps  of  St.  Patrick,  who  ascended  the  summit  of  this 
mountain,  then  known  as  Cruachan  Aigle,  and  remained  upon 
it  more  than  forty  days  and  forty  nights  in  prayer  and  fasting, 
exposed  to  all  the  fury  of  the  elements. 

The  Book  of  Armagh,  and  the  Annals  of  Ulster  fix  definitely 
the  actual  time  of  his  sojourn  upon  this  lonely  summit.  He 
ascended  it  on  the  Saturday  before  Ash  AVednesday,  in  the 
year  441,  and  remained  there  until  Easter  Saturday. 

As  is  only  to  be  expected,  Croagh  Patrick  became  in  the 
eyes  of  the  Irish  people  a  holy  mountain  and  we  have  evidence 
that  from  the  beginning  it  became  a  place  of  pilgrimage. 

Whilst  on  the  mountain-top,  St.  Patrick  was  accustomed  to 
celebrate  ]\Iass.  from  which  it  is  lawful  to  infer  that  he  had  a 
little  chapel  to  shelter  his  altar,  and  this  primitive  chapel  of 
St.  Patrick  existed  up  to  at  least  the  year  824.  We  know  this 
because  proof  exists  that  in  this  year  the  Archbishop  of  Tuam 
paid  a  tax  to  the  Archbishop  of  Armagh,  who  claimed  revenue 
from  all  the  churches  founded  by  the  Saint. 

With  the  lapse  of  centuries  this  chapel  disappeared,  and 
another  one  was  erected  by  the  Archbishop  of  Tuam.  This 
appears  to  have  been  done  in  the  13th  Century,  as  we  have  a 
decree  of  Pope  Honorius  III,  dated  July  SOth,  1216,  deciding 
that  in  future  the  Archibshop  of  Armagh  had  no  claim  to  any 
further  revenue,  as  the  chapel  then  on  the  mountain  had  been 
built  b}^  the  Archbishop  of  Tuam. 

In  1432,  on  September  27th,  Pope  Eugene  IV,  issued  a  very 
important   and  interesting  document  as  follows: — 

'  'Pope  Eugene  IV.  grants  to  the  Archbishop  of  Tuam  an  in- 
dulgence of  two  years  and  two  quarantines  on  the  usual  con- 
ditions, for  those  penitents  who  visit  and  give  alms  towards 
the  fabric  of  the  Chapel  of  St.  Patrick  on  the  mountain 
Avhich  is  called  Croagh  Patrick;  this  indtilgence  to  be  given 
on  the  Sunday  preceding  the  Feast  of  St.  Peter's  Chains, 
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because  on  that  day  a   great  multitude  resorts  thither  to 
venerate  St.  Patrick  in  the  said  chapel." 

This  shows  that  there  was  a  chapel  on  the  mountain  at 
least  until  1432,  that  it  was  a  place  of  pilgrimag-e,  and  that 
the  day  of  the  pilgrimage  was  the  last  Sunday  of  July,  the 
Feast  of  St.  Peter's  Chains  being  celebrated  on  the  first  day 
of  August. 

Most  Reverend  Doctor  Healy,  the  late  Archbishop  of  Tuam, 
who  loved  St.  Patrick  and  the  holy  mountain  intensely,  and 
often  climbed  it,  when  he  saw  the  ruined  state  of  this  old 
chapel,  decided  to  have  a  new  oratory  erected.  He  entrusted 
the  work  to  Very  Reverend  Canon  McDonald,  Administrator 
of  Westport  (now  parish  priest  of  Newport).  This  oratory 
was  dedicated  by  the  Archbishop  on  July  30th,  1905. 

The  pilgrimage  to  Croagh  Patrick  takes  place  every  year, 
on  the  last  Sunday  of  July.  It  is  a  wonderful  spiritual  experi- 
ence and  a  most  inspiring  manifestation  of  faith  and  piety. 
I  have  had  the  privilege  and  happiness  of  taking  part  in  this 
annual  pilgrimage  more  than  twenty  times  and  can  speak 
from  experience.  The  actual  climb  is  difficult,  particularly 
the  last  portion  of  it,  as  you  approach  the  cone.  I  have  done 
it  on  days  when  the  sun  shone  brightly,  and  on  occasions 
when  the  mountain  mists  obscured  the  view,  and  ag'ain  when 
heavy  rains  fell  almost  continually,  but  any  discomfort  ex- 
perienced is  more  than  compensated  for  by  the  pleasure  felt 
when  you  reach  the  top  of  the  mountain,  and  know  you  are 
literally  standing  in  St.  Patrick's  footsteps. 

Masses  are  celebrated  in  the  Oratory  from  about  five 
o'clock  until  noon,  and  Holy  Communion  distributed  to  those 
who  make  the  ascent  fasting,  as  most  of  the  pilgrims  do.  I 
have  seen  from  fifty  to  sixty  thousand  take  part  in  this  pil- 
grimage, men  and  women,  young  and  old,  and  I  know  nothing 
more  impressive  than  their  display  of  piety  and  devotion. 

If  you  have  never  made  this  pilgrimage,  my  advice  to  you 
is,  do  so  next  July,  visit  the  Holy  Mountain  of  Ireland,  "kneel 
where  Patrick  knelt  and  pray  where  Patrick  prayed."  Doctor 
Ilealy  thus  expressed  his  feelings  towards  the  Holy  Mountain: 
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"We  haA'e  come  to  love  the  Reek  with  a  kind  of  personal 
love,  not  merely  on  account  of  its  graceful  symmetry  and 
soaring-  pride,  but  also  because  it  is  Patrick's  Holy  Moun- 
tain— the  scene  of  his  penance  and  of  his  passionate  yearn- 
ing prayers  for  our  fathers  and  for  us.  It  is  to  us,  more- 
over, the  symbol  of  Ireland's  enduring  faith;  and  fronting 
the  stormy  "West  unchanged  and  unchangeable,  it  is  also 
the  symbol  of  the  constancy  and  success  with  which  the 
Irish  people  faced  the  storms  of  persecution  during  many 
woeful  centuries.  It  is  the  proudest  and  the  most  beautiful 
of  the  everlasting  hills  that  are  the  crown  and  glory  of  this 
western  land  of  ours.  When  the  skies  are  clear  and  the 
soaring  cone  can  be  seen  in  its  own  solitary  grandeur,  no  eye 
will  turn  to  gaze  upon  it  without  delight.  Even  when  the 
rain  clouds  shroud  its  brow  we  know  that  it  is  still  there, 
and  that  when  the  storms  have  swept  over  it,  it  will  reveal 
itself  once  more  in  all  its  calm  beauty  and  majestic  strength. 
It  is,  therefore,  the  fitting  type  of  Ireland's  Faith  and  of  Ire- 
land's Nationhood  Avhich  nothing  has  ever  shaken  and  with 
God's  blessing,  nothing  can  ever  destrov." 


ST.  PATRICK'S  BLESSING. 

THE  Blessing  of  God  be  upon  you  all 
Men  of  Erin,  sons,  women. 
And  daughters;  prince  blessing. 
Meal-blessing,  blessing  of  long  life. 
Health  blessing,  blessing  of  excellence. 
Eternal  blessing,  heaven-blessing. 
Cloud-blessing,   sea-blessing, 
Fruit-blessing,  land-blessing, 
Crop-blessing,  dew-blessing, 
Blessings  of  elements,  blessings  of  valour, 
Blessings  of  dexterity,  blessing  of  glory, 
Blessings  of  deeds,  blessings  of  honour, 
Blessing  of  happiness  be  upon  you  all, 
Laics,  clerics,  while  I  command 
The  blessing  of  the  men  of  Heaven; 
It  is  my  bequest,  as  it  is  a  Perpetual  Blessing. 
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TWO    SONNETS    ON    COLUMBUS 

By  J.  C.  SQUIRE  and  JAMES  B.  DOLLARD. 
"COLUMBUS'S  DOOM-BURDENED  CLlEAVELS!" 

np  HERE  was  an  Indian,  who  had  known  no  change, 

AVho  straj'ed  content  along  a  sun-lit  beach 
And  gathered  shells.     He  heard  a  sudden,  strange, 

Comming'led  noise;  looked  up  and  gasped  for  speech; 
For  in  the  bay,  where  nothing*  was  before. 

^Moved  on  the  sea,  by  magic,  huge  canoes, 
AYith  bellying  cloths  on  poles,  and  not  one  oar, — 

Aiid  fluttering  coloured  signs,  and  clambering  crews. 

And  he,  in  fear,  this  naked  man,  alone. 
His  fallen  hands  forgetting  all  their  shells. 

His  lii)s  gone  pale,  knelt  low  behind  a  stone 

And  stared,  and  saw,   (and  did  not  understand) 

COLUMBUS'S  DOOM-BURDENED  CARAVELS 
Slant  to  tlie  shore,  and  all  their  sea-men  land! 

J.  C.  Squire. 
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THE  MYSTERY  OF  THE  MASS ! 

A    ND  then  this  Indian,  creeping  to  a  tree. 

Saw,  borne  before  him,  banners  red  and  gold, 
With  Rampant  Lion.s  on  their  every  fold 

As  ranks  deployed  in  War's  Dread  mimicry ; 
And  guns  that  thundered  like  a  furious  sea ! 
Ah,  me !  it  was  a  troubled  face  that  gazed, 
And  from  concealing  grasses,  sore  amazed, 
Beheld  that  weird  and  sea-born  Fantasy! 

Anon,  a  priest  who  lifted  up  on  high 

A  snow-white  Host  before  an  altar  fair. 

While  warriors  knelt  in  adoration  there 
And  sentinels  in  bronze  stood  rigid  by ! 

Thus  in  the  morning  and  the  shimmering  grass 

Came  to  the  WEST  the  MYSTERY  of  the  MASS ! 

jNIonsignor  Jas.  B.  Dollard. 
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LILACS 

(On  the  City  Street) 

They  have  tired,  they  fiay,  of  the  hackneyed  lay 

That  rhymesters  troll  to  their  "fjoddess  spring" — 
Of  her  praises  sung;  by  the  novice  tong'ne 

That  untuned  to  Art  is  fain  to  sing, 
So  I  vowed  no  line  from  pen  of  mine 

Should  drop  to  swell  the  despised  array — 
x\  wholesome  thought — to  be  set  at  naught 

By  the  random  whiff  of  a  Lilac  spray. 

0  paly  plume — in  your  inirj^ling  bloom — 

Lurks  sweet  temj^tation  to  thought  and  rhyme! 
As  fairy  wand  in  my  clinging  hand. 

You  guide  me  back  to  another  time ! 
The  while  my  feet  tread  the  tiring  street 

My  heart  has  rambled  with  you  away 
To  Maytime  hours  when  we  crowned  with  flowers 

And  sceptered  our  Queen  with  a  Lilac  spray. 

Now  vanished  qviite  from  material  sight 

The  stems  I  snatched  from  the  vendor's  hand 
And  tall  and  straight  by  fence  and  gate 

The  lilacs  dearer  to  vision  stand — 
Where  an  evening  breeze  that  through  aspen  trees 

Rushes  its  own  wild  Celtic  Avay. 
Is  pausing  now,  tossing  bough  to  bough 

And  kissing  goodnight  to  each  Lilac  spray. 

Where  laburnums  trail,  in  their  golden  veil 

Tangling  the  latest  beams  that  come — 
Where  their  foot-stools'  green  is  of  rarest  sheen — 

Where  they  nod  ''good  day"  at  the  door  of  Home, 
]\Iy  Lilacs  bloom — 0  fragrant  gloom — 

For  one  happy  hour  of  a  happy  May 
In  your  shade  again    !    ! — Ah.  thought  is  pain ! — 

AVe  have  travelled  too  far,  my  Lilac  spray! 

Margaret  ^I.  Halvev 
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BOOK    REVIEWS 

I  WANTED  TO   TRAVEL.      By  John   Gibbons.      Published   by   The 
Robert  Hale  Co.,  London,  England.     Price  $3.75. 

ONE  would  like  to  keep  this  book  for  the  summer.  It  was  not 
intended  to  be  read  through  methodically,  but  to  be  the  com- 
panion of  leisurely  days — to  be  read,  and  laid  down  and  picked  up 
again,  and  read  again.  You  will  probably  lose  your  place,  and  get 
ahead  of  yourself  and  turn  back  to  read  what  you  have  left  out. 
But  it  will  not  matter.  You  will  be  enjoying  yourself  all  the  time. 
You  will  be  catching  something  of  the  romance  which  gave  such 
charm  to  the  author's  wanderings  up  and  down  Europe — chiefly  in 
the  by-ways  and  you  will  come  into  more  intimate  contact  with  the 
real  life  of  people  of  foreign  countries  than  many  a  superficial 
traveller  has  done  at  first-hand. 

John  Gibbons  is  already  well  known  to  numbers  of  readers 
through  his  stories  of  his  journeyings  in  France,  Italy,  Portugal, 
the  Balkans,  to  say  nothing  of  the  United  States  and  Finland.  This 
book  is  a  collection  of  impressions  gathered  from  them  all — pretty 
much  as  they  suggest  themselves  to  the  author.  Here  we  find  the 
same  truthfulness  of  detail,  unpretentiousness  of  style,  and  the 
kindly  philosophy  which  have  made  the  other  books  so  popular. 

Sr.  Bernard. 


"ROSES  FALL  WHERE  RIVERS  MEET."     By  Reverend  Albert  H. 
Dolan,  O.Carm.     Published  by  Carmelite  Press,  Englewood,  N.J. 

THE  conferences  now  in  book  form  were  preached  in  honour  of 
the  'Little  Flower,'  and  many  of  the  thoughts,  the  writer  says, 
are  taken  from  a  French  pamphlet  whose  author  he  does  not  know. 
They  deal  with  St.  Theresa  of  the  Child  Jesus'  love  of  God,  God's 
graces  to  her  of  simplicity  and  humility,  and  her  correspondence 
with  these  graces.  There  are  three  chapters  on  "The  little  way." 
Part  four  of  the  book,  in  a  general  way,  shows  the  favours  she  has 
obtained  for  sinners,  sceptics,  the  weak,  and  the  fervent.  It  com- 
pares and  contrasts  her  with  St.  Margaret  Mary.  Several  sections 
end  with  a  prayer  to  the  saint  following  lessons  drawn  from  a  dis- 
cussion of  her  recollection,  prayer,  practice  of  the  presence  of  God, 
generosity,  zeal  and  finally  her  death  as  a  victim  of  holocaust  to 
the  merciful  love  of  God.  Truly  to  quote  a  contemparary,  "If  you 
are  a  big  sinner,  the  reading  of  "Roses  Fall  Where  Rivers  Meet" 
will  bring  you  courage  and  peace.  If  you  are  the  friend  of  Christ, 
you  will  love  Him  more  for  the  reading  of  it." — S.M.T. 


AUTUMN    LEAVES.      By    Roberta    Francis.       Published  by  Alfred 
Newhman,  Hamilton,  Ont.,  1938.     $1.00. 

A    most  attractively  bound  little  volume,  "Autumn  Leaves,"  poems 
by   Roberta   Francis    (Mrs.   Gerald   Fry),   with   whom   we   were 
already    acquainted,    has    come    to    us.      Tributes    to    their    gracious 
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Majesties  of  England,  to  friends  and  dear  ones,  brief  personal 
lyrics  displaying  delicacy  of  touch  and  sentiment,  comprise  the  con- 
tent. Each  reveals  a  sensitive  heart  constantly  as  mindful  to  the 
joys  and  sorrows  of  others  as  of  its  own.  "Out  of  the  Dusk"  and 
"The  Great  Divide"  are  expressions  in  the  simplest,  most  direct 
language  of  a  yearning  restrained  by  the  thought  of  a  happy  reunion 
with  loved  ones  beyond  the  grave.  A  gently  pensive  sadness  marks 
several  pieces.  A  number  blend  nature  description  exquisitely  with 
religious  aspiration  or  personal  emotion.  By  their  very  human 
qualities  Roberta  Francis'  poems  appeal  to  other  wistful  human 
hearts. — S.M.D. 


LITTLE    CATHERINE    OF    THE     MIRACULOUS     MEDAL.       By     a 
Daughter  of  Charity.     Benziger  Bros.,  New  York,  1937.      $1.75. 

THE  object  of  this  little  volume  is  to  teach  the  millions  of  follow- 
ers of  the  devotion  to  the  Miraculous  Medal  the  origin  and  na- 
ture of  the  circumstances  under  which  the  Blessed  Virgin  appeared 
to  her  devoted  Catherine  Laboure  and  how  and  why  she  gave  this 
saintly  little  girl  the  task  of  making  known  this  devotion  to  the 
world. 

The  book  is  a  complete  story  of  Catherine's  life,  beginning 
with  her  earliest  childhood,  describing  her  beautiful  home  life,  tell- 
ing of  how  she  became  a  Sister  of  Charity  and  of  how  the  Blessed 
"Virgin  appeared  to  her,  presenting  her  with  the  miraculous  medal, 
and  of  what  Catherine  did  to  fulfill  the  request  of  the  Blessed 
Mother. 

Many  beautiful  and  appropriate  illustrations  are  to  be  found 
in  the  book.  Its  style  is  clear  and  simple  and,  though  written  par- 
ticularly for  children,  it  should  be  a  source  of  joy  and  information 
to  adult  readers  as  well  as  to  the  younger  group. — S.St.L. 


THE  SOUL   OF  ELIZABETH   SETON.      By  a   Daughter  of  Charity 
of  St.  Vincent  de  Paul.     Benziger  Bros.,  New  York,  1938.     $1.50. 

IN  this  spiritual  autobiography,  culled  from  Mother  Seton's  writ- 
ings and  memoirs,  the  author  depicts  the  saintly  character  of 
Elizabeth  Ann  Seton,  Foundress  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity  in  North 
America,  chiefly  through  the  medium  of  her  own  writings.  Pas- 
sages were  selected  from  her  journals,  letters  to  relatives  and  friends 
and  from  her  "Dear  Remembrances"  which  was  written  at  St. 
Joseph's,  Emmitsburg,  Maryland,  in  1812.  These  latter  reveal  her 
very  soul.  She,  herself,  named  them  "Dear  Remembrances,"  add- 
ing, "It  would  be  such  an  ingratitude  to  die  without  noting  them." 
These  passages  are  the  more  valuable  and  interesting  in  view  of 
the  fact  that  the  formal  examination  of  her  writings  in  the  Cause 
of  her  Beatification  was  concluded  in  1935. — S.St.L. 


ffiomtnunitg 


GOLDEN  JUBILEE 

On  March  19tli,  tlie  Community  celebrated  the  Golden 
Jubilee  of  Sister  ^I.  Irene,  Superior  of  ]\Iercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 
It  was  a  day  of  g^reat  joy  both  for  the  Jubilarian,  and  for  her 
Sister-Keliofious,  for  it  marked  fifty  years  of  uninterrupted 
service  of  God,  and  a  long  career  of  generous  labour  in  the 
Community;  for,  as  was  customary  in  the  days  before  Canon 
Law  prescribed  at  least  one  complete  year  for  Religious 
Studies.  Sister  Irene  began  to  teach  the  day  after  she  entered 
in  1887,  and  for  the  entire  fifty  years  has  been  actively  engaged 
in  the  different  works  of  the  Community. 

Sister  Irene,  who  was  formerly  ]Miss  Elizabeth  Conroy,  was 
born  in  Thorold.  Ont.,  where  she  attended  the  Separate  School, 
taught  by  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph.  She  then  came  to  St. 
Joseph's  Convent.  Toronto,  as  a  boarder,  and  having  completed 
her  Hiffh  School  education,  she  was  graduated  in  1887,  and 
entered  the  Novitiate  of  the  Community  on  December  8th  of 
that  year.  She  received  the  Holy  Habit  on  March  19th,  1888, 
when  the  late  Rev.  Father  Frachon,  C.S.B..  was  already  Chap- 
lain of  the  Community,  a  post  he  was  to  fulfil  for  some  thirty 
years  to  come;  a  characteristic  little  anecdote  is  told  of  him 
on  that  occasion.  Wlien  he  heard  that  ]\Iiss  Conroy  had 
received  the  name  Irene,  he  said,  "St.  Irene  I  There  is  no  St. 
Irene !    But  try  if  you  can  be  one." 

The  first  fifteen  years  of  religious  life  found  Sister  Irene 
teachins"  in  Toronto  Separate  Schools;  St.  Francis',  where  the 
future  ^Igr.  John  Fraser  was  her  pupil;  St.  Joseph's.  Leslie- 
ville.  then  a  suburb  of  the  city;  and  St.  Basil's,  for  fourteen 
years  when  the  late  Fatlier  Brennan.  C.S.B.,  was  parish  priest. 
Among  her  pupils  who  were  to  meet  with  future  distinction 
were  the  late  Rev.  J.  Purcell.  C.S.B..  Rev.  T.  Moylan.  C.S.B., 
Rev.  Leo  Twomey,  Silver  Creek.  N.Y.,  the  late  Ned  Sullivan, 
KC.  and  Mr.  AVm.  Falvey.  of  the  Civil  Service.  Toronto.  For 
the  next  three  years  Sister  Irene  was  ^Mistress  of  Boarders  of 
St.  Joseph's  Convent,  from  which  important  duty  she  went  to 
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St.  Michael's  Hospital  as  Superior.  During  her  three  years 
there  the  Hospital  made  great  progress.  It  was  affiliated  with 
the  University  of  Toronto,  clinics  were  established,  courses 
and  examinations  arranged  for,  and  by  1907  St.  Michael's 
Hospital  had  a  well-equipped  staff,  was  thoroughly  organized 
and  was  well  on  the  way  to  becoming  the  very  fine  institution 
that  it  is  to-day.  In  1908  Sister  Irene  was  elected  Reverend 
Mother  of  the  Community,  an  office  Avhich  she  filled  for  six 
years,  during  which  a  splendid  New  Wing  was  added  to  St. 
Joseph's  Academy,  a  New  Unit  to  St.  Michael's  Hospital  and 
a  Residence  for  the  Sisters  at  the  House  of  Providence.  It 
was  also  to  her  initiative  and  interest  in  education  that  St. 
Joseph's  College  was  opened  and  affiliated  through  St.  Michael's 
College  with  the  LTniversity  of  Toronto.  Under  her  super- 
vision and  encouragement,  St.  Joseph's  College  Alumnae  Asso- 
ciation Avas  founded  with  the  late  distinguished  Dr.  Gertrude 
Lawler,  who  had  just  been  made  a  Senator  of  the  University, 
as  its  first  President.  The  combined  efforts  of  Reverend  jMother 
and  Dr.  Lawler  were  responsible  for  the  literary  organ  of  the 
Alumnae,  St.  Joseph  Lilies.  It  was  at  this  time,  too,  that  the 
first  steps  were  taken  to  make  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph  of 
Toronto  a  Papal  Institution  with  the  gracious  and  paternal 
co-operation  of  the  late  beloved  Archbishop  McNeil,  who,  with 
characteristic  unselfishness,  did  all  in  his  power  to  obtain  this 
privilege  for  the  Community,  and  who  lived  to  see  it  finally 
approved  in  1933.  After  her  terms  of  office  as  Reverend 
Mother  were  completed.  Sister  Irene  once  more  took  up  the 
duties  of  the  class-room  in  Oshawa,  with  all  her  former  zeal 
and  enthusiasm.  But  at  the  end  of  three  years  she  was  once 
more  appointed  a  Superior,  this  time  at  the  Orphanage  at 
Sunnyside,  Toronto.  AVlien  the  Social  Service  began  placing 
orphan  children  in  private  homes,  the  number  of  orphans  at 
Sunnyside  became  so  small  that  it  was  thought  best  to  convert 
the  Orphanage  Building  into  a  Hospital,  a  plan  that  Avas 
welcomed  by  the  Cit}^  and  the  Province,  for  a  hospital  was 
badly  needed  in  that  section  of  the  City,  and  to  procure  other 
quarters  for  the  orphans.  So  in  1921.  the  Fleming  Estate  at 
the  corner  of  Bathurst  and  St.  Clair  was  bought,  and  is  now 
the  Sacred  Heart  Orphanage.  It  was  at  this  time  that  the  first 
Shamrock  Tag  Day  was  established  for  the  Sunnyside  Orphan- 
age, and  met  with  great  success.  In  1926  Sister  Irene  was 
made  a  General  Councillor  of  the  Community,  and  it  was 
largely  OAving  to  her  that  the  Christie  Property  on  Queen's 
Park  Crescent  was  procured  by  the  Community  for  St.  Joseph's 
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College  Residence  and  Lecture-rooms.  During  these  years  she 
also  supervised  the  building  of  the  new  wing  at  St.  Joseph's 
Hospital,  the  South  Unit  at  St.  Michael's  Hospital  and  the 
Extension  to  the  Nurses'  Residence,  and  the  New  Mercy  Hospi- 
tal on  Sackville  St.  When  this  Hospital  for  Incurables  was 
opened  in  1933,  Sister  Irene  was  made  the  first  Superior ;  the 
grounds  have  been  beautified  and  a  grotto  of  Our  Lady  of 
Lourdes  built,  where  the  patients  who  are  able  to  walk  or  be 
brought  in  wheel  chairs  pay  a  daily  visit.  Every  Saturday 
afternoon  a  moving  picture  is  shown  to  the  patients.  Radios 
are  installed  in  all  the  wards;  in  fact  nothing  is  left  undone 
to  cheer  the  lives  of  these  poor,  afflicted  ones,  while  the  ex- 
quisite little  Chapel  on  the  third  floor  is  their  greatest  source 
of  comfort  and  consolation.  The  smiles  that  light  up  their 
faces  when  the  Superior  pays  them  a  visit,  show  how  much 
they  appreciate  her  kindness,  her  cheery  words  and  her  efi'orts 
to  relieve  their  sufferings.  To  one  and  all  she  is  simply 
"Mother". 

This,  then,  is  in  merest  outline  the  work  that  Sister  Irene 
has  accomplished  in  the  fifty  years  of  her  religious  life,  a 
record  of  great  things  done  for  God  and  for  her  Community. 
Yet  this  life  of  tireless  activity  never  once  was  allowed  to 
interfere  with  religious  duties  or  with  her  spirit  of  prayer. 
But  both  were  intermingled,  forming-  a  harmonious  whole. 
And  so  it  was  with  deep  gratitude  to  God,  and  with  personal 
appreciation  of  the  Jubilarian  herself  that  the  Community 
celebrated  her  Golden  Jubilee  on  March  19th  last.  May  He 
S'rant  her  manv  vears  to  come! 


The  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph,  House  of  Providence,  celebrated 
the  golden  anniversary  of  their  revered  Sister  Eusebia  on  the 
Feast  of  St.  Joseph.  It  was  a  day  of  glad  jubilation  for  the 
whole  Sisterhood  and  was  evidence  of  their  appreciation  of 
Sister  Eusebia's  long,  strenuous  life  of  unselfish  devotion.  The 
greater  part  of  her  well-spent  years  were  in  the  institutions. 
The  Doctors  and  Nurses  of  St.  Michael's  Hospital  frequently 
recall  her  conscientious  fidelity  while  in  charge  of  the  Out-door 
department.  She  is  still  in  her  element  in  the  sick  wards  of 
the  House  of  Providence,  where  her  ever-ready  thoughtfulness 
for  each  old  lady  makes  sunshine  and  happiness  prevail,  filling 
their  last  days  with  love  and  gratitude  to  God  and  each  other. 

We  cong-ratulate  Sister  Eusebia  and  pray  God  to  spare  her 
still  in  her  Christ-like  service  to  His  needv  ones. 
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On  March  19,  Feast  of  St.  Joseph,  a  ceremony  of  Keception 
of  the  Holy  Habit  was  held  at  the  Mother  House  of  the  Sisters 
of  St.  Joseph  of  Toronto. 

The  Rt.  Rev.  "W.  A.  McCann  presided  at  the  ceremony. 
Holy  Mass  was  offered  by  Rev.  V.  Burke,  C.S.B.,  and  Very 
Rev.  T,  O'Sullivan,  C.Ss.R..  who  conducted  the  Retreat  Exer- 
cises, preached,  taking  as  his  text,  "If  any  man  will  come  after 
Me  let  him  take  up  his  cross  and  follow  Me."  Other  clergy 
present  in  the  sanctuary  were :  Rev.  P.  Flannigan,  Rev.  M.  E. 
O'Neill,  Rev.  James  Fullerton,  Rev.  John  Fullerton,  Rev.  W. 
Sharpe,  C.S.B.,  Rev.  F.  Pennylegion  and  Rev.  W.  Egan. 

The  following  young  ladies  received  the  Holy  Habit:  Miss 
M.  Rimmer,  Winnipeg,  Man.,  in  religion  Sister  Mary  Aileen ; 
Miss  K.  Young,  Toronto,  in  religion  Sister  M.  Camilla ;  Miss  I. 
Baker,  Toronto,  in  religion  Sister  Teresa  Marie ;  Miss  A. 
Lawlor,  Alliston,  Ont.,  in  religion  Sister  Mary  Fintan. 


St.  Joseph  Lilies  extends  congratulations  to  a  well-known 
and  valued  literary  contributor.  Miss  Blanche  Jennings 
Thompson,  of  Rochester,  New  York,  on  the  occasion  of  her 
being  made  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  "Institut  Lltteraire 
et  Artisques  de  FVance".  We  hope  that  some  day  soon  she 
may  visit  us  and  show  us  the  badge  with  its  laurel  wreath. 
The  honour  is  bestowed  for  'Personal  attainments'  and  we 
agree  that  it  is  well  merited. 


The  annual  retreat  held  at  St.  Joseph's-on-the-Lake,  Scar- 
boro,  was  conducted  by  the  Reverend  A.  ^IcDonald,  C.Ss.R. 
It  closed  on  Easter  Sunday. 


The  Reverend  Stephen  Soos,  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  Win- 
nipeg, delegate  to  the  Budapest  Congress,  called  at  St.  Joseph's 
on  his  way  to  New  York. 


,  TORONTO 

ST.  MARY'S  CONVENT. 

In  St.  Mary's  Hall  the  Music  Pupils  of  St.  Mary's  Academy 
staged  "The  Shepherdess  of  Lourdes".  At  the  close  of  the 
drama.  Rev.  Father  P.  Johnston  expressed  the  appreciation 
of  the  clever  acting  which  must  give  all  a  better  knowledge 
of  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  and  instill  a  greater  love  for  Mary 
Immaculate  and  St.  Bernadette. 

Results   of   I\Iusie    Examinations.    1D38:    Grade    One — ^liss 
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Betty  Manzaris.  F.C.H. ;  Miss  Theresa  Emmons,  F.C.H. ;  Miss 
Margaret  Hammall,  H.  Grade  Two — Miss  Beryl  Morris, 
P.C.H. ;  Miss  Margaret  Curnow,  H.  Grade  Three — Miss  Mary 
Baran,  F.C.H. ;  Miss  Josephine  Matiasak,  H.  Grade  Four — 
Miss  Maryann  Dyk,  H.  Grade  Five — Miss  Zonia  Dyk,  H. 
Grade  Six — Miss  Pauline  Foster,  H. 

Our  June  Recital  will  be  held  in  St.  Mary's  Parish  Hall, 
June  10th.  Our  Rhythm  Band  of  50  little  tots  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Marie  Hammall  promises  to  be  a  great  attraction. 


ST.   MICHAEL'S   HOSPITAL,    TORONTO. 

A  successful  tea  was  held  by  the  Ladies'  Auxiliary  under 
the  eonvenorship  of  Mrs.  Smirles  Lawson.  Many  guests  visited 
the  New  unit,  and  members  of  the  Junior  League  assisted  at 
tea  time. 

During  the  Meeting  of  the  American  College  of  Surgeons, 
St.  Michael's  received  many  compliments.  At  a  conference  in 
the  Assembly  Room,  Dr.  McEachern  spoke  in  the  highest  terms 
of  the  hospital.  During  the  convention  week  the  observation 
galleries  were  filled  with  the  visiting  surgeons  to  observe  the 
operations.  The  Toronto  papers  recorded  the  operation  per- 
formed some  time  ago  by  Dr.  Pratt.  It  was  the  first  time  in 
the  history  of  Surgery  that  such  a  brain  operation  had  been 
performed  with  complete  success,  and  the  condition  had  been 
diagnosed  bj-  Dr.  Brooks.  It  was  the  first  time  in  IMedical 
History  that  such  a  diagnosis  has  been  made. 


Sr.  Colette's  paper  on  'Central  Surgical  Supply  Service' 
and  Sr.  Mary  Paul's  contribution  on  the  various  difficulties 
and  phases  of  the  Department  of  Records  received  favourable 
comment. 


In  April  the  Canadian  Association  of  Clinical  Surgeons, 
of  which  Dr.  M.  V.  H.  Cameron,  of  St.  Michael's  Staff,  is  Presi- 
dent, met  in  Toronto.  On  the  last  day,  a  delightful  luncheon 
was  served  by  the  hospital  dietitians. 


Sr.  Anna  Maria,  R.N.,  and  Sr.  Mary  Frances,  B.A.,  have 
been  taking  Post-Grad.  Avork  in  Nutrition  and  Dietetics  at 
St.  Mary's  Hospital,  Rochester.  Minnesota. 


The  Canadian  Dietetics  Association  has  approved  of  the 
Department    of    Dietetics    of    St.    Michael's.       Graduates    of 
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Toronto  University  may  now  take  their  pupil  dietitian  course 
in  St.  Michael's.  

The  Nursing  School  had  a  "Hard  Time  Party".  Joan 
Hosteller  was  Genius  No.  1,  and  saw  to  it  that  there  was 
'oodles'  of  fun.  The  prizes  (theatre  tickets — and  that  meant 
a  night  leave),  were  well  merited. 


Among  the  Graduates  this  year  are  Sisters  Felicita  Grace, 
from  St.  John's,  Newfoundland  and  St.  Nilus,  and  IMarion, 
from  St.  Joseph's,  Toronto. 


Under  the  officials,  Misses  M.  E.  MacDonell,  M.  IMcGarrell 
and  L.  Orlando,  the  Sodality  has  had  a  splendid  year.  The 
Monthly  Communion  has  been  well  attended;  each  month  a 
guest  speaker  has  addressed  the  meeting  and  Father  John 
Fullerton  conducted  a  retreat  that  was  highly  appreciated. 


The  Sodalists  purchased  the  material  for  a  new  banner 
which,  under  the  direction  of  Sister  Agnes,  Kathleen  Byrne 
has  painted. 

May  18th  is  the  happy  day  of  our  47  Graduates.  Here  are 
some  of  their  entertainments:  Dinner  at  the  Granite  Club, 
May  11th,  given  by  the  Nurses'  Alumnae ;  a  Dance  at  the  King 
Edward  on  May  30th,  given  by  the  Ladies'  Auxiliary. 


ST.   JOSEPH'S   HOSPITAL,   TORONTO. 

On  Tuesday,  April  19th,  the  Nurses'  Residence  of  St. 
Joseph's  Hospital  School  of  Nursing,  was  gaily  decorated  for 
the  Post-Lenten  Dance  given  bv  the  Student  Nurses 


On  April  20th.  the  Nurses'  Alumnae  of  St.  Joseplrs  Hospital, 
held  a  successful  Bridge  and  Euchre  in  the  Nurses'  Residence. 
The  guests  were  received  by  the  President,  Miss  Lillian  Boyle, 
and  members  of  the  Executive. 


At  the  Student  Spiritual  Leadership  Convention  held  in 
Buffalo,  N.Y.,  April  30,  Misses  Mary  Kane  and  Mary  ^MelMahon 
were  delegates  from  St.  Joseph's  Hospital  School  of  Nursing 
and  what  enthusiastic  accounts  of  it  we  heard ! 


Congratulations  to  the  Student  Nurses  of  St.  Joseph's 
Hospital  on  the  success  of  their  Sodality  Bazaar  in  the 
Residence  on  I\Iav  5th. 
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MERCY   HOSPITAL,  TORONTO. 

In  March  the  Reverend  Father  Overend,  C.S.P.,  conducted 
a  successful  retreat  for  the  patients  of  Mercy  Hospital. 


ST.  JOSEPH'S  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

On  April  8th  and  on  the  Patronage  of  St.  Joseph  the  girls 
of  St.  Joseph's  High  School,  Toronto,  took  part  in  a  "Missa 
Recitata/'  celebrated  in  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  Church. 


Two  teachers  and  four  pupils  from  St.  Joseph's  Higli  School 
attended  the  Students'  Spiritual  Leadership  in  Buffalo. 


Through  sacrifices  in  Lent  the  Crusaders  saved  sufficient 
to  buy  three  pagan  babies.  One  is  Petra  Marie  and  one  is 
Mary  Angela  Therese.  Form  IIB  had  been  reading  about 
Lo  Pah  Hong  and  so  called  their  baby  Joseph  Lo  Pah  Hong. 
We  discovered  later  that  we  had  chosen  the  same  Christian 
name  for  him  as  his  great  namesake  had  taken  when  he  was 
baptized.  Rita  Leigh,  11-B. 


ST.  CATHARINES,  ONTARIO 

ST.  JOSEPH'S  CONVENT. 

In  the  examinations  conducted  by  the  Toronto  Conservatory 
of  Music.  100  per  cent,  of  our  candidates  obtained  Honour 
Standing.     Piano  results  : — 

Grade  X — Honours,  Elizabeth  Pagotto. 

Grade  YIII — Honours.  Anne  Marie  Dugas. 

Grade  IV — First  Class  Honours,  Alfred  Chapman,  Honours, 
Mary  Bradt,  Joyce  Secord. 

Grade  III — Honours.  Elizabeth  Anne  McDonald. 

Grade  II — Honours,  Margaret  Mary  Howe,  Nancy  Chapman. 

Grade  I — Honours.  Eva  Gasbarini. 

Associate  Piano,  "Written  Examination  —  First  Class  Hon- 
ours, Elfriede  Trost. 

Grade  V  Form  —  First  Class  Honours  —  Jean  Meikle. 
Honours,  Mildred  Allcock. 

Grade  V  Historv — First  Class  Honours.  Elfriede  Trost. 


ST.    CATHERINE'S   SCHOOL. 

In  the  evening  of  ]\Iareh  17th,  the  annual  concert  v.-as  held 
in  the  Collegiate  Auditorium.  The  first  number,  the  Rhythmic 
Band  from  the  Convent,  delighted  everyone.     Each  number 
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was  well  doue  but  the  Irish  Minstrels  made  a  perfect  ending. 
Rev.  Father  Cassin,  the  organizer,  must  have  been  well  pleased, 

Eita  Morton,   VIII. 


On  Ash  Wednesday  our  teacher,  Sister  Elizabeth,  dis- 
tributed China  Mission  Boxes.  Three  weeks  later  the  boxes 
were  collected,  the  money  counted,  and  we  had  enough  to  buy 
a  Chinese  baby.  Gwen  Dohney,  VIII. 


Zero  weather  ended  all  too  soon — no  more  skating.  How- 
ever, our  interest  was  aroused  anew  when  Rev.  Father  Cassin 
arrived  one  evening  with  bats  and  balls.  We  immediately 
elected  our  Captains  and  teams  and  what  a  glorious  time,  not 
only  during  recess,  but  especially  after  four. 

Jane  Doheny,  VIII. 


We  had  the  honour  of  a  visit  from  the  Most  Rev.  John 
Collins,  Bishop   of  Liberia.  From   His   Excellency's   vivid 

descriptions  of  climate,  government,  manners,  customs,  first 
settlers,  we  have  envisioned  a  Liberia  not  easily  forgotten, 
and  we  really  wouldn't  mind  forgetting  what  and  how  the 
natives  eat.  Margaret  Calcott,  VIII. 


In  the  Public  School  Speaking  Contest  under  the  auspices 
of  the  C.Y.O.,  all  Fourth  Class  pupils  were  eligible.  The  final 
eliminations  of  one  pupil  from  each  school  was  public  and  held 
in  the  Lyceum.  Harry  Whiteside  of  St.  Mary's  School,  speak- 
ing on  "D'Arcy  McGee"  was  first  and  won  the  prize  of  $5. 
The  Silver  Cup  went  to  St.  Mary's  School  and  was  presented 
with  a  suitable  programme  in  May. 

Betty  Phelan  of  St.  Catherine's  School  won  second  prize  of 
$3.     Congratulations  to  Harrv  and  Bettv ! 


The  C.Y.O.,  under  the  direction  of  Reverend  Father  Cassin, 
has  conducted  many  activities. 

The  Young  People's  Club  meets  weekly  in  the  Lyceum  for 
social  activities.  On  the  first  Sunday  of  each  month,  the 
Athletic  Branch  of  the  C.Y.O.  entertained  prominent  sportsmen. 

Public  speaking,  sponsored  by  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph, 
formed  part  of  these  programmes. 

The  St.  Patrick's  concert,  given  by  the  members  of  the 
C.Y.O.  and  of  the  Separate  Schools,  was  one  of  the  finest 
demonstrations  of  its  kind  given  in  St.  Catharines. 
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ST.  JOHN'S  SCHOOL. 

Honour  Roll  for  April  Grade  VIII — Louis  Garner,  who  also 
held  first  place  in  March.  Next  in  merit — Pauline  Gallagher, 
followed  closely  by  John  Sullivan  and  Peter  Troyan,  Anthony 
Gasbarini. 

Yvonne  Labonte  was  appointed  Librarian  some  months  ago, 
Yvonne  carries  out  her  theory  that  books  should  be  removed 
frequently  from  the  shelves,  hence  she  follows  up  those  who 
are  rather  shy  and  suggests  something  interesting — and  later 
she  may  question  to  see  if  the  book  has  been  read. 

Stella  Tyminski,  VIII. 

St.  John's  Crusade  LTnit,  Avith  their  mite  offerings  during 
Lent,  ransomed  a  Chinese  baby  who  is  to  be  called  John.  At 
the  meetings  papers  were  given  by  John  Boase,  Rosaleen  Corey 
and  Pauline  Gallagher.  Yvonne  Labonte.  VIII. 


VANCOUVER 

ST.   PATRICK'S   SCHOOL. 

On  May  1st,  the  pupils  of  Vancouver  Catholic  Schools  held 
their  usual  "Good  Shepherd  Sunday  Rally"  at  Holy  Rosary 
Cathedral,  to  present  to  His  Excellency,  the  Archbisliop,  the 
fruits  of  their  Lenten  sacrifices  in  aid  of  the  Junior  Seminary 
at  Ladner.  How  proud  we  are  to  count  up  our  total  of  ninety- 
five  dollars,  and  remind  each  other  that  last  year  the  pupils 
of  St.  Patrick's  gave  one-fourth  of  the  grand  total ! 

On  May  9th,  10th  and  11th,  the  Catholic  Schools'  Oratorical 
Contest  will  be  held  in  Holy  Rosary  Hall.  At  St.  Patrick's 
we  have  been  busy  eliminating,  and  the  eloquence  of  the 
younger  children  has  certainly  put  the  seniors  on  their  mettle. 
Now  our  representatives  are  chosen — ^largaret  Urquhart  from 
the  Junior  School,  and  Roderick  Chisholm  from  the  High 
School.  Good  luck  to  you  both  and  be  sure  to  bring  St. 
Patrick's  a  cup  or  at  least  a  medal! 

We  are  Avorking  hard  for  the  Catechetical  Display  next 
September.  Our  subject  this  year  is  "Sacramentals",  and 
posters  and  projects  engross  much  of  our  attention.  Incident- 
ally we  are  becoming  authorities  on  this  branch  of  the  Church's 
teachings,  and  hope  that  the  Diocesan  Christian  Doctrine 
examination  on  !May  30th  will  be  all  about  sacramentals. 

"We  were  honoured  on  May  4th  with  a  visit  from  four 
Sulpician  Fathers.  Two  of  these  were  dignitaries — the  Superior 
General  from  France  and  the  Superior  from  Washington.    We 
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invited  them   to   our   May   Devotions,   which   are   held   three 
morning  a  week  at  11 :30. 

Provincial  Examination  time-tables  are  now  published. 
Entrance  will  be  written  June  27-29,  and  Matriculation  June 
21-29.  Some  of  the  matriculants  will  leave  school  this  year, 
but  others  will  return  next  Autumn  to  the  new  High  School, 
which  is  taking  shape  very  quickly  these  days.  A  favourite 
trip  at  noon-hour  is  over  to  Eleventh  Avenue,  to  see  how  the 
work  is  progressing,  and  to  make  a  few  tentative  plans  for 
"next  year", 

PRINCE  RUPERT,  B.C. 

Since  1926  the  Ladies'  Music  Club  has  presented  a  large 
silver  cup  to  the  Candidate  obtaining  the  highest  standing  at 
the  Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music  Piano  Examinations.  This 
cup  is  kept  by  the  pupil  for  the  year;  the  name  is  inscribed 
on  it  and  it  is  passed  on  to  the  one  receiving  the  highest 
number  of  marks  in  the  next  examination.  The  candidate  is 
then  given  a  smaller  sized  cup  to  keep  as  a  remembrance. 

At  the  recent  examinations  held  at  St.  Joseph's  Academy 
in  June,  1937,  this  Silver  Trophy  was  awarded  to  Miss  Prances 
Moore  for  having  obtained  First  Class  Honours  in  Grade  X 
Senior  Piano.  This  is  the  fifth  time  this  cup  has  been  awarded 
to  a  pupil  of  our  Academy. 


ROSETOVVN 

ST.  JOSEPH'S  CONVENT. 

On  March  24th  75  young  ladies  made  a  closed  Ketreat, 
directed  by  Rev.  D.  J.  Mulcahy,  of  St.  Paul's  Cathedral.  Saska- 
toon. The  fervour  of  the  retreatants  was  edifying  and  showed 
appreciation  for  this  spiritual  benefit. 

On  Easter  Tuesday  the  Sisters  had  the  pleasure  of  a  visit 
from  His  Excellency,  Bishop  Murray  of  Saskatoon,  Rev.  Father 
O'Leary,  Rector  of" St.  Paul's  Cathedral,  Rev.  Father  Coghlan, 
C.Ss.R.,  and  Rev.  Father  Fisher,  C.Ss.R. 
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OBITUARY. 

Sister  M.  Perpetua. 

After  a  lingering  illness,  cheerfully  and  heroically  borne, 
Sister  M.  Perpetua  passed  away  at  St.  Joseph's  Hospital, 
Toronto,  on  March  2nd. 

Sister  Perpetua,  the  daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  W.  D.  Whalen 
and  Catherine  Meagher,  was  born  at  Chalk  Lake,  Ontario,  and 
when  still  a  child  came  as  a  boarder  to  St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Toronto.  Throughout  her  High  School  Course  she  gave  ample 
promise  of  the  gifts  of  mind  and  heart  that  were  to  mature 
so  satisfactorily  and  to  characterize  her  as  a  religious  teacher. 

With  the  death  of  Sister  Perpetua,  there  passes  from  the 
ranks  of  Catholic  educators  in  Toronto  one  of  the  most  out- 
standing, for  it  was  in  this  city  that  she  spent  her  entire 
religious  life,  nearly  forty  years  of  which  were  devoted  to 
the  education  of  the  Catholic  girls  of  Toronto.  The  sphere 
of  her  activities  for  the  first  twenty  years  alternated  between 
St.  Joseph's  High  School  and  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  and  in  both 
schools  she  left  the  stamp  of  her  fine  religious  spirit,  of  her 
genius  for  mathematics,  and  her  talent  for  English.  In  1916 
she  was  appointed  Dean  of  St.  Joseph's  College.  An  Honour 
Graduate  of  Toronto  in  English  and  History  and  a  Master  of 
Arts,  thenceforth  she  devoted  all  her  energies  to  perfecting, 
as  far  as  possible,  the  College  work  of  the  Community ;  the 
rapid  strides  made  by  it  in  higher  education,  the  preparation 
of  an  adequate  staff,  the  collecting  of  a  library,  the  procuring 
of  the  present  splendid  building  in  Queen's  Park,  all  are,  in 
a  great  measure,  due  to  her  unflagging  interest  and  self- 
sacrific.  Never  was  she  found  too  busy  or  too  tired  to  assist 
others ;  the  storehouse  of  her  remarkable  mind  and  memory 
was  open  to  all.  And  perhaps  there  is  no  higher  testimony  to 
the  foundation  which  she  laid  for  Catholic  College  work  in 
Toronto  than  the  high  standard  the  College  maintains  and  the 
splendid  type  of  graduate  students  teaching  in  the  High 
Schools  and  Collegiates  throughout  the  Province.  In  1926  she 
was  elected  General  Councillor  and  Secretary  of  the  Commun- 
ity, yet  in  spite  of  these  added  duties  she  continued  to  direct 
the  College  and  to  lecture  in  English  and  German,  until, 
through  failing  health,  she  was  obliged  in  1929  to  withdraw 
from  teaching.  But  it  was  a  withdrawal  of  the  body  only; 
her  interest  in  the  work  remained,  and  her  spirit  lived  and 
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will  continue  to  live  in  the  lecture  rooms,  in  the  fond  recollec- 
tions of  her  co-workers  on  the  staff,  and  in  the  memory  of 
the  ^aduates. 

But  however  striking  her  life  was  as  an  educator,  her  in- 
tellectual pursuits  never  interfered  with  her  duties  as  a 
religious.  Throughout  the  forty-five  years  of  her  Convent  life, 
Sister  Perpetua  remained  the  same  exact,  self -effacing  courte- 
ous and  humble  religious,  cultivated  of  mind,  generous  of 
heart  and  noble  of  soul. 

Sister  Perpetua  is  survived  by  one  Sister,  Mrs.  Doueette, 
Myrtle,  Ontario,  to  whom  sincere  sympathy  is  offered.     R.I.P. 


As  we  go  to  press  the  sad  news  reaches  us  of  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Annie  McGuigan,  beloved  Mother  of  our  esteemed  Arch- 
bishop, His  Excellency  James  C.  McGuigan.  The  Community 
of  St.  Joseph,  through  St.  Joseph  Lilies,  offers  sincere  sym- 
pathy and  assurance  of  prayer. 
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An  interesting'  event  was  the  Bridge  and  Tea  held  by  St. 
Joseph's  College  Alumnae  in  the  Alumnae  Rooms  at  the  Con- 
vent on  Thursday.  April  28th.  Our  President,  Mrs.  J.  G.  Reid, 
received  the  guests.  After  the  distribution  of  the  bridge 
prizes  the  Alumnae  made  a  presentation  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wra. 
Wallis  on  the  occasion  of  their  silver  wedding  anniversary. 
Mrs.  AVallis  has  been  an  active  member  of  the  Alumnae 
executive  for  manv  vears. 
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At  the  April  executive  meeting  the  Alumnae  presented 
Sister  Immaculata  and  Sister  Mary  Cordis  with  two  diaries 
prior  to  their  sailing  to  Europe.  The  Alumnae  also  arranged 
to  have  two  Masses  offered  for  them,  one  on  the  morning  of 
the  day  they  sailed,  and  the  other  during  the  week  they  were 
on  the  ocean. 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  "Wallis  on  the  cele- 
bration of  their  silver  wedding  anniversary. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  A.  Bridel  (Helen  Lillian  Parke), 
whose  marriage  took  place  in  Blessed  Sacrament  Church  on 
May  7th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Harrington  (nee  Helen  Locke),  on 
the  arrival  of  a  son,  Patrick  Joseph. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  McDonald  (Ruth  Ferland).  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter,  Josephine. 

Emily  O'Regan,  Secretary, 


LETTER 

A  school  there  was  and  she  made  her  prayer 

(Even  as  you  and  I). 
That  God  would  keep  them  free  from  care, 
We  call  them  "graduates",  standing  there, 
But  the  school  she  calls  them   her  daughters  fair, 
Even  as  you  and  I. 

Oh  my  dear  Sister,  what  wouldn't  Kipling  say  to  that 
terrible  verse  above ! !  But  it  is  sincerest  flattery,  to  be  sure, 
that  I  tender  him  thus,  while  I  tenderly  tender  sincerity  of 
feeling  to  our  sweet  girl  graduates  of  1938.  May  God  spare 
them  unnecessary  care,  and  I  speak  advisedly,  because  some 
cares  must  infest  every  life  to  broaden  it  and  beautify  it,  we 
older  ones  knoAv.  And  before  I  usurp  too  much  space  with 
less  readable  matter,  please  may  I  quote  Elaine  V.  Emans, 
who  wrote : 

"Weave  lovely  dreams,  my  dear.     I'se  golden  strings 
For  warp,  and  rainbow  stuff  and  stars  for  woof, 
But  make  your  fairest  pictures  simple  things: 


Dream   much   of  sun  and  song  and   being  glad, 
Of  laughing  lips  and  eyes  adoring  you, 
But  weave  a  share  of  rain  and  being  sad. 
For  never  can  the  dreams  of  her  come  true 
Who  draws  too  gay  a  plan  for  her  career, 
Or  shuts  her  eyes  to  living,  O,  my  dear!" 
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So,  Ave  wish  you  life,  sweet  grradiiates  of  1938 !  in  its  best 
form. 

And,  tliank  you  Sister  for  all  the  interesting  items  which 
you  have  forwarded  to  me  to  embody  in  this  letter  to  Out-of- 
towners  and  T  am  sure  the  In-towners  will  tind  them  of  interest 
too,  because  in  a  city  the  size  of  Toronto  it  is  simply  impossible 
to  keep  in  touch  Avith  all  one's  friends.  But  pray  do  not  feel 
concerned  about  any  misprints  in  this  letter.  Sure.  T  don't 
suppose  any  but  you  and  myself  ever  notice  the  letter  at  all, 
at  all.  unless,  as  you  say.  the  readers  of  the  proofs,  and  your 
subtle  compliment  that  "in  their  interest  in  the  ideas  they 
never  notice  the  words,"  makes  that  quite  all  right  from  this 
end,  anyway. 

I  notice  you  say  you  have  had  letters  from  Salazar  and  also 
from  the  Portuguese  Yice-Consul  and  from  De  Yalera.  Now 
Avhy  did  you  not  send  me  the  letters?  I  like  to  show  our 
International  character  to  our  alumnae  and  friends  and  I  feel 
myself  called  upon  to  remind  you  that  I  have  not  taken  the 
veil,  and  my  pride  in  our  dear  school  scorns  humility  in  these 
cases.  Do  you  feel  properly  reproved?  But  sincerely,  do  let 
us  have  these  to  publish  that  generations  may  have  cognizance 
of  our  standing. 

I  was  down  at  the  convent  one  day  recently  and  the  sounds 
of  pianos  coming  from  the  many  music  rooms  brought  poignant 
memories!  I  could  hear  Ma^^  Hughes  placing  "Mardriane", 
the  Curtis  Sisters  and  Mary  IMulcahy  and  oh.  so  many  others, 
and  I  could  almost  see  Sister  Cecilia  and  Sister  Loyola  (P. LP.) 
too.  My  husband  sing's  a  lovely  song*,  which,  while  it  never 
fails  to  charm  any  hearer,  brings  a  clear-cut  picture  to  me. 
The  song  is  "Bendemeer's  Stream",  by  Thomas  Moore,  from 
Lalla  Rookh.  Do  you  remember  our  singing  it  under  the 
baton  of  ]\Irs.  Wyman  ?  I  hadn't  heard  it  for  years  after  I  left 
school  until  I  found  it  among  my  husband's  songs — and  now 
my  son  sings  it.     There  goes  "tempus"  again!! 

I  am  reminded  in  recalling  this  old  favourite  that  a  year 
or  more  ago  I  inquired  for  the  words  of  the  poem  "The  Bells", 
in  one  of  our  issues.  Did  I  ever  record  that  a  nun  in  Southern 
California  sent  me  a  delightful  letter,  with  her  soul,  or  her 
memories,  perhaps,  in  her  pen.  enclosing  the  poem  and  even 
reminding  me  of  the  "gestures"  so  much  a  part  of  pantomines 
such  as  school  closings  featured  in  the  days  of  yore.  I  am 
enclosing  the  poem  and  T  think  it  ■would  bring  memories  to 
others  if  you  should  publish  it  ? 

I  think  most  of  our  teachers  at  S.J.C.  in  my  dav  must  have 
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been  Irish,  because  whenever  I  would  break  forth  at  home 
into  poetry  which  we  were  studying  in  choral  or  English 
classes  my  father-  would  immediately  recite  it  with  me  and  as 
his  favourite  Avas  Thomas  Moore,  I  find  myself  putting  Tom 
Moore  into  the  most  unheard  of  circumstances.  You  know 
the  children  of  to-day  think  they  are  using  very  up-to-the- 
minute  slang  when  they  say  "Nuts",  but  Tom  Moore  once 
wrote: 

"For  oh,  it  was  nuts  to  the  Father  of  Lies, 
(As  this  wily  tiend  is  named  in  the  Bible) 
To  find  it  was  settled  by  laws  so  wise 
That  the  greater  the  truth,  the  worse  the  libel" 

and  so  when  I  used  to  impress  the  virtue  of  charity  in  speech 
on  my  children  I  thought  how  necessary  it  was  to  warn  them 
that  even  the  truth  was  sometimes  more  harmful  than  libel. 
But  enough  of  Tom  Moore  and  my  insistent  memories!  Just 
destroy  any  or  all  of  this  part  of  the  letter,  as  you  like. 

Your  letter  from  Elsie  M.  Fry  was  most  interestiiig,  was 
it  not?  She  has  had  her  poems  put  into  book  form  called 
"Soliloquy",  and  has  a  book  in  the  making — her  autobiography 
"Broken  Threads",  which  last  she  hopes  to  have  screened  later. 
Her  poems  all  seem  to  have  an  intimate  touch  which  gives 
them  a  special  charm.  One  poem  is  dedicated  to  a  group  of 
boys  in  St.  Catharines,  who  have  formed  a  study  group  which 
they  call  "St.  Thomas  Aquinas  Study  Club."  Isn't  it  edifying 
to  realize  how  many  study  groups  are  organized  and  composed 
of  young  boys  and  young  girls.  Certainly  Study  Clubs  are  an 
important  item  in  the  youth  programme  now.  I  notice  she 
has  sent  you  an  autographed  copy  of  her  "Soliloquy".  Did 
you  hear  her  over  the  radio,  on  the  Poets'  Armchair  pro- 
gramme recently?     She  read  a  couple  of  her  poems. 

What  a  lovely  letter  from  Mrs.  Bowes — Hattie  Archibald 
of  Sr.  Imelda's  time.  Her  description  of  the  methods  carried 
out  in  Monsignor  Shannon's  school — (St.  Thomas  the  Apostle) 
is  interesting.  She  says  each  child  is  allowed  to  bring- 
out  its  owu  talent — T  suppose  with  a  bit  of  unseen  guidance, 
surely — and  the  day's  programme  includes  biscuits,  milk  and 
a  nap  on  a  rug  (each  his  own),  on  the  floor.  Shades  of  Sister 
Emerentia  !  Ladiessss  ! !  Times  have  changed  !  But,  of 
course,  leaving  nonsense  aside,  it  is  a  Social  service  programme 
and  sounds  ideal.  They  are  being  given  marvelous  training 
in  character  and  religion  Avith  health  added. 

Strange  to  say  T  had  just  met  ]\[r.  .Tack  Fitzgerald  tlie  night 
before  I  got  vonr  letter,  in  wliieli  yon  enclosed  a  copy  of  Sister 
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Mary  of  the  Guardian  Ang^el's  letter  (Mary  Fitzgerald  of  the 
Precious  Blood  Convent,  Toronto). 

Shortly  before  ]\Iary  entered  the  P.  B.  Convent,  she  was  up 
here  one  night  playing  bridge  with  ]\Iargaret  and  two  other 
S.J.C.  girls.  None  of  them,  had  much  notion  of  Conventual 
life  then,  or  at  least  none  was  spoken  of — but  now  they  are  all 
religious — Sister  Bernita  (Eileen  Young),  Sister  M.  of  the 
Guardian  Angels  (as  above),  Sister  M.  Geraldine  (my 
Margaret),  and  ]\Iother  Grant  of  the  Sacred  Heart  Convent 
(Helen).     That  surely  is  a  Grand  Slam  or  something! 

Pauline  McDonagh — now  Mrs.  Shirley  Graeme  MacDonald 
— has  surelj'  travelled  since  she  has  been  married.  She  went 
first  to  Oslo,  Norway,  then  to  Mexico  and  now  Peru.  She 
Avrites  from  Lima.  I  am  glad  she  is  now  quite  Avell.  Her 
description  of  the  climate  is  interesting,  summer,  very  hot 
there  now,  everything  damp  in  the  mornings,  cleaner  than 
Mexico,  but  very  flat  country,  no  hills.  I  notice  she  likes  Oslo 
best — (after  Toronto,  of  course,  Pauline!)  Now  why  don't 
we  get  a  real  article  from  Pauline.  Come  along,  Pauline,  send 
lis  a  real  account  of  some  of  your  journeyings.  In  the 
Rhythmic  Orchestra  at  St.  Joseph's  the  other  evening  I  noticed 
little  Carol  Kelly,  Pauline's  niece,  daughter  of  Aileen,  who  is 
now  Mrs.  Arthur  Kelly. 

I  happen  to  know  that,  as  usual,  our  ]\Iary  O'Connor  led 
the  way  in  filling  Shamrock  Tag  Boxes.  Her  team  scored 
"Highest".  Mary  Avorks  with  a  Avill  and  results  are  there,  but 
everyone  Avorked  hard  as  they  always  do  for  this  l7th  of  IMarch 
Tag  Day.  Mrs.  Conlin  (Mary  Rowan),  mother  of  present  pupils 
and  new  alumnae,  Avas  general  chairman  and  the  day  Avas  a 
success !  Every  Catholic  Avoman  and  girl  seemed  to  be  on 
duty  that  day. 

You  ha\'e  had  many  A'isitors.  I  notice.  ]Mrs.  Sylvia  Andre 
(Bertha  Brasseur).  of  Montreal,  among  them.  Her  four  chil- 
dren are  Stella,  Denise,  Gabriel  and  Leo.  Also  I  see  you  had 
Loretto  "Woodcock,  Avho  is  back  noAV  in  Tweed,  but  may  go 
later  on  to  Victoria  to  live  Avith  her  sister,  Ida. 

Hilda  Sullivan  ahvays  has  ncAvs  of  her  group.  I  like  her 
letters  and  I  am  sure  the  others  do,  too. 

In  Sister  A.M.'s  letter  from  Mount  St.  Joseph,  Chestnut 
Hill.  Philadelphia.  Pa.,  she  speaks  of  Sister  M.  Assisium  as 
the  Senior  in  most  respects.  In  all  respects  I  Avould  say. 
Imagine !  Ninety-five  years  of  ag'e — four  score  years  in  religion 
— and  although  her  back  is  bent  Avitli  years  and  good  Avorks, 
her  mind  is  clear  and  active.     Sister  says  she  Avrites  letters. 
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even.     I  know  many  younger  people  who  seem  to  have  lost 
the  knack,  or  is  it  the  urge,  alumnae ! 

Sister  Assisium,  reader,  visited  our  convent  several  times 
years  ago.  She  wrote  a  book  and  a  good  big  one  on  the  Teach- 
ing of  Religion.  She  was  one  of  the  tirst  Sisters  to  enter  the 
Philadelphia  community  of  S.J.C.  and  that  community,  you 
know,  was  founded  from  Carondolet,  two  years  after  the 
Sisters  came  to  this  continent  from  Lyons,  France.  What  a 
lovely  long  life  of  service !  Sister  says  she  prays  for  all 
S.J.C.'s,  so  let  us  consider  she  remembers  S.J.C. 's  children,  too. 

Sister  Editoress,  may  I  have  a  lesson  in  Irish.  You  ask  me 
to  insert  that  on  "Cacfh  Aihrean,  1938  J.  S.  O'Muireadhauqh, 
Private  Secretary  of  the  Taoiseach,  thanks  you  for  the  Lilies 
M-hich  arrived  at  Eire,  Boinn  an  Taoisigh,  Baile  Atha  Clkth, 
Dublin  — Good  night.  Sister.  SAveet  dreams!  (But  I  have  a  feel- 
ing that  Dublin  gentleman's  real  name  is  O'Meara— or  O'Mara 
— and  I  think  I  even  know  him  myself.  Anyway  I  see  Dublin 
is  still  Dublin! 

Much  success  to  you  and  I  hope  I  have  not  overstepped  my 
space. 

Lovingly  yours. 

Gertrude  Thompson. 


FELICITATIONS! 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  O'Connor  on  the  occasion  of  their 
Golden  AVedding  Anniversary,  April  16th.  (The  family  re- 
union was  held  in  Cohoes.  N.Y.,  where  Mrs.  E.  J.  Enright 
(Eileen),  and  Kay  Enright — Kathleen's  little  daughter — spent 
several  days  before  and  after  the  eventful  day  itself.) 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Wallis  (Teresa  Corcoran),  who 
celebrate  their  25th  Anniversary  on  April  2nd,  1938. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Carter,  of  St.  Catharines,  on  the 
occasion  of  their  silver  wedding  anniversary.  Mrs.  Carter 
was  Theo  Sullivan,  Sister  Theodore's  niece.  Mr.  Carter  is 
Grand  Knight  of  K.  of  C.  Council  in  St.  Catharines. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donald  Muir  Tudhope  (Aileen  ]\[arcel]a 
Reynolds),  married  on  April  18th  in  Toronto. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  Ross  Bridel  (Helen  Lillian  Parke), 
married  in  Toronto  on  ]May  7th,  1938. 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  P.  Gardner  (Carmelita  Sheridan),  married 
in  Toronto  recently. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  ^McMorrow  (Kathleen  Shoemakev) 
of  Highland  Creek,  married  in  April. 
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To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Doherty,  Jr.  (Mary  Calvert),  on 
the  birth  of  Mary  Michaela. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Steele  (Dorothy  Enright),  Vancouver,  on 
the  birth  of  Mary  Elizabeth  Ann. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fergus  Mallon  (Mary  Palmer),  on  the 
birth  of  a  baby  girl. 

To  Bettina  Yegara.  who  sailed  on  the  "Montcalm"  for  Paris 
to  continue  her  violin  lessons.  Augustus  Bridle  had  this  to 
say  to  Bettina  after  her  recital  in  March.  "She  is  a  serious 
fiile-tempered  artist  of  exquisite  perception,  acute  finesse  and 
marvellous  intuitional  sympathy.  Her  tone  was  pure  and 
crystalline;  her  phrasing  flawless;  melodic  lines  gloriously 
sustained;  registration  almost  perfect;  tempo,  probably  as 
accurate  as  those  of  any  artist.  She  made  all  the  themes 
splendidly  sing,  and  all  the  rushes  of  tempo  vividly  effective." 


WHO'S   WHO   AND   WHERE? 

Fenn.  Marie — now  ]Mrs.  Granery,  has  a  brand  new  daughter, 
Josephine   (after  S.J.C,  no  doubt).     Good  health  to  both! 

Heis,  Isabel — motored  to  Toronto  from  Gore  Bay,  Mani- 
toulin  Island.  We  offer  her  our  sympathy  in  the  loss  of  her 
father,  and  that  also  of  Sister  Seraphine. 

Coghlan,  Cleo — now  Mrs.  Stanley  Booth,  1245  Harwood  St., 
Vancouver,  B.C. 

^McCarthy,  Monica — President  of  The  Guild  of  Catholic 
Nurses,  of  which  guild  are : — 

Kelly,  Margaret,  as  Vice-President. 

Hefferman,  Helen,  as  Press  Convener. 

Bond,  Constance,  as  Publicity  Convener. 

Hammill,  Katharine,  as  Nomination  Convener. 

Hunt.  ^Margaret,  as  Vigilance  Convener. 

Keardon,  Alice — spent  three  weeks  in  Jamaica  recently. 

McNamara,  Loretto — lives  in  Kenwood,  N.Y.,  but  spent 
some  sime  this  winter  in  Florida. 


JUNIOR  ALUMNAE 

St.  Joseph's  Juniors  have  liad  a  successful  year.  The  sew- 
ing meetings,  with  ]Miss  Helen  Broderick  as  convenor.  M'ere 
held  every  two  weeks.  Dresses  were  made  for  little  girls  and 
after  Christmas  the  members  made  lovely  First  Communion 
dresses. 
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The  badminton  club  formed  last  year  under  the  convener- 
ship  of  Miss  Irene  Brown  is  being'  continued. 

The  g-eneral  meetings  were  held  after  Communion  Break- 
fasts and  the  girls  turned  out  in  large  numbers. 

A  Christmas  party  was  held  in  St.  Joseph's  auditorium  for 
eliildren  from  different  parishes  in  the  City.  Miss  Aurelie 
AVay  was  convener. 

The  annual  dance  in  January  in  the  Imperial  Room  of  the 
Royal  York  Hotel  was  well  attended  and  the  proceeds  gratify- 
ing. Miss  Madeline  Wright  proved  her  ability  as  a  capable 
convener. 

Under  the  direction  of  Miss  Verna  Rowe  a  Bridge  and  Tea 
was  held  at  Newman  Club  the  Saturday  after  Easter.  A  large 
crowd  attended  and  reported  a  wonderful  time. 

The  Royal  Canadian  Yacht  Club  will  be  the  scene  of  the 
last  function  for  the  year — a  luncheon  in  honour  of  the  College 
School  Graduates. 

Genevieve  Conlin. 
Recording  Secretary,  S.J.J.A. 


Gilmour  St., 
Peterborough,  Ont. 
April  29,  1938. 

Dear  Alma  Mater  and  The  Girls-At-Home : — 

The  notes  have  been  accumulating  on  papers  of  different 
shades  and  sizes,  and  with  "going-to-press"  time  drawi'^S'  near, 
I'll  rush  this  to  make  the  June  edition. 

Ah  June !  With  her  brides,  exams,  swimming,  gi-aduates, 
roses  and,  of  course,  golf.  To  our  own  graduates,  felicitations 
and  best  wishes  for  your  future !  To  those  laboring  with 
exams — be  they  Music  or  Science,  History  or  Laniiaages — 
best  of  luck  from  those  who  have  been  through  the  mill.  Exams 
also  pervade  the  lives  of  some  who  have  left  dear  old  Alma 
Mater.  Among  our  alumnae  in  training  at  St.  Joseph's  Hos- 
pital. Toronto,  are  Joan  Brohmann.  Rosemary  Versage.  ]\Iar- 
guerite  ]\Iunro,  Delphine  Bickell,  Valentine  Sannella,  Aileen 
Atwell,  Helen  Pinfold,  Verona  Smith,  Audrey  ]\IcGivney, 
Evelyn  Flannery  and  Josephine  McCabe.  Josephine  Scott, 
whom  I  remember  as  an  "Intie",  is  also  on  the  list,  and  Sheila 
Griffin,  whom  T  knew  much  better  after  leaving  school.  Among 
the  most  capable  nurses  should  be  Margaret  ("Peggy")  Vale, 
who  is  the  second  g'irl  in  a  family  of  13  children.  Genevieve, 
her  older  sister,  is  with  the  Department  of  Health  in  Toronto. 
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And  the  Brides — Our  Alumnae's  contribution  to  the  Spring 
parade  included  an  old  neighbor  in  Peterborough,  Adleen  Rey- 
nolds, a  graduate  of  St.  Michael's  Hospital.  Her  misty  blue 
wedding  gown  was  a  delightful  complement  to  Aileen's  blonde 
charm  at  her  Easter  ]\Ionday  wedding  to  ]\Ir.  Donald  Tudhope. 
Then  on  May  7th  in  the  Blessed  Sacrament  Church.  Toronto, 
our  Helen  Parke  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Francis  Bridel. 
Helen,  in  a  white  satin  Francine,  looked  very  lovely.  A 
reception  was  held  at  Newman  and  after  a  summer  at  Jackson's 
Point,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bridel  will  live  in  Toronto. 

Several  new  arrivals  grace  the  homes  of  our  members: 
Helen  (O'Donnell)  Cullinan,  of  TAveed,  has  a  lively  young 
daughter.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ronald  McGrath  (nee  Mary  Costello), 
are  to  be  congratulated  on  the  coming  of  Joseph  Daniel,  March 
18th.  The  McGraths  are  residents  in  Peterborough  and  are 
active  in  parish  and  other  Catholic  affairs.  ]\Ir.  and  Mrs. 
Arthur  Doherty  (nee  Mary  Calvert),  are  the  proud  pai-ents  of 
a  son,  who  arrived  March  29th,  Mary  Michaela. 

Joan  Lynch  (3T4),  accompanied  me  to  the  Coles-Yanova 
recital  a  few  weeks  ago — in  that  lovely  new  bunny  coat  of 
hers,  and  at  the  reception  afterwards  were  Mr.  and  jMrs.  Fred 
Overend  (Madeline  Rutherford),  who  had  just  returned  from 
a  trip  to  Cleveland  and  neighboring  cities. 

I  saw  Kay  Callaghan  at  the  end  of  March  after  her  sojourn 
in  Kingston.  Jamaica — nicely  browned,  of  course.  Mary  Fraw- 
ley  had  also  spent  a  few  weeks  in  Bermuda  when  we  saw  her 
at  the  March  Communion  Breakfast. 

Cath  (Osgood  '42),  and  Marnie  Corkey  (4T1),  were  home 
for  the  Easter  week-end,  looking  unusually  fresh  in  spite  of 
impending  exams.  Saw  from  my  bedroom  windoAv.  Jessie 
Glover  (S.J.C.S.),  romping  with  her  huge  Irish  Setter.  Xina 
is  bookkeeper  for  a  small  business  here.  Our  golf  sessions 
together  are  certainly  merry  ones. 

Barbara  Hickey  passed  our  house  the  other  day  wearing 
an  unusually  smart  hat — wish  I  could  get  aAvay  with  some  of 
the  more  daring  types.  Barbara  is  taking  her  banking  very 
seriously,  and  reports  her  work  interesting. 

The  following  interesting  notes  are  excerpts  from  letters 
from  Adele  McGuane  written  from  her  home  in  Los  Angeles 
at  the  height  of  the  flood  disaster  of  California:  "March  7th 
— "We  have  had  to  put  up  with  an  exag'geration  here.  Los 
Angeles  City  itself  suffered  little  damage,  as  the  water  drained 
off  in  about  nine  hours.  Cars  were  stalled  on  the  streets,  but 
little  real  property  damage.    Los  Angeles  County  is  a  standing 
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joke  (it  covers  pretty  close  to  a  radius  of  60  miles  from  the 
centre  of  town),  and  out-of-towners  kid  us  about  how  far  they 
can  go  and  still  be  in  L.A.  County.  Most  of  the  damage  has 
been  in  the  County,  but  you  can  see  why  they  say  just  "Los 
Angeles".  The  damage  in  the  valley  is  really  considerable. 
One  of  the  boys  at  the  office  couldn't  get  to  work  for  two  days; 
where  he  lives  the  bridges  were  washed  out  and  they  had  no 
gas,  light  nor  water."  March  11th,  "The  damage  was  caused 
by  people  building  close  to  the  river.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
Lewis  Stone  (actor),  had  built  his  house  in  the  middle  of  the 
bed  of  the  Tujunga  (Tahunga)  Wash.  In  case  you  don't 
know,  a  wash  is  where  the  water  is  released  from  the  Dam 
runs.  There  had  not  been  any  water  in  it  for  nearly  60  years. 
The  Los  Angeles  River  is  a  laugh,  for  you  couldn't  get  a  good- 
sized  drink  out  of  it — hence  people  built  on  the  banks.  With 
our  hills  draining  down  onto  the  flats,  a  flood  control  should 
be  worked  out.  Some  friends  of  mine  in  North  Holly~\vood 
recently  bought  a  place  about  three  blocks  from  the  river. 
The  husband  got  home  in  time  to  stack  up  the  furniture  before 
the  water  came  in  about  a  foot  deep  and  left  eight  inches  of 
silt  all  over  the  floors.     New  floors?     Yes,  of  course." 

Many  of  our  Alumnae  were  guests  or  models  at  the  Catholic 
Junior  Fashion  Show  and  Bridge  held  at  the  King  Edward  on 
February  19th — our  vivacious  President  Margaret  Dunn,  add- 
ing her  Dutch-blond  charm  to  the  smart  Spring  ensemble  she 
modelled. 

The  rotogravure  section  of  a  weekly  recently  carried  a 
charming  pose  of  ]\Irs.  B.  F.  Woods  (Gertrude  Hay  den)  of 
Barrie.  with  her  small  son.  Among  those  adding  to  Ihe  bril- 
liant assemblage  at  the  Drawing  Room  of  their  Excellencies 
in  January  were  Patricia  Cashman  and  Clarine  Hughes,  both 
of  whom  were  presented. 

The  March  Communion  Breakfast  had  a  record  attendance. 
After  Mass  the  afli'air  gradually  shaped  into  a  Bon  Voyage 
party  for  Sister  Superior,  the  Mother  of  our  Alumnae,  who 
sailed  April  16th  for  Europe. 

Being  an  out-of-towner,  I  can  comment,  con  mucko  gusto, 
on  the  charitable  activities  of  our  Alumnae — particularly  those 
of  the  Juniors  with  whom  I  am  more  familiar.  The  Catholic 
Welfare  League — the  Spring  contribution  being  36  First  Com- 
munion dresses.  Helen  Broderick  is  the  capable  convener  of 
this  section.  Verna  Rowe  managed  a  successful  Bridge  at 
Newman  Club  on  April  23rd. 

At  the  Annual  IMeeting  of  the  Women's  Law  Association, 
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held  at  the  end  of  April,  were  Mary  Frawley,  Mariou  Darte 
and  Aileen  McGuire.  Aileen  had  just  returned  from  a  trip  to 
Australia.  We  certainly  hope  the  Lilies  will  be  favored  with 
some  news  of  such  a  glorious  adventure. 

Louise  Hayes  and  Margaret  Hynes  are  both  on  the  staff  of 
Birk-Ellis-Ryrie  Limited.  Ray  Godfrey  does  a  bit  of  broad- 
casting over  local  stations  now  and  then.  Eleanor  Godfrey  is 
at  present  writing  a  book.     More  power  to  you,  Eleanor! 

Bernita  Miller  is  teaching  in  'Marywood',  Scranton  and 
Marybel  Quinn  is  teaching  in  Sudbury.  Agnes  Costello  is  with 
a  firm  of  publishers  in  Toronto. 

Lois  Healy  is  doing  Physio-therapy  work  for  the  Red  Cross 
and  is  to  be  commended  for  her  tireless  efforts  and  patience 
with  the  "polio"  patients. 

Mary  Palmer,  who  is  now  Mrs.  Ferg.  Mallon,  is  also  in 
Toronto. 

Simone  Poupore  is  Mrs.  Jack  Egan  and  has  a  lovely  little 
boy.  LTna  Murray  is  teaching  in  her  home  town  of  Graven- 
hurst,  while  her  old  pal,  Helen  Tallon,  is  in  the  Civil  Service 
at  Cornwall. 

Several  of  our  alumnae  are  wearing  diamond  rings  and 
Ave  are  awaiting  the  jingle  of  wedding  bells  for  Nora  and 
Eileen  Phelan,  Pat  Cashman  and  Mary  Gardiner,  among  others. 
Best  wishes  to  all  of  them ! 

Madeline  AVright,  Louise  Hayes,  Florence  McCarthy  and 
Dr.  Florence  Quinlau  were  members  of  the  cast  of  "The  Cradle 
Song",  presented  at  St.  INIichael's  College.  Eileen  Zeagman's 
graduation  picture  appeared  in  the  Saturday  Night  as  a  mem- 
ber of  the  cast  of  "Violet  Time",  the  S.J.C.  entry  in  the 
University  of  Toronto  Drama  Festival. 

Lucille  McAlpine  (3T4),  was  in  Toronto  this  Spring  with 
her  basketball  team — Lucille  is  on  the  staff  of  the  Trenton 
High  School.  Eugenie  Hartmann  is  teaching  at  Port  Colborne, 
and  Lorraine  Patterson  at  Owen  Sound.  Mary  MacNamara, 
iwho  came  to  us  from  Scranton,  is  post-graduating  at  McGill. 
Olive  Paquette  (nee  O'Connell),  has  moved  to  Montreal.  Dur- 
ing her  winter  in  Toronto  she  had  as  a  neighbor  Eileen  (Harri- 
son) Schmidt  and  also  Eileen  O'Brien,  who  is  now  Mrs.  Morris. 
Helen  Dolan  is  still  in  Ottawa,  we  are  told. 

Many  of  our  readers  will  be  interested  in  the  following 
tribute,  an  excerpt  from  the  Bulletin  of  the  Academy  of 
Medicine,  April,  1938.  Dr.  Paul  0 'Sullivan,  writing  on  "MSS. 
on  Parchment  of  Johannes  de  Sancto  Amando,"  says:  "We  are 
indebted  to  the  Institute  of   Mediaeval   Studies,   especially  to 
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Fathers  ]Miickle  and  O'Donnell.  who  deciphered  the  difficult 
script  and  gave  freely  of  their  time,  discussing  the  contents  of 
the  manuscript.  AVith  their  aid  it  was  possible  to  obtain  a 
general  idea  of  the  contents."  Then  in  closing  his  description 
of  this  most  valuable  manuscript  (to  the  ]\Iedical  World),  he 
writes:  ''In  preparing  this  superficial  description  of  our  unique 
parchment  manuscript,  one  was  amazed  at  the  unusual  facili- 
ties provided  by  the  Library  of  the  Institute  for  research  in 
their  chosen  field." 

Our  sincere  sympathy  is  extended  to  the  family  of  Mr.  Avila 
Pare  and  especially  to  our  Jeanne  on  the  recent  death  of  her 
mother. 

iAiid  to  Helen  and  Olive  Cozens  (also  members  of  our 
alumnae),  and  the  members  of  their  family  on  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Cozens. 

As  we  go  to  press,  news  comes  of  the  untimely  passing  of 
Father  Harold  Snider.  Our  family  friendship  has  been  long, 
and  knowing  Father  Harold  as  a  school-mate  made  his  passing 
more  touching.  To  his  mother  and  father  and  his  sister.  Berna- 
dine,  and  to  Dr.  Eugene  Snider  we  offer  our  heartfelt  sympathy, 

I  certainly  must  not  fail  to  mention  those  who  have  con- 
tributed to  my  news  column  this  month — they  are  Catherine 
Flahiff.  Dorothy  Chambers.  Mary  Murray.  Clarice  Hartmann 
and  Margaret  MacLinden.  all  of  whom  are  in  Toronto. 

"Time  Marches  On",  and  in  the  back  of  my  mind  is  a  pic- 
ture of  Ye  Ed.  awaiting  these  pages  with  her  blue  pencil !  Far 
be  it  from  me  to  hold  up  production  of  anything  so  anticipated 
as  the  June  Lilies — so  Happy  Holidays  to  all.  Do  send  news 
of  your  Summer  ramblings  to  our  Editor,  to  Mrs.  Thompson, 

or  to  this  scribe.  o,-  i 

Sincerely, 

Hilda  bullivan. 


Your  prayers  are  requested  for  our  deceased  friends:  Rev. 
H.  Snider,  Mr.  J.  Smyth.  Mr.  C.  Podger.  Mr.  Crothers.  Mrs.  F. 
Brennan.  Mr.  B.  Holland.  Mr.  Cosentino.  Mr.  J.  O'Connor, 
:\Irs.  J.  Cozens,  Mrs.  Long,  Mr.  Heis.  Mr.  Wm.  Tallon.  Mr.  J. 
Spence,  Mr.  Morrissey,  Mr.  J.  Doyle.  Mrs.  Quesnelle,  Mrs.  T. 
Pare,  Mrs.  Moran,  Mrs.  Podger,'  Dr.  E.  Magner,  Miss  M. 
:\Iahoney,  Mr.  B.  Tully.  Mrs.  McCarthy.  Miss  B.  Horan.  Mr.  R, 
Barrack,  Mr.  Abate,  Mr.  Doyle,  Mr.  D.  Grant,  Mrs.  IMcOnigan, 
Mrs.  M.  Macdonald. 

Eternal  rest  grant  unto  them,  0  Lord,  and  let  perpetual 
light  shine  upon  them. 
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npHE  ARTS  BANQUET— BY  THE  STUDENTS.  This  func- 
tion  held  in  honour  of  the  graduating  class  was  very 
successful  under  the  able  management  of  Norah  Costello.  Not 
even  the  near  approach  of  examinations  could  dampen  the 
general  high  spirits.  We  were  favoured  in  having  present 
Rev.  Dr.  Phelan  of  the  Institute  of  Mediaeval  Studies,  Rev. 
Dr.  Bondy  of  St.  Michael's  College,  Rev.  Father  McQuillan  of 
Newman  Club,  as  well  as  the  members  of  the  Faculty.  Dr. 
Phelan's  response  to  the  toast  to  the  University  was  a  masterly 
exposition  of  the  aims  of  the  University  and  their  highest 
realization  in  the  presence  of  the  Catholic  College  in  the  Uni- 
versity Federation.  Father  Bondy,  in  responding  to  the  toast 
to  St.  Michael's  College,  described  the  educated  man  in  the  true 
sense  of  the  term  as  he  whose  will  is  disciplined  as  well  as  his 
intelligence,  since  the  development  of  the  intelligence  alone, 
although  the  immediate  end  of  University  education  cannot 
equip  man  for  the  full  Christian  life.  It  is  in  this  training  of 
the  will  that  the  Catholic  College  is  pre-eminent,  since  it  can 
call  to  its  aid  spiritual  weapons  which  must  be  beyond  the 
reach  of  the  secular  college.  Father  IMcQuillan.  the  well- 
beloved  rector  of  Newman  Club,  had  words  of  a])preciation 
and  encouragement  for  the  Class,  many  of  whom  have  been 
ardent  Newmanites.  The  Saint  Michael's  College  pins  pre- 
sented to  the  graduates  were  g-iven  by  Doctor  Mueller,  who, 
in  well-chosen  words,  placed  before  tlie  students  the  highest 
ideal  of  Catholic  life. 

In  her  response  to  the  toast  to  the  graduates  Eileeu  Zeag- 
man  paid  a  beautiful  and  loving  tribute  to  St.  Joseph's  and 
the  Sisters  of  the  Staff,  who  had  made  the  years  of  College  life 
so  fruitful  for  good.  Gerry  Ryan's  toast  to  the  Faculty  voiced 
the  same  sentiments  of  gratitude  and  friendship  which  have 
been  the  fruit  of  the  years  of  close  association  between  the 
students  and  the  Sisters  of  the  Faculty. 

The  Sophomore's  Song,  in  honour  of  the  graduates,  proved 
to  be  an  excellent  corrective  chorus  of  general  congratulation. 
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bringing"  to  light  many  an  incident,  in  the   Seniors'  history, 
believed  to  be  buried  in  oblivion. 
The  list  of  toasts  follows: 

Prayer  for  the  Pope   Rita  IMeCormiek 

THE  KING 

THE  UNIVERSITY 
Monica  Reynolds,  '38 Rev.  Dr.  G.  B.  Phelan 

ST.  MICHAEL'S  COLLEGE 
Marion  Mitchell,  '38   Rev.  L.  J.  Bondy 

THE  FACULTY 

Gerarda  Ryan.  '38 Rev.  W.  B.  0 'Toole 

NEWIMAN  CLUB 

Sunny  McLaughlin,  '38 Rev.  A.  E.  McQuillen 

THE  GRADUATES 

Dorothy  Jansen,  '39   Eileen  Zeagman,  '38 

Toastmistress.  ..  .Margaret  Conlin,   '39. 


QRAMATICS.  "Lilac-time,"  by  Ronald  Patterson,  was  the 
contribution  of  the  Dramatic  Society  to  Hart  House 
P''estival.  Under  the  direction  of  Eileen  Zeagman  the  acting 
was  such  as  to  win  the  praise  of  the  judges,  even  if  they  did 
not  win  the  shield.    The  Cast  was  as  follows : 

Aunt  Elizabeth  Elliot— Margaret  Fyfe. 
Elizabeth  Elliot — Eileen  Zeagman. 
Betty  Elliot— I\Iary  Gertrude  Doyle. 

"The  Upper  Room."  by  Robert  Hugh  Benson,  was  produced 
by  the  College  Students  on  Palm  Sunday  and  the  Monday 
following.  The  acting  was  of  an  unusually  high  order,  and 
the  production  beautifully  staged.  The  general  impression 
created  was  one  of  deep  reverence,  and  was  the  best  response 
which  could  have  been  made  to  the  effort  nuide  to  reproduce 
the  scenes  connected  with  the  sacred  Passion  of  our  Divine 
Lord.     The  Cast  follows:— 
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John— Nora  Costello.  '39. 

Judas — Gerarda  Ryan,  '38. 

Longiniis  (Roman  Centurion) — Mary  Miller,  '41. 

Mary— Margraret  :\IaeDonald,  '38. 

Mary  Magdalen — Monica  Reynolds,  '38. 

Veronica— Rita  Burke,  '38. 

Prologue — Rosemary  Burke,  '40. 

Aeliaz    (landlord  of  Upper  Room) — ^Marion  Mitchell.  '38. 

Samuel   (his  servant) — Sunny  McLaug-hlin,  '38. 

Joseph  of  Arimathea — Mary  Bennett,  '39. 

Peter— Marg-aret  Conlin,  '39. 


SCENE  FROM  THE  'UPPER  ROOM" 

Left  to  riylit — Longinus.  Mary  Miller.  41;  Joseph  of  Arimathea.  Mary 
Bennett.  '39;  Peter.  Margaret  Conlin:  Mary.  Margaret  MacDonahl : 
Mary  Magdalen.  Monica  Reynolds:  John.  Nora  Costello.  '."^g- 
Veronica.  Rita  Burke.  '38;  Achaz.  Marion  Mitchell.  '38;  Samuel, 
Sunny  McLaughlin.  '38. 


tp  LECTIONS.  The  reorganization  of  the  Sodality  to  include 
day-students  lent  unusual  interest  to  Elections  this  year. 
The  nomination  meeting-  was  conducted  in  most  business-like 
fashion  by  Gerry  Ryan  and  resulted  in  a  long'  list  of  contestants 
for  the  various  offices.  The  four  days  that  elapsed  until  elec- 
tion day  saw  the  college  walls  transformed  by  a  great  variety 
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of  election  posters  and  slogans,  in  whieli  originality  was  the 
prevailing"  note.  The  results  given  below  promise  a  very 
stirring  year,  and  one  in  which  all  the  College  activities  will 
be  directed  towards  the  development  of  a  well-organized 
Catholic  action. 

CODALITY— President,  Anita  Martin;  Vice-President,  Helen 
Byrnes ;  Secretary.  Helen  Gearson ;  Apostolic  Committee : 
President,  Lorna  Smith ;  Social  Committee :  President.  Gene- 
vieve Conlin ;  Catholic  Literature  Committee :  President,  Betty 
Gallagher;  Dramatics  Commitee:  President,  ]\Iargaret  Fyfe; 
Program  and  Publicity  Committee :  Winifred  Flanagan ;  Le 
Cercle  Francais:  President,  AVilhelmina  Wiacek;  Debates  Com- 
mittee: President,  Marianne  Cooper;  Athletic  Society:  Presi- 
dent, Gertrude  Muleahy ;  Vice-President,  Mary  Bennett ;  Secre- 
tary, Jean  IMcLeod ;  Students'  Administrative  Council :  Presi- 
dent, Kathleen  Bennett;  Fourth  Year  Representative,  Grace 
Frank;  Third  Year  Representative,  Margaret  Morrissey;  Sec- 
ond Year  Representative,  Marjorie  Driscoll. 


CODALITY.     Friday,  April  29,  Avas  the  opening  day  of  the 
final  examinations.    Holy  Mass  was  oflfered  for  the  success 
of  the  Students  and  Holy  Communion  received  by  the  Sodality 
in  a  body. 

^THLETICS.    Congratulations  to  Gerry  Ryan,  Kay  Bennett, 
Jean  Grant  and  Mary  Bennett  on  the  reception  of  the  M, 
St.  Michael's  highest  award  for  athletic  achievement. 
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RITA  K.  F.  BURKE,  Sutton  West.  Out.— 
came  to  University  from  Dublin  via  Sutton 
AVest,  with  a  well-developed  sense  of  respon- 
sibility which  has  been  exercised  on  the 
House  Committee,  the  C.C.S.M.C.  and  the 
Debating  Society.  She  also  finds  time  to 
grapple  with  outside  social  problems  and  to 
lend  a  hand  in  any  other  work  or  play  that 
may  be  going  forward.  Pedagogy  is  her  aim 
at  present. 


:\r.  :\IARGARET  DILLON,  Toronto,  Out.— 
Graduated  from  St.  Joseph's  College  School 
to  University,  Avhere  she  is  interested  chiefly 
in  Household  Science,  while  taking:  as  much 
of  other  subjects  as  is  inevitable  in  a  Pass 
course.  Has  parochial  and  social  interests 
outside  her  University  work,  and  the  heart- 
iest lauoli  in  the  College. 


MARY  GERTRUDE  DOYLE,  St.  Catharines, 
Out. — Came  from  Loretto,  Niagara,  to  be- 
guile the  residence  with  her  smile.  If  she 
has  any  faults  we  have  not  been  able  to  dis- 
cover them  so  far.  She  has  interested  her- 
self in  dramatics,  the  French  Club  and  danc- 
ing, without  mentioning  Pass  Arts — has  done 
them  all  well  and  still  has  time  to  spare. 


EDNA  GRAY,  Toronto,  Out.— Came  to  us 
from  St.  Joseph's  College  School,  Avith  the 
Fontbonne  and  St.  Joseph's  Alumnae  Scho- 
larships. Picked  up  the  Proficiency  Scholar- 
ship in  second  year,  and  has  since  combined 
University  Avork  and  bread-winning,  as  Avell 
as  study  clubs  and  parochial  activities,  with- 
out losing  her  zest  for  any  of  them.  People 
think  she  will  arrive  at  the  synthesis  of  it 
all  in  the  not  too  distant  future. 


LILLIAN  T.  KARMALSKA,  Toronto.  Ont.- 
Came  from  St.  Joseph's  Avith  a  Knights  of 
Columbus  Scholarship.  Took  a  year  at  ]\I.  & 
P.  Started  over  again  at  B.  and  M.,  where 
she  captured  two  more  scholarships  and  is 
now  headed  for  Medicine.  She  has  a  faculty 
of  getting  lost  or  mislaid  when  College  func- 
tions are  on.  Otherwise  is  a  staunch  St. 
Josei)hite. 


KATHLEEN  KILLORAX.  Toronto,  Out.— 
Has  been  a  St.  Joseph's  girl  from  the  very 
beginnino:.  Came  to  University  after  gradu- 
ating- from  St.  Joseph's  College  School.  Likes 
to  do  things  without  seeming  to.  so  her 
achievements  have  been  solid  rather  than 
showv. 


MARIE  AGNES  LAMB,  Toronto,  Ont.— 
Also  a  product  of  which  the  College  School 
is  justly  proud.  Has  always  been  to  the  fore 
ill  all  the  College  activities — Literary-  So- 
cieties, French  Club,  and  Athletics,  while 
keeping  in  view  her  special  work — Science. 
After  graduating  in  Household  Economics, 
she  would  like  to  do  research  work  in  science. 


FRIEDA  LAPLANTE.  Toronto,  Ont.— 
Frieda  came  from  Riverdale  Colleg-iate  on  a 
scholarship,  and  has  maintained  her  high 
standard  in  Moderns  (French  and  German). 
Her  outside  activities  include  Russian,  Var- 
•^ity  and  summers  at  Big-win.  Her  jiresent 
intentions  seem  to  point  at  keeping  up  her 
German. 


.MARGARET  MacD(^NALD.  Orillia,  Out.— 
Has  scattered  sunshine  in  the  residence  for 
tliree  years,  with  only  a  temjiorary  eclipse 
around  examination  times.  AVas  President 
of  the  Sodality  in  Second  Year.  Her  great- 
est assets  are  her  quick  wit  and  capacity 
for  maldng  friends — and  keeiiing  them. 


FLORENCE  McCARTHY,  Screiber,  Out.— 
Came  to  Toronto  from  Sillery  Convent  armed 
with  an  extra  lanouage  which  she  has  turned 
to  account  in  ^Moderns  and  elsewhere.  As 
head-girl  at  St.  Joseph's  and  representative 
on  Newman  Executive  she  has  been  given 
scope  for  exercise  of  her  generosity  and 
genial  good-fellowship.  Hojies  to  go  on  to 
post-graduate  work. 


RITA  MeCORMICK.  Islington,  Out.— Came 
from  Notre  Dame  Convent,  AVaterdown,  to 
cast  glory  on  the  last  days  of  the  English 
and  History  Course.  Her  duties  as  President 
of  the  Sodality  and  of  the  Literary  Society 
have  only  absorbed  a  part  of  the  devoted- 
ness  which  is  always  at  the  disposal  of  any- 
one requiring  a  service. 


MARY  I.  McLaughlin,  Toronto,  Out.— 
Sunny  came  from  St.  Joseph's  College  on  the 
Alumnae  Scholarship  and  has  won  II  Pro- 
ficiency, taking  an  Apjiendectomy,  and  Op- 
eration for  Knee  Cartilages  in  her  stride. 
Has  been  a  consistent  booster  of  College  Ath- 
letics, acting  on  University  Athletic  director- 
ate. Is  noted  for  enthusiastic  support  of  all 
University  organizations  and  for  her  capa- 
city for  getting  places  successfully  hut  on 
narrow  margins. 


MARION  MITCHELL,  Toronto,  Out.— Gra- 
duated from  St.  Joseph's  College  School,  en- 
tered Moderns  at  the  University  where  she 
has  pursued  German  and  English  with  en- 
thusiasm and  energy,  with  Fine  Art  a  close 
second.  Post-graduate  work  is  attracting 
her  interest  so  we  shall  probably  hear  of 
her  later. 


HELEN  M.  NEWTON,  Toronto,  Ont.— Came 
from  Timmins  and  Loretto,  Ai-mour  Heights, 
and  was  a  resident  during"  first  j'ear.  Since 
then  she  spends  the  maximum  amount  of 
time  in  the  College  and  enjoys  every  minute 
of  it.    "But  when  she  works  she  works!" 


MONICA  REYNOLDS.  Toronto,  Ont.— Gra- 
duated from  St.  Joseph's  College  School  to 
Household  Economics  Course  in  LTniversity. 
A  notable  club-woman — Newman.  20tli  Cen- 
tury. Literary  Society.  Her  major  interest 
— Debating — where  she  has  been  Vice-Presi- 
dent and  President,  HI,  of  the  "Women's 
intercollegiate  debating  society.  But  she  is 
always  on  hand  when  anything  is  going 
forward  at  the  College. 


CEPvARDA  RYAN,  Toronto,  Ont.— Came 
from  St.  Joseph's  on  a  Scholarship,  with  a 
reputation  already  made,  for  adaptability  to 
anything,  from  Missions  to  Minstrel  Shows. 
Winner  of  University  Senior  T.  and  St. 
^Michael's  M.  for  Athletics,  President  of  the 
S.A.C.,  Proficiency  Scholarships  I.  and  IL 
What  next?  Gerry  is  still  waiting  for  a  sign 
— but  it  is  sure  to  come. 


EILEEN  ZEAGMAN.  Toronto.  Out.— One  of 
a  stirring  bevy  who  came  from  St.  Josei)lvs 
College  School  in  1985.  She  has  already  done 
serious  work  in  Dramatics  but  is  looking  fur- 
ther— and  in  the  meantime  she  lights  up 
life's  dull  days  with  her  gaiety,  but  her 
<>aietv  has  its  serious  side. 


J 

1-; 

HH 

C3 

U 

C! 

?: 

'Z2 

hJ 

g 

o 

o 

2i 

H 

^ 

> 

n3  ^ 

0)  U     • 

H 

< 

•J  ..'^ 

Pi 

y  ^-  g 

^§1 

a^  £ 

Z 

0}    "W  H^ 

S 

^>^ 

Q 

oT    -  C 

<d 

* 

a  >>  c 

Q 

rt  sjw 

■O  u 

1— ' 

0)   0)  ^ 

^ 

M 

H 

..   03  ^ 

O 

^   S 

a 

O  M  •• 

J 

tf    ^    fl 

p 

CJ    OJ 

C/2 

QJ   -. 

hrt 

^K 

l-Li 

Ph 

a 

M 

^" 

o 

o 

foll^g^e^chool 


The  Missions 


A  Mission  Meeting  of  unusual   interest  was  held  by 


Form  IV  B.,  on  February  the  eighteenth,  in  the  audi- 
torium of  the  College  School.  The  senior  classes  were  invited  to 
enjoy  an  hour's  programme,  which  consisted  of  the  usual  business 
meeting,  followed  by  an  entertainment.  The  names  of  the  prize 
winners  in  the  Mission  Song  Contest  were  announced,  and  their 
compositions  were  sung  in  chorus  by  the  class.  Miss  Mary  Kelly's 
Mission  Rally  Song  won  the  first  prize  and  Miss  Margaret  Gavin 
the  second.  A  one-act  play.  "It  Won't  Hurt  Me",  a  dramatization 
of  Father  Lord's  pamphlet,  "I  Can  Read  Anything",  was  the  special 
feature  of  the  programme.  The  scene  was  laid  in  a  sodality  club 
room  supposedly  in  Toronto.     The  cast  was  as  follows:  — 


Sue — -Marion  Morin. 
Joan — Theresa    Moloney. 
Helen — Margaret  Gavin. 
Fran — Margaret  Brown. 


Betty — Irene  Labinskl. 
Ruth — Frances   McBride. 
Ann — Helen  Jean  McKay. 
Marie — Louise  Kane. 


The  appropriate  closing  chorus,  "Let's  Join  the  Great  Crusade' 
could  not  help  but  create  the  true  missionary  spirit. 


The  Oratorical  Contest 


The  Catholic  Youth  Organization  held  its 
first  oratorical  contest  at  St.  Joseph's 
Auditorium,  Tuesday  evening,  May  10th.  His  Grace,  Archbishop 
J.  C.  McGuigan,  D.D.,  the  Honorary  Patron  of  the  Organization, 
spoke  a  few  works  of  encouragement  to  the  youthful  contestants. 
The  First  Honours  went  to  St.  Catharines.  Ontario;  Franklyn  Keenan, 
whose  speech  on  "Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier"  was  most  comprehensive 
and  eloquent.  William  O'Brien,  of  St.  Basil's  Parish,  received  the 
second  distinction  and  Joseph  Attard,  of  St.  Matthew's,  the  third. 
Selections  by  St.  Joseph's  College  School  Orchestra,  and  the  musical 
numbers  by  members  of  the  School  afforded  a  well-balanced  and 
delightful  programme  for  a  large  and  appreciative  audience. 


„        .  The  Athletic  side  of  our  education    is    not    neglected    at 

P  St.   Joseph's.      In   spite   of   the   fact   that    the   classes  were 

six  weeks  late  in  commencing  we  managed  to  find  time  for  the 
usual  games  of  basketball,  badminton  and  tennis.  The  realization 
of  having  an  Inter-Form  Sports  cup  was  finally  attained,  when,  on 
the  evening  of  the  Physical  Training  Demonstration,  Miss  Eugenia 
Roberts  received  it  as  the  Fifth  Form  representative.  The  deciding 
game  was  between  the  Fifths  and  Form  IIIA.  After  a  hard-fought 
"Battle",  the  Fifths  were  victorious.  The  Badminton  awards  went 
to  the  Misses  Agnes  Conlin,  Grace  Plunkelt,  Monica  Walker  and 
Marv  Peace.  Rita  Burns,  IV-C. 
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The  event  which  was  most  helpful  for  the  Senior 
Our  Retreat.  division  of  St.  Joseph's  College  School  was  the  Re- 
treat. It  was  fittingly  arranged  for  Passion  week  and  was  conducted 
by  Reverend  Father  MacGilvray,  S.J.  We  hope  and  pray  that  the 
practical  lessons  taught  us  will  bear  fruit  in  future  years. 

Mary  Hay,  IV-A. 

_      _.      ,      .     ^     ,      ,  The    little    members    of    the    Rhythmic 

The  Rhythmic  Orchestra.        j^^^^^  ^j^^^^  ^^^^.^.  ^,^y  j^^^  j^^^,^^,,.  ^^^^ 

they  presented  their  closing  entertainment  on  the  evenings  of  May 
the  third  and  fourth.  Looking  very  gay  and  pretty  in  their  white 
dresses,  brown  and  gold  capes  and  matching  hats,  these  very  young 
Musicians  delighted  a  large  audience  with  a  varied  profiramme, 
ranging  from  selections  by  the  entire  orchestra  and  recitations  by 
individual  members  to  very  entertaining  numbers  on  the  Xylophone. 

PROGRAMME. 

"Little  Soldiers'  Parade" — Joan  Jackman. 

Welcome — Catherine  Mary  Stinson. 

The  Orchestra. 

(a)      Jolly  Darkies  (b)      Gavotte 

(c)      Where  Has  My  Little  Dog  Gone? 

(d)      Danny  Boy 

Orchestra   Bells  And  Triangle    Reve   Charment 

Anne  McCarthy  and  Frances  Murray 

After  School    Monica  Madden 

The  Orchestra. 

(a)      Stepping  Along  (b)      Mocking  Bird  Chorus 

(c)      The  White  Mantilla 

Recitation Joan  Carter 

Little  Stars Mary  Jane  Dwyer,  Anne  McCarthy, 

Jacqueline  Barry,  Mary  Jane  Radey. 

The  Orchestra. 

(a)      Mistletoe  Waltz  (b)      Hungarian  Dance 

(c)      Slumberland 

Xylophone The  Fountain Betty  Metcalfe 

Dance. 

Frances  Murray,   Audrey   Shanahan,   Ina   Clare  English, 

Catharine  Mary  Stinson,  Joan  Carter,  Nancy  Purcell. 

Donna   MacKenzie,  Joan  Jackman,   Shirley  Ann  Heit, 

Lorna    Cave,     Madeline    Manganello,     Jacqueline    Barry 

Gixl  Save  The  King 


JUST  PRETEXDIXG 

Up  into  the  old  apple  tree. 
Who  should   climb   but  little   me. 
Far,  far  off,  is  the  deep  blue  sea, 
Who  can  see  it — just  little  me. 
From  my  perch  in  the  old  apple  tree. 

Catherine  Conway,  St.  C's.   S., 

St.    Catharines. 
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MAY  ....  OUR  LADY'S  MONTH. 

May!  The  month  of  Our  Lady!  Once  again,  Holy  Mother,  the 
Church  has  shown  her  wisdom  in  choosing  this  month,  out  of  all 
the  others,  in  which  to  honour  Our  Lady.  The  dreary  rains  of 
April  have  stopped  and  the  sun  has  come  out,  to  shine  brightly  on 
the  rejoicers  with  The  Queen  of  Heaven.  The  skies  are  blue,  blue 
enough  to  almost  match  the  azure  of  Our  Lady's  royal  mantle. 
Flowers  of  all  kinds  show  their  pretty  heads  in  May,  to  greet  her, 
who  excels  them  in  all  their  beauty  and  sweetness.  In  the  woods, 
little  children,  whom  Mary  loves,  play  and  gather  flowers  with 
which  to  crown  her  statue.  Walking  in  the  parks  and  alon.s,-  streets 
and  roadways,  the  trees  are  seen,  opening  their  tiny  leaves  which 
will  soon  grow  bigger  and  bigger  like  our  love  for  the  blessed  Virgin 
should,  and  will  grow  greater  and  greater  during  this  month. 

Many  practices  are  adopted  to  honour  our  heavenly  Mother  dur- 
ing this  month,  but  one  of  which  I  heard,  and  which  I  think  I  like 
best,  is  that  of  a  little  girl  who  lives  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city. 
Every  year  she  builds  a  protected  shrine  for  Our  Lady  in  a  part  of 
her  garden  and  keeps  there  a  rosary.  This  little  grotto  is  every 
day  as  beautiful  as  the  next,  for  flowers  grow  all  around  it  and  it 
is  not  neglected.  Coming  into  this  part  of  the  garden,  one  is  amazed 
at  the  profusion  of  beauty  that  this  little  child  has,  all  by  herself, 
arranged  round  her  beloved  rosary. 

May  is  the  month  when  scholars  everywhere  begin  to  study 
hard  for  their  examinations.  Never  yet  have  I  heard  one  of  them 
say  that  if  they  asked  the  Blessed  Virgin  confidently,  to  intercede 
for  them  to  her  Son,  they  were  neglected.  But  what  is  strange 
about  this?  Many  saints  have  told  us  the  same.  A  great  many 
who  did  not  practise  their  religion  faithfully  were  aided  and  en- 
lightened, most  probably  through  Her  Who  was  praying  to  Jesus 
for  them,  to  come  back  to  the  fold  of  Holy  Mother  the  Church. 
So,  our  heavenly  Mother,  the  Queen  of  Heaven,  is  always  ready  to 
hear  our  prayers,  especially  during  her  month  of  May. 

Patricia  Morrison,  S.J.C.,  IH-B. 


THE  CALL. 


The  Cross  above  the  Church  I  see, 
Calling,  "come  in,"  to  you  and   me. 
"I  stand  on  guard  for  Him  within; 
He's  calling  you;   will  you  come  in?" 

Oh  yes,  Dear  Lord,  I'll  come  in  haste. 

No  minute,  either,  will  I  waste, 

I'll  pray  so  hard  for  all  about; 

I  pray.  Dear  Lord,  don't  shut  me  out. 

And  though  my  soul  be  black  with  sin, 
I  pray.  Dear  Lord,  burn  it  white  within; 
Long  I  to  enter  your  own  home 
With  soul  as  pure  as  ocean  foam. 

Norma  Hardman,   S.J.C.,   VIII. 
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SPRING. 

Spring!  Is  there  any  season  which  so  gladdens  the  human 
heart?  In  Canada,  especially,  after  a  winter  with  its  frosts,  its 
snow  and  its  chilling  winds,  Spring  is  most  welcome  with  its 
warmth,  with  its  gentle  rains  and  its  sunshine. 

Again  Mother  Nature  awakens  and  puts  on  her  green  mantle, 
and  the  robins  return,  and  all  the  birds  from  leafy  trees  sing  their 
sweetest  and  merriest  songs. 

Flowers  of  many  colours — in  dark  valleys,  and  in  silent  woods, 
or  the  well-kept  gardens,  come  up  as  if  by  magic,  burst  into  bloom 
and  spread  their  fragrance.  The  farmer  goes  out  to  sow  his  seed 
and  soon  the  fields  are  green  with  grain.  The  cows  wander  over 
the  meadows,  feeding  in  the  rich  green  grass  or  perhaps  stopping 
to  drink  at  the  flowing  stream. 

New  life  everywhere  is  seen,  and  there  is  happiness  because 
Spring  has  returned. 

Kathleen  McKay,   S.J.C,  IB. 


A  LESSON. 
The  sparrow,  flying  in  the  sky. 
Knew  that  he  was  very  high. 
He  saw  the  rain,  and  with  a  frown 
Dreaded  the   thought  of  coming   down. 

Yet  down  he  came,  and  with  a  bump. 
And  then  he  found  he  had  a  lump. 
And  now  that  he  is  less  a  feather 
You  always  see  him  in  fair  weather. 

Lillian  Felling,  S.J.C,  VIII. 


A  VASE  OF  CHINESE  LANTERNS. 

Chinese    Lanterns 
With  colours  bright, 
Sit  on  the  sill 
All  day  and  night. 

They  make  me  think 
Of  God  alone, 
Who  waits  for  me 
Till  I  atone. 

Do  they  tell  God 
Of   me  all    day, 
Of  all  my  sins. 
And  how  I  stray? 

From  you  I've  learned 
How  to  obey. 
And  trust  it  lead 
To  Him  some  day. 

Teresa  Kerr,   S.J.C,  Vlll. 
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I  TAKE  TO  RLDIXG 

"It"  was  a  horse  and  ride  it  I  must.  For  many  years,  the  desire 
to  conquer  the  spirit  of  some  western  steed  had  been  my  one  wish, 
a  wish  that  became  somewhat  of  a  hobby.  After  reading  every 
article  printed  upon  that  subject,  and  being  none  the  wiser,  as  is 
generally  the  case,  I  was  at  a  loss  as  to  how  to  go  about  it.  "It" 
was  a  horse,  but  so  different  from  any  I  had  mentally  mounted  in 
pictures  or  had  seen  carrying  milk  or  bread  to  a  waking  ciiy.  "It" 
was  so  tall,  so  broad,  so  massive,  in  short,  so  "horsey"  that  I  des- 
paired of  ever  sitting  upon  the  magnificent  creature.  But  hope 
conquered  despair  and  the  task  of  mounting  was  begun.  After  my 
first  attempt  I  decided  that  it  would  be  so  much  easier  to  hold  its 
mane  than  its  tail.  But  that  horse  was  a  quick  thinker  and  I  found 
myself  in  the  usual  difficulties  as  "It"  set  off  at  a  slow  trot.  No  one 
ever  told  me  that  a  horse  had  so  many  bones;  this  fact  I  learned 
by  sad  experience  as  my  outraged  body  was  tossed  from  one  to  an- 
other for  a  century  of  five  minutes.  The  only  escape  was  in  falling 
and  fall  I  did — on  several  spikes  in  springtime's  crown  of  verdure. 

Kathleen  Lawrence,  S.J.C.,  IIIC. 


LIFE. 

The  sun  has  gone  below  the  hill, 
The  darkness  now  has  won; 
The   daylight  soon   shall   shine,    until 
Another  day   is   done. 

The  day's  oft-weary  work  is  done; 
The  restful   night  is  here; 
The  morning   soon    brings    back    the   sun; 
Thus  follows  year  on  year. 

One  day  our  sun  of  life  goes  out!    ■ 
May  darkness  then  not  win 
The  daylight  of  our  souls  to  doubt 
Of  our  forgiven  sin. 

Margaret  Flynn,   VIII. 


O  little  blot  upon  my  page, 
Fading  out  because  of  age. 
Marking   up   my    book   so   white. 
Tiny,  dark  spot  against  the  light. 

Upon  my  soul  a  little  stain. 
Which  will   grow  if  it  remain, 
God  sees  you.  but  I  forget 
Till   it's  too  late,  then  I  regret. 

May  Jesus  be  my  heart's  desire. 
May  I  join  his  Holy  Choir, 
Love   my   neighbour  as   myself. 
And  cast  aside  all  power  and  pelf. 

Lucy  Hopkins,  VHI. 
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MY  ROSARY. 

My  little  old  blue  rosary 
Pressed   to  my  heart  so   tenderly, 
Twisted  round  my  tiny  fingers 
Near  my  heart  it  always  lingers. 

As  the  long  years  roll  away 
As  sweet  as  yesterday, 
When  beside  my  bed  I  kneel. 
Asking  God  my  lips  to  seal. 

Against  the  devil's  evil  work 
Who  tells  me,  church  duties  to  shirk, 
They   keep   me   from   all   evil   way 
And  teach  me  how  I  ought  to  pray. 


Teresa  Kerr,  VTII. 


TRUST. 


The  sun  is  shining  brightly; 
The  wind  is  blowing  lightly; 
Waves  are  rolling   to   the  shore; 
I  can  hear  the  billows  roar. 

Boats  are  drifting  in  the  bay. 
Clouds  are  floating  on  their  way; 
Ploughs  are  turning  up  the  sod; 
Everything  has  a   trust  in  God. 

Catherine  Frankish.  VIII,  S.J.C.C. 


Brave  Joseph   Lo   Pah  Hong; 
Was  sent  by  God  to  work 
And  help  the  Missions  in  the   East 
A  task  he  did  not  shirk. 

Brave  Joseph  Lo  Pah  Hong  is  dead. 
Said  they,  "He's  doing  too  mu-^h  good," 
So  we  have  named  a  little  babe 
To  take  his  place  some  day 
And  maybe  help  to  bring  a   ray 
Of  sunshine  into  some  poor  home 
Where  Jesus  does  not  stay. 

Mary  Hope,  II-B.  S.J.H.S. 


We  fuss  about  such   little  things, 
That  shouldn't  count  at  all. 
The  weather,   politics  and   wealth, 
Preoccupations  over  health. 
Self-love  enfolds  us  in  its  thrall. 
But  every  day  the  robins  sing. 
"All  glory  to  our  God  and  King!" 

Verna  Sweeney,  XII.,  St.  P.'s  S. 
Vancouver. 
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THE  FORTY  HOURS'  DEVOTION. 

In  the  Forty  Hours'  Devotion  which  opened  on  Laetare  Sunday, 
the  Angeles'  Sodality  had  the  honour  of  taking  a  prominent  part. 
They  formed  the  procession  both  at  the  opening  and  the  closing, 
and  better  still,  they  kept  continual  guard  during  the  whole  devo- 
tion. 

Jesus  was  pleased,  I'm  sure,  as  He  looked  down  from  His  Altar 
Throne  on  flowers  and  lights  that  adorned  the  altar  and  sanctuary, 
but  more  pleased  with  the  children  who  silently  watched  and  prayed 
for  our  Holy  Father  and  all  his  intentions,  for  the  Church  in  all 
parts  of  the  world  and  for  peace  and  love  among  nations. 

Anne  Egan,  G.VIII,  St.  C's  S., 
St.  Catharines. 


HOW  I  EARNED  THREE  DOLL.ARS 

For  six  weeks  the  pupils  of  the  St.  Catharines  Separate  Schools, 
in  Grades  VII  and  VIII  prepared  for  an  Oratorical  Contest.  Three 
prizes  were  promised. 

One  pupil  was  to  be  chosen  from  each  school.  The  evening 
arrived.  April  6th,  and  five  anxious  pupils  were  in  their  places. 

I  was  the  first  to  speak,  and  at  the  end  of  the  programme  I  was 
surprised  and  pleased  to  learn  that  I  had  won  the  second  prize. 

Well  'Three  Dollars'  is  a  goodly  sum  and  I  am  planning  how 
to  spend  it. 

Betty  Phelan,  VIII,  St.   C's.   S., 

St.    Catharines. 


A   THOUGHT 

During  my  adoration  hours  as  I  prayed  before  the  altar,  I  am 
afraid  for  a  time  I  was  envious  of  the  beautiful  flowers  that  nestled 
so  close  to  Jesus.  They  spent  the  whole  day  breathing  out  their 
perfume  in  silent  adoration.  And  the  lights,  how  they  twinkled  as 
did  the  stars  long  ago  on  Christmas  Night.  Then  I  thought,  they 
haven't  real  hearts  to  breathe  for  the  love  and  prayer  so  I  was  glad 
I  wasn't  a  flower  nor  a  light — but  just  poor  little  me. 

Noreen  Emlaw,  VIII.  St.  C's.  S., 
St.  Catharines. 


>fY  ADORATION   THOUGHTS 

Is  the  blood  that  Jesus  shed 

Like  the  rose's  vivid  red? 
Is   His   spotless   splendour   shining    bright 

Like  the  lilies  pure  and  white? 

Did  He  look  down 

On  the  children  round 
And  say,  "Don't  send  them  away 

For  of  such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven." 

Catherine  Conway,  VIII,  St.  C's.  S.. 
St.   Catharines. 
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THE  EUCBL4RISTIC  CONGRESS. 

In  May  the  International  Eucharistic  Congress  is  to  be  held  in 
Budapest,  the  charming  capital  of  Hungary,  and  a  popular  centre 
for  European  lourist  traffic. 

This  city  was  chosen  for  the  Congress  because  of  the  ninth  Cen- 
tenary of  the  death  of  Hungary's  Founder  King,  St.  Stephen. 

Christian  Hungary  will  render  thanks  to  God  for  the  great 
favour  of  being  called  to  the  Catholic  Faith  and  at  the  close  of  the 
Congress  the  celebration  in  honour  of  Hungary's  National  Saint 
will  begin. 

Hundreds  of  thousands  of  Catholics  of  every  land  will  make 
reparation  to  our  Eucharistic  King  for  the  outrages  against  the 
Blessed  Sacrament. 

We  pray  that  this  congress  will  mean  not  for  Hungary  only  but 
for  the  entire  Catholic  world  a  re-awakening  of  devotion  to  the 
Real  Presence  of  Jesus  in  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 

Anne  Gasbarini,  VIH,   St.  John's  S.. 
St.  Catharines. 


RED  LETTER  DAYS 

The  Red  Letter  Days  for  us  are  the  days  the  postman  brings  our 
Mission  Paper,  St.  Joseph  Lilies,  or  Letters  from  the  Fields  Afar. 

Silence  follows  for  awhile;  the  paper  is  looked  over — some  doing 
puzzles,  others  looking  for  smiles  or  short  funny  stories.  But 
when  the  Lilies  come  the  contents  are  examined  and  those  who 
are  fortunate  enough  to  have  their  work  in,  grow  in  mental  stature 
for  their  names  are  in  the  same  magazine  as  many  great  writers 
and  prominent  people  of  the  day — Dr.  Antonio  De  Oliveira  Salazar, 
Rev.  Msgr.  Dollard,  Rev.  E.  J.  Lyons. 

When  we  dream  of  writing  and  travelling  as  authors  and  as 
missionaries  do. 

Twenty  years  from  now  icfiat  shall  I  be 

and  twenty  years  from  now  where  shall  I  be? 

Mary  Bradt,  VIH,   St.   Cs.  S., 
St.   Catharines. 


TO  A  LOVER  OP  TREES. 

Thy  memory  remains,  thou  lover  of  trees, 

(For   such   thou    wert). 

And  in  me  hath  stirred 
Thoughts,  half-desires,  of  glad  days  with  thee. 
When  together  we  roamed  across  hillsides  and  leas 
Through   woods  lightly  fanned   by  the  breeze. 

Remember  the  day — 

Yes,   only   last   May, 
Along  the  gay  creek,  amid   poplar  and  willow. 
We  gathered  the  fern  fronds  of  frail  green  and  yellow, 

Roved   by   the   happy   hour. 

Exulting  in  each  new  flower. 

Proof  of  Almighty  God's  power. 

Verna  Sweeney.  XII..  St.  P.'s  S. 
Vancouver. 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 243 

"THOUGHTS  THAT  ARISE  IN  ME." 

When  I  am  in  a  vacant  or  pensive  mood,  how  my  mind  wan- 
ders— day  dreaming  of  the  present — brightest  of  hopes  for  the 
future. 

The  school  question  necessarily  occupies  a  fairly  predominant 
place  in  my  voung  mind.  These  thoughts  of  school,  I  find  not 
quite  so  delightful.  Often,  late  into  the  night,  I  toss  in  bed,  think- 
ing of  the  Algebra,  Latin  or  French  examination  on  the  morrow. 
My  conscience  begins  to  prick  and  tell  me  that  I  should  have  done 
home-work  instead  of  seeing  that  show,  although  it  was  especially 
good.  Then  often  visions  of  a  particular  party  or  an  exciting  ball 
game  through  my  mind  and  again  all  thoughts  of  school  are  banish- 
ed, and  I  drift  into  a  peasant  sleep  with  a  smile  upon  my  face. 

What  will  he  be  doing  in  years  from  now?  This  thought  I  find 
especially  refreshing  after  a  hard  day's  school.  It  is  real  reaction 
to  let  my  mind  wander  bebyond  the  confines  of  every-day  existence 
and  try  to  visualize  what  the  future  holds.  In  five  years  will  I  be 
in  college,  in  jail  or  in  love?  These  thoughts  provide  ample  medi- 
tation for  days.     Try  it  yourself  sometime. 

In  my  opinion  I  think  half  the  joy  of  life  is  in  reminiscing  over 
past  events  and  anticipating  future  ones.  Conditions  of  life  may 
change,  but  nothing  can  still  the  "thoughts  that  arise  in  me." 

Roderick  Chisholm,  XI,  St.  P.'s  S., 
Vancouver. 


A  STREET  CORNER. 

Trucks,  cars,  bicycles  and  vehicles  of  every  sort  were  hurrying 
down  the  street  like  an  army  in  attack.  The  traffic  light  had  just 
turned  green.  A  huge  truck  which  headed  a  throng  of  cars  immedi- 
ately speeded  up,  swerved  across  the  street  to  make  a  left  turn. 
Something  w^ent  wrong.  The  piercing  screeches  of  brakes  rang 
through  the  air.  Cars  lined  up  three  abreast  at  all  four  corners. 
Within  a  few  minutes  an  officer  wedged  his  way  through  the  crowd 
to  the  scene.  Meanwhile  a  shamed  and  guilty  looking  truck  driver 
slowly  climbed  from  his  truck  to  view  the  cause  of  the  confusion. 
Cars  had  lined  up  for  blocks,  impatient  drivers  kept  constantly 
honking  their  horns,  while  bystanders  were  greatly  amused  as  they 
looked  on.  Pedestrians  could  easily  walk  by — but  the  cars — they 
had  to  wait.  Wait?  What  for?  .  .  For  one  man  to  pick  up  six 
units  of  sawdust! 

Aloysius  Schretlen,  XI,  St.  P.'s  S., 
Vancouver. 


Life  is  largely  what  you  make  it. 

So   do   your  best  always. 

Love  the  truth,  and  love  your  neighbor. 

Then  God  will  guard  your  days. 

Verna  Sweeney,  XII.,  St.  P.'s  S., 
Vancouver. 


Cku^S 


"Look  here,"  said  the  voluble  woman,  "last  week  you  sold  me 
a  parrot  and  told  me  it  could  talk  six  languages.  I've  had  it  a  week, 
and  it  hasn't  said  a  word.  What  do  you  mean  by  selling  me  a  bird 
like  that?  Do  you  realize  that  I  paid  you  good  money  for  a  bird 
that  could  not  talk?     And  do  you — ?" 

"Madam,"  interrupted  the  proprietor,  sadly,  "has  the  bird  had 
a  chance?" 


The  ardent  young  suitor  drew  his  sweetheart's  young  brother 
aside. 

"Jimmy,"  he  said,  "how  would  you  like  to  earn  some  pocket 
money  for  yourself?" 

"Love  to,"  said  the  boy.     "What  do  you  want  me  to  do?" 

"Well,"  said  the  lover,  lowering  his  voice,  "I'll  give  you  six- 
pence if  you  can  get  me  a  lock  of  your  sister's  hair." 

"Easy,"  replied  Jimmy.  "And  if  you  gimme  a  shilling  I'll  get 
you  the  whole  wig!" 


A  small   boy   had  just   been   rescued   from    a    lake   and   was   the 
centre  of  a  very  sympathetic  crowd. 

"But  how  did  you  come  to  fall  in?"  asked  a  dear  old  lady. 
"I  didn't,"  sobbed  the  boy,  "I  c-came  to  fish." 


Johnny,  aged  six,  had  been  receiving  lessons  in  politeness.  His 
father  told  him:  "You  must  always  respect  a  lady,  for  instance 
if  you  were  sitting  in  a  crowded  bus  and  a  lady  came  in  who  cannot 
get  a  seat,  you  must  jump  up  and  offer  her  yours." 

That  evening  in  a  crowded  street  car  Johnny  was  sitting  on  his 
father's  knee.  A  young  lady  got  in  who  could  not  find  a  seat,  so 
Johnny  jumped  off  his  father's  knee  and  said:  "Excuse  me,  Miss, 
there  is  a  seat." 


Policeman — "What  are  you  standing  here  for?" 
Loafer — "Nothin.*  " 

Policeman — "Well,  move  on.     If  everybody  kept  standing  in  one 
place,  how  would  the  rest  get  past." 


A  little  girl  travelling  by  train  in  California  told  her  chum  she 
was  going  to  San  Jose.  "You  pronounce  that  wrong,"  said  a  near- 
by passenger.  "In  California  you  should  pronounce  all  J's  as  H's. 
When  were  you  there?" 

The  child  thought  a  minute,  then  answered,  "In  Hune  and 
Huly."  

"I  just  can't  diagnose  your  case.       I'm  afraid  it  must  be  drink." 
"Very  well,  doctor.       I'll  come  back  when  you're  sober." 
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EDITORIAL 

Wp]  in-esent  St.  xXjimustiue's  Semiimi'v  in  our  frontispiece  as 
a  monument  to  the  progress  of  the  Catholic  Church  in 
Canada.  The  Seminary  is  celebrating-  its  Silver  Jubilee  and 
this  reminds  us  that  Catholicity  in  English-speaking  Canada 
is  becoming-  mature  and  is  approaching  the  condition  it  holds 
in  the  Province  of  Quebec ;  it  is  crystallizing-  into  monuments 
of  the  past  and  the  present  and  casting  good  omens  for  the 
future. 

Canada  was  originally  a  Catholic  country;  Catholics  thus 
are  not  newcomers  nor  their  religion  an  invasion.  AVhen  red 
and  white  faces  first  met  in  Canada  a  greeting  was  carried  by 
the  missionaries  from  the  Head  of  Christendom  to  the  original 
Canadians  with  an  invitation  to  take  their  ]dace  in  His 
spiritual  kingdom.  That  spiritual  kingdom  still  remains  and 
grows  even  though  earthly  governments  pass  and  flags  eliange 
and  race  is  added  to  race  to  supply  a  new  great  pol.yglot 
Canadian  people. 

St.  Augustine's  Seminary  is  a  great  monument  to  the  past 
history  of  Canada  for  its  site  is  on  the  old  trails  of  water  and 
land  and  ]ioints  to  events  of  primitive  Canada.  It  stands 
on  the  high  bluffs  of  Lake  Ontario  and  from  its  imposing 
dome  history  directs  our  vision  down  to  the  canoes  of  the 
primitive  voyageurs  that  skirt  the  shore  of  the  lake  and  steal 
their  way  in  fear  of  tlie  storms  of  the  great  inland  sea,  east 
and  west  from  Quebec  and  the  St.  Lawrence  to  the  furthest 
reaches  of  the  IMississippi.  The  black-gowned  missionaries 
and   the   gav   cavaliers   of  France   are   in   historical    memory, 
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]')assing  the  Seminary  grounds  and  not  with  the  aid  of  steam 
or  even  sail  but  only  with  the  flashing  paddles  and  great 
heaving  muscles  of  the  picturesque  red  men. 

The  Indian  tribes  were  visited  and  instructed  and  became 
Catholics  and  docile  children  of  the  great  Father;  good  chris- 
tians they  all  were  as  far  as  white  outlaws  and  adventurers 
would  allow  through  their  excesses  and  scandals.  Kingston 
Road  on  the  other  side  of  the  Seminary  grounds  was  the  Li- 
dian  trail  from  Fort  Frontenac  (Kingston)  to  Fort  Rouille 
(Toronto)  and  completes  the  true  and  dramatic  history  of 
early  Canada  and  its  Catholic  ^Missionaries. 

The  historical  shades  of  LaSalle.  ]\Iarquette.  Gabriel  de  la 
Ribourde,  and  LeCaron  are  passing  again  on  their  old  trails. 

St.  Augustine's  Seminary  is  not  primarilj',  however,  a 
monument  to  commemorate  the  first  tide  of  catholicity  that 
flowed  to  Canada  under  the  Lilies  of  France  but  a  second  flood 
of  a  hundred  years  ago  when  famine  and  i)lague  struck  Ire- 
land and  brought  down  its  ])opulation  from  ten  millions  to 
four,  scattering  the  Irish  people  over  the  seas — to  the  United 
States  and  Canada.  The  seaboard  ports  of  the  Atlantic  Coast 
were  filled  with  a  people  flying  from  death  at  home  in  the 
form  of  famine  only  to  meet  it  again  in  ship  fever  that  turned 
the  immigrant  ships  into  hearses.  It  was  one  stream  of  this 
flood  surviving  famine  and  fever  that  gave  a  new  Catholic 
I)opulation  to  Upper  Canada  and  founded  the  Archdiocese 
of  Toronto.  Tlie  cemeteries  of  Quebec  took  heavy  toll  of  those 
that  escaped  the  ocean;  and  the  wastage  continued  up  the 
river  and  across  the  lakes  until  the  fever  sheds  of  Toronto 
harbour  gathered  the  remnants  of  those  that  perished,  in- 
cluding even  the  first  bishop  of  the  infant  diocese  of  To- 
ronto— Bishop  Power.  Out  of  this  new  influx  of  Catholics 
scarcely  a  hundred  years  ago  came  the  founder  of  St.  Augus- 
tine's Seminary — Mr.  Eugene  O'Keefe. 

The  Irish  and  their  associated  English-speaking  Catholics 
gave  rise  to  a  new  race,  a  new  language  and  new  needs  of 
education  and  general  culture.  The  old  ripe  and  abundant 
institutions   of   French    Quebec   were   not   rightly   adjusted    to 
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these  new  arrivals.  Generous  indeed  and  warm  were  the 
French  of  Quebec  in  their  material  and  spiritual  ministrations 
to  the  Irish  refugees  and  for  the  most  of  a  century  the  dioceses 
of  Ontario  looked  to  the  Seminaries  of  ]\Iontreal  and  Quebec 
City  for  the  education  of  their  clergy.  However,  in  much 
less  than  a  century  the  English-speaking  Catholics  achieved 
their  own  seminary — St.  Augustine's  of  Toronto. 

\Vhen  a  Catholic  colony  has  its  own  seminary  its  founda- 
tion may  be  considered  complete.  The  first  Grand  Seminary 
of  Bishop  Laval  was  in  1663 — the  first  English-speaking  Sem- 
inary of  St.  Augustine's  was  in  1913.  This  affords  a  fair 
chronological  compass  to  measure  the  advance  of  Catholicity 
in  lower  Canada  over  upper  Canada. 

EUGENE   O'KEEFE. 


The  whole  soul  of  the  religious  life  of  its  founder.  Mr. 
O'Keefe.  shines  forth  in  this  Seminary.  His  great  generosity 
is  not  merely  of  himself  individually  but  also  of  his  class  and 
generation.    The  Irish  of  his  time  came  to  America  in  poverty ; 
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— they  came  not  in  their  own  yachts  but  in  the  immigrant 
ships.  They  built  the  canals  and  railroads  and  cleared  the 
forests  by  their  rugged  continuous  labour  and  they  built  the 
chnrehes  too  and  schools  and  priests'  houses  and  convents 
with  princely  generosity.  JMr.  O'Keefe  was  not  a  labourer 
but  a  successful  financier  and  he  too  had  the  high  faith  of  his 
race  and  gave  practically  his  whole  fortune  to  found  St. 
Augustine's  Seminary.  This  tradition  of  generosity  remains 
full  in  the  Catholics  of  Toronto  as  their  yearly  contributions 
to  the  Seminary  testify. 

FRENCH  CANADA  AND  IRISH  CANADA. 

No  greater  service  can  be  rendered  to  the  Church  than 
the  unifying  and  harmonizing  endeavours  of  this  Seminary 
with  its  Babel  of  nationalities.  Here  meet  again  the  races 
of  Pentecost  "devout  men  of  every  race"  and  the  higher  na- 
tionality of  Christ's  King-dom  must  be  imparted  to  them.  If 
there  ever  is  to  be  harmony  in  the  Canadian  Church  we  must 
look  to  institutions  like  St.  Augustine's.  ]Misgnided  national- 
ity is  a  curse  supreme  and  threatening  at  the  present  time 
throughout  the  world  and  St.  Augustine's  Seminary  seems  to 
have  found  the  antidote  for  there  is  no  disharmony  here  among 
its  many  nationalities  and  the  students  depart  on  their  great 
apostolic  mission  of  unity  and  harmony  inoculated  with  genu- 
ine Catholicity.  Twenty-five  years  of  national  peace  and  har- 
mony among  the  races  that  are  to  supply  the  future  Cana- 
dians is  a  sufficient  token  of  its  labours  and  its  success.  We 
all  agree  to  the  spirit  of  Catholicity  but  where  is  it  ever 
achieved?  Even  partial  success  is  a  glorious  triumph.  Let  St. 
Augustine's  then  after  its  twenty-five  years  sing  its  paean  of 
success:  "Catholicity  is  the  nationality  of  St.  Augustine's, 
lo  triumphe."  The  races  of  the  world  blend  in  peaceful  har- 
mony in  at  least  one  Seminary;  they  are  not  lost  but  harmonize 
in  the  overtones  of  Catholicity  and  the  sjiiritual  world.  Deep 
and  equal  respect  is  shown  to  every  nationality  and  ])erhaps 
that  is  the  true  solvent  for  stubborn  nationalism. 


ST. 


SEMINARY  CHAPEL 
AUGUSTINES   SEMINARY,   SCARBORO,  ONTARIO. 
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LATIN  AND  GREEK. 

Just  at  tills  present  moment  there  is  a  very  conciliatory 
and  even  ai)olo<i'etic  attitude  of  Rome  towards  the  Eastern 
Church.  Historians  have  been  accustomed  to  throw  the  whole 
odium  of  Eastern  schism  on  the  peoples  of  the  Greek  rite ;  on 
their  leaders  like  Photius  and  Cerularius  and  on  their  jealous 
and  stubborn  nationalism.  Public  utterances  of  the  i)resent 
Pope  explicitly  declare  that  great  and  contributory  causes  of 
this  fissure  between  East  and  West  were  oftentimes  local  and 
selfish  jealousies  of  the  Latin  rite  against  the  patriarchates 
that  looked  to  Constantinople. 

These  apologies  that  appeared  in  responsible  portions  of 
the  Catholic  press  of  Europe  are  startling  to  Latin  readers. 
The  ring-  of  "mea  culpa"  that  the  Pope  suggests  to  the  lips 
of  Church  dignitaries  is  illuminating  for  past  history  and  ad- 
monitory for  Church  policies  for  the  future.  St.  Aug-ustine's 
Seminary  is  twenty-five  years  ahead  of  the  admonitions  of  the 
Pope  by  its  cordial  and  whole-souled  sympathy  and  co- 
operation with  the  Uniates  of  the  Greek  rite,  especially  the 
Ruthenians  that  are  in  Canada.  Its  ]n-iests  mingle  with  the 
Latin  brethren  wholly  unconscious  of  differences  and  united 
in  their  common  creed  and  common  apostolic  labour.  To 
differ  about  liturgical  rites  should  be  something:  of  the  past. 
The  papal  admonition  implies  that  the  Greek  Church  was 
driven  far  from  the  Latin  by  peevish  criticism  and  jealous 
party  spirit  that  made  the  origrinal  schism  incurable. 

The  Ukrainians,  coming  late  to  this  country  and  in  ])overty 
like  many  races  that  preceded  them,  make  silent  appeal  in 
their  turn  for  sympathy  and  support.  Their  nationality  and 
rite  have  found  in  the  Seminary  of  Toronto  a  home  from 
which  their  priests  can  proceed  to  salvage  their  people  scat- 
tered over  the  breadth  of  a  continent.  Now  is  the  time  when 
the  two  rites  are  taking-  their  stand  side  by  side  to  sow  the 
seed  of  peaceful  harmony.  Original  generosity  is  more  op- 
portune than  tardy  apologies  such  as  are  iu)W  made  so  la- 
boriously' in  the  old  lands  of  schism  and  unchristian  opposi- 
tion. 


Seminarians  working  in  the  office  of  "CHINA."  their  monthly  paper,  at  St. 
Francis  Xai'ier  Seminary.  Scarboro.  Ontario. 


Group  of  Seminarians — St.  Fi'ancis  Xavier  Seminary.  Scarboro.  Ontario. 
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ST.    AUGUSTINE'S    AND    ST.    MICHAEL'S. 

The  union  of  St.  Augustine's  Seminary  and  St.  Michael's 
College  of  the  University  of  Toronto  is  the  real  outstanding 
event  that  decorated  the  Silver  Jubilee  of  the  Seminary.  In 
this  inore  than  any  other  achievement  is  seen  the  growth 
and  adjustment  of  the  Catholic  Church  to  the  secular  life 
of  the  Province  of  ()ntario.  It  exhibits  the  benevolent  g*enius 
of  the  Church  on  one  side  and  on  the  other  a  greater  trust 
and  good  will  on  the  part  of  non-Catholics. 

This  crowning:  decoration  of  the  Seminary  establishes  His 
(xrace,  Arclibishop  McGuigran,  as  its  second  founder. 

In  non-Catiiolic  countries  secular  education  and  Catholic 
education  frequently  stand  apart; — in  fact  it  is  perilous  to 
religion  to  maintain  the  affiliation  of  secular  and  religious 
education.  When,  however,  relig-ious  animosity  subsides  suffi- 
ciently to  allow  a  union  witli  safety  it  is  most  desirable  that 
tlie  staiulard  secular  education  should  be  blended  with  the 
doctrine  and  culture  of  the  Church,  for  advanced  secular  edu- 
cation in  the  clergy  is  imperative  for  their  full  efficiency  and 
secular  academic  degrees  go  far  to  conciliate  respect  and  at- 
tention in  the  non-Catholic  world.  The  seminarians  of  St. 
Augustine's  Seminary  in  its  affiliation  with  St.  iMiehael's  Col- 
lege, will  have  the  high  distinction  of  the  degrees  conferred 
by  this  celebrated  seat  of  learning.  In  this  event,  too,  is  seen 
the  Providential  and  prodromal  labour  of  St.  IMiehael's  Col- 
lege in  harmonizing  Church  and  State  in  the  Province  of 
Ontario.  After  thirty-five  years  of  its  own  affiliation  with 
the  University  of  Toronto  the  Seminary  of  St.  Augustine's 
tiirough  it  attains  similar  affiliation.  Hands  are  clasped  in 
safety  and  sincerity  between  Canadian  citizenshi])  and  genuine 
Catholicity. 

ST.  FRANCIS  XAVIER  SEMINARY  AND  THE  CHINA  MISSION. 

Tlie  Seminary  of  Scarboro  Heights  is  still  in  its  infancy 
but  from  its  auspicious  beginning  it  bids  fair  for  its  golden 
jubilee;  that  it  will  be  truly  golden  in  its  services  to  the 
Church.     It  serves  at  present  thirty  dioceses  of  Canada   and 


Front  vieu\  facing  Kingston  Road,  of  St.  Fnuivis  Xarur  Seminary.  Scarhoro.  OntarU 


the  United  States  and  is  subsidary  in  its  services  to  the  whole 
of  Canada  and  to  a  great  area  of  China.  The  China  Mission 
associated  with  St.  Augnstine's  Seminary  gives  great  mass 
and  corporate  strength ;  and  its  building  may  yet  tower 
higher  and  its  throng  of  students  oiit-nnmber  the  students 
of  the  Canadian  Missions,  for  China  is  its  field  and  its  harvest 
is  limitless.  St.  Augustine's  Seminary  is  happy  to  be  the  occa- 
sion at  least  of  St.  Francis  Xavier  China  Mission  College 
settling  in  Toronto  and  Scarboro  for  its  great  future  career. 
Spiritually  they  are  identified  and  the  harmony  of  the  past 
will  be  the  ideal  and  standard  of  the  future.  We  see  future 
history  of  Canada  in  these  twin  institutions. 

Seven  hundred  alumni  celebrated  the  first  jubilee  of  their 
Alma  Mater  and  they  came  back  from  far  reaches  of  Canada 
and  the  United  States,  from  ocean  to  ocean  and  from  Hudson 
Bay  to  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  Upper  Canada,  a  missionary 
country  of  a  few  years  ago  begging  priests  from  outside  re- 
gions, is  now  a  great  source  of  supply  to  America  and  dis- 
tant lands.  We  see  fifty  missionary  priests  in  China  and 
fiftj'-  more  in  preparation  swell  the  volume  of  this  production. 
If  thus  the  infancy  of  St.  Augustine's  is  great  its  maturity 
will  be  very  great. 

FLOREAT. 
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THE  RETURN  OF  SCHOLASTIC   PHILOSOPHY. 

O  CHOLASTIC  philosophy  that  the  Church  favours  now  as  it 
^  has  in  the  past,  although  she  gave  no  definite  approbation 
to  make  it  her  own  teaching,  is  thus  favoured  by  the  Church 
because  it  is  one  with  nature.  After  revelation  from  above 
comes  nature  and  its  philosophy  from  below.  When  these  two 
meet  and  fit  each  other  all  is  well;  when,  however,  philosophy 
is  distorted  revelation  does  not  correspond  and  men  either 
deny  the  revelation  as  true  or  try  to  warp  and  make  it  fit 
their  human   distorted   views  and  notions. 

Just  now  there  is  a  great  return  to  Scholastic  philosophy ; 
scholars  are  returning  again  to  their  old  Alma  ]Mater.  To 
Canadians  we  would  say  that  their  Governor  General,  a  liter- 
ary gentleman,  chosen  perhaps  Governor  General  because  he 
is  so  literar^v  and  cultured,  gave  a  high  commendation  the 
other  day  to  Scholastic  philosophy  implicitly  recommending 
the  return  of  Aristotle's  philosophy  to  its  old  place  in  the 
schools. 

CATHOLIC  PHILOSOPHY  AND  NATURE. 

How  truly  may  it  be  said  of  the  old  iihilosophy  what  the 
poet  said  of  nature,  "Naturam  expellas  furca ;  tamen  usque 
recurret,"  "You  may  expel  nature  with  a  pitchfork  but  it  will 
return."  The  pure  philosophy  of  Aristotle  is  returning — not 
his  natural  jihilosophy  or  physics  that  he  taught  without  the 
aid  of  microscope  and  telescope;  but  his  metaphysics  that  re- 
mains most  rational  and  true. 

These  two  sciences  have  become  disentangled  and  philo- 
sophy that  is  metaphysics  is  returning  to  her  throne  in  the 
schools.  This  is  not  catholicity;  it  is  nature.  "Tamen  usque 
recurret,"  Horace  said,  "It  will  come  back."  The  Church 
smiles,  for  it  was  never  expelled  from  her  favourite  schools. 
Some  Catholic  schools  did  expel  Aristotelian  philosophy,  saying 
that  the}'  were  bondsmen  to  Christ  and  not  to  Aristotle.  These 
schools,  however,  returned  a  half  a  century  ago  when  Leo  XIII 
gave  his  encyclical  in  favour  of  Aipiinas.  It  is  A(iuinas  now, 
as  outsiders  sav,  that  is  looming  large. 
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EXAMPLES    OF    SCHOLASTIC    METHODS. 

Aji  example  of  the  ideology  and  method  of  Scholastic  phil- 
osophy is  o^iven  in  this  issue  of  the  Lilies  in  articles  bearing  on 
the  Spiritual  world  in  which  is  stated  what  is  the  soul  of  all 
such  matter  as  is  alive  like  plants  or  animals  and  what  is  the 
spirit  of  human  intelligence.  Can  animal  souls  survive  the 
body?  but  more  especially  the  converse  of  this  proposition, 
viz.,  can  a  surviving  disembodied  spirit  be  merely  animal  and 
not  intellectual'?  For  example:  Are  poltergeists  merely  ani- 
mal? And  in  the  spiritual  world  are  there  domestic  animals 
noisy  and  destructive,  that  is,  spooks  that  haunt  houses  and 
yet  are  not  real  spirits,  white  or  black,  good  or  bad?  Here 
is  a  question  of  sensible  ideas  that  we  are  to  hold  and  the 
matter  of  keeping  our  heads  right. 

CATHOLIC    PHILOSOPHY    IS    DUALISTIC. 

At  present  scientists  are  becoming  dynamists;  a  few  yeai'S 
ago  they  were  sheer  materialists :  now  they  believe  in  ghost 
bodies  of  mere  force  without  matter  and  extension ;  formerly 
all  bodies  were  considered  merely  extended  matter,  inert  and 
driven  from  without ;  grains  of  dust  driven  by  some  wind  of 
force  that  seemed  to  come  from  nowhere  definitely:  the  atoms 
were  all  trailers  without  a  motor.  Both  these  classes  are 
monists:  they  believe  in  only  one  reality  in  bodies. — force  in 
one  theory  and  extension   in  the  other. 

Scholastics  are  dualists.  They  see  force  and  extension  in 
every  body  and  they  say.  moreover,  that  a  force  that  has  no 
matter  is  a  pure  spirit,  for  a  spirit  is  a  substance  that  has 
force  and  action  and  no  extension.  Furthermore,  the  oidy 
force  that  is  exerted  without  association  of  extension  is  in- 
tellectual thought.  All  forces,  even  vital  actions  like  sensa- 
tion, locomotion,  vegetation  and  reproduction  are  dualistic, 
that  is  of  soul  and  body.  A  force,  then,  that  energizes  out- 
side of  the  body  is  an  angel  or  a  human  soul,  for  both  are 
spirits.  Every  life  force  that  is  organic,  which  functions  in 
an  organ,  depends  on  the  matter  and  extension  of  the  organ 
and  ceases  at  death  when  the  organs  break  up.  Now  the 
corollary    of    these  principles  is:  the  human  soul  alone  of  all 
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mundane  things  is  spiritual  and  immortal.  If  the  reason  is  re- 
quired it  is  responded  that  intellectual  thought  cannot  be 
exercised  by  an  organ.  Thought  is  a  universal  class  picture 
abstract  and  free  of  matter  and  individual  Conditions.  It  can- 
not be  impressed  on  an  organ  or  a  cell  of  the  brain.  A  sense 
picture  is  of  this  or  that  individual  and  gives  the  difference, 
for  example,  between  John  and  James.  The  class  picture, 
Iiowever,  knows  nothing  or  John  or  James  but  speaks  of  man, 
that  is,  of  all  men  and  every  man. 

TWO  PICTURES — THE  SENSIBLE  AND  THE  INTELLECTUAL. 

A  dictionary  will  give  the  mental  picture  of  a  horse,  that, 
is  its  physiology  and  nature,  and  then  will  give  individual 
horses  by  a  sense  picture,  for  example,  of  Dexter  or  IMaud  S. 
These  old  trotters  can  be  expressed  by  the  same  mental  picture 
but  not  by  the  same  sense  picture.  How  many  sense  pictures 
can  be  put  into  one  photo  or  one  cell  of  tlie  brain ; — the  intel- 
lectual picture,  however,  explains  all  and  each.  Or  how  many 
musical  notes  on  one  chord  at  a  time  ?  Two  violins  give  the 
same  melody,  but  what  a  difference  there  is  in  the  individual 
tone;  the  notes  are  tlie  same  because  they  are  general  but  the 
tones  of  tlie  instruments  are  very  individual.  Only  mind  can 
give  the  mere  universal  picture. 

PHILOSOPHY   AND   COMMON   SENSE. 

At  the  jn-esent  moment  in  science  bodies  are  described  as 
a,  wave  in  vacuum — that  is  a  vibration  without  anything  vibrat- 
ing in  the  sense  of  matter.  Light,  electric  and  magnetic,  and 
all  mechanical  forces  circulate  in  a  vacuum,  as  there  is  no 
ether.  l^ight  comes  to  us  from  the  distant  heavenly  bodies 
through  a  vaciuim.  Again  others  say  that  the  waves  are  them- 
selves in  a  vacuum  because  tliere  is  no  substance  in  them  that 
vibrates.  Here  we  would  have  vibration  without  anything 
vibrating  or  dancing  without  a  dancer; — pure  dynamism. 

HAVE   SPIRITS   ETHEREAL  BODIES? 

Here  the  Scholastics  pick  up  the  ball  and  state  that  pure 
dynamism  that  is  a  wave  in  vacuum  is  proper  only  to  intel- 
lectual spirits  sucli  as  angels  and  human   souls.     Some  philo- 
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sophers  that  may  be  called  near  scholastics,  such  as  those  that 
allow  poltergeists,  who  in  their  inwardness  are  Platonists,  af- 
firm that  spirits  have  fine  bodies  ethereal  and  incorruptible 
that  fit  into  the  outward  coarse  and  corruptible  bodies,  such 
as  we  see  in  animals  and  men.  Cardinal  Newman,  we  may 
remark,  was  of  this  opinion,  as  he  expresses  it  in  his  beautiful 
poem  of  the  Dream  of  Gerontius.  The  spirit  of  Gerontius  after 
leaving-  the  body,  places  hand  to  hand  and  hand  to  face  to 
feel  himself  as  though  he  were  still  in  the  outer  body. 

Both  views  agree  that  spirits  are  free,  of  coarse,  corrupt- 
ible bodies  such  as  are  composed  of  material  elements  like 
oxygen,  etc.,  but  retain  a  fine  ethereal  body  such  as  the  poets 
sjieak  of  when  they  call  spirits  the  "shades"  of  the  dead.  The 
question  here  is,  are  the  souls  of  the  dead  shades  even  though 
they  can't  cast  a  shadow.  A  poem  came  out  the  other  day, 
"Of  the  Return  of  the  Spirit."  It  was  that  the  soul  of  a 
friend  returned  to  speak  a  message  of  greeting  and  sympathy 
from  the  other  world  but  its  voice  was  so  soft  and  its  touch 
so  light  that  the  friend  on  earth  could  not  perceive.  The  body 
of  the  ghost  was  too  fine  to  express  itself  on  the  coarse  ma- 
terial body  of  the  friend  that  was  left  behind. 

This  finer  matter  seems  to  be  the  stuff  of  sky  farms  or 
castles  in  Spain,  fit  only  for  poets.  If  a  spirit  needs  a  body 
like  a  haiul  to  fit  into  a  glove  of  the  outer  body,  then  it  would 
need  another  body  to  fit  into  it  and  so  the  ]n-ocess  of  fitting 
into  bodies  would  be  endless. 

The  pure  Scholastic  cuts  the  knot  with  one  stroke  and  says 
that  in  animals  and  men  there  is  only  one  spark  of  life, — a 
soul  for  the  animal  and  a  spirit  for  men.  The  soul  that  is 
shot  through  the  body  and  its  organs  is  like  that  which  a 
pitcher  inits  into  a  basebcill — it  becomes  a  force  of  matter  from 
outside.  In  animals  and  men  the  pitchers  are  the  parents  and 
the  first  pitcher  is  God  himself.  Herbert  Spencer,  a  full  Evo- 
lutionist, said  that  the  first  pitcher  was  matter  itself  and  thus 
was  set  up  an  independent  circle  of  life — totally  independent 
of  God.  All  modern  evolutionists  let  God  in  for  the  initial 
pitch,  for  life  cannot  come  from  matter  in  its  original  and 
primitive    form.      The   spiritual    soul    of   man    comes    directly 
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from  God  in  every  individual  because  it  is  not  an  organic 
force  that  can  come  from  the  flow  of  cells  of  organ  to  organ 
and  of  animal  to  animal.  It  is  said  that  the  souls  of  animals 
like  the  force  of  a  ])itched  ball  cannot  be  separated  from  the 
ball  itself.  A  spirit  has  independent  existence  because  it  has 
])0\vers  of  thought  and  volition  that  are  not  organic.  Here  we 
ask,  can  poltergeists  that  are  not  intellectual  and  are  not 
spirits  be  possible,  that  is,  ghosts  with  bodies  and  ghosts  that 
are  merely  animal  and  not  intellectual  ?  The  Japanese  speak 
of  the  souls  of  the  dead  horses  that  perished  in  the  late  war. 
Can  they  survive?  Such  are  the  examples  that  we  could 
bring  forward  to  illustrate  the  scholastic  system.  It  is  such 
idealism  and  reasoning  as  this  that  we  presume  influences  the 
Governor  Genei-al  to  turn  to  this  scholastic  system. 

PHILOSOPHY    AND    COMMON    SENSE. 

Scholastic  philosophy  is  a  high  generalization  into  the  realms 
of  metaphysics,  not  of  science  and  its  discoveries,  but  of  com- 
mon sense  and  its  experiences. 

To-day  leaders  of  science  assert  that  common  sense  is  no 
longer  the  footing  of  science  and  thus  to  follow  common  sense 
is  primitive  and  backward; — it  is  misleading  and  a  bar  to  all 
progress.  A  chair,  common  sense  says,  has  extension,  solidity 
and  firmness,  something  fit  to  sit  on;  but  the  scientist  warns 
us  that  it  is  a  swarm  of  electrons  that  have  no  more  extension 
than  spooks.  Unscientific  ]iersons,  vulgar  and  of  low  mental 
grade,  can  sit  on  chairs  and  the  same  is  permitted  to  philoso- 
phers when  off  dutj^  smoking  their  pipes  and  resting  from  their 
mental  labors ; — but  in  hours  of  scientific  awareness  we  must 
forget  chairs  and  not  think  of  sitting  on  them. 

Common  sense  first  means  good  normal  mentality,  or  horse 
sense, — again  it  means  the  use  of  our  five  senses  on  the  world 
around  us,  and  thirdly  it  is  common  consent  of  men,  coming 
from  the  use  of  their  senses. 

Scholastics  cling  to  common  sense  in  all  these  meanings. 
Their  philosophy  may  be  expelled;  but  it  will  return  because 
it  is  common  sense. 

Tameii  uscpie  recuri-et. 
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THE    POLTERGEIST 

By  JOHN  A.  CARLEY, 
St.  Augustine's  Seminary. 

PHILOSOPHY,  that  science  which  by  the  light  of  human 
reason  treats  of  all  things  in  their  causes,  encompasses 
within  its  realm  and  domain  of  speculation  many  fascinathig 
chapters  of  human,  intellectual  endeavour.  Principles  true 
and  false  have  been  deduced  to  conclusions  which  show  at 
once  the  magnificence  and  the  fallibility  of  the  created  human 
intelligence.  Systems  of  thought  have  been  born  and  lived 
and  died,  yet,  as  in  nature,  every  death  seems  but  to  give 
birth  to  a  hundred  lives.  The  shoals  and  depths  of  myriad 
philosophic  speculations  have  been  sounded  by  the  solid  sound- 
ing-rod of  Scholasticism  and  what  we  now  propose  to  do  is 
to  solve  another  problem,  to  remove,  if  we  can,  the  veil  of  im- 
penetrability once  more,  to  examine  the  strange  name  and  the 
reality  contained  under  it,  the  name  of  the  Poltergeist. 

WHAT  IS  THE  EXPLANATION? 

Up  until  1^50  Spiritualism  with  its  attendant  marvels  had 
not  yet  been  imported  into  Europe.  Those  who  reported  in- 
stances of  showers  of  stones  falling,  bed  clothes  being  drawn 
away,  the  self-locomotion  of  furniture,  the  smashing  of  china, 
were  looked  upon  and  classed  as  being  at  least  abnormal. 
Nowadays  almost  everyone  has  heard  of  Poltergeists.  For  the 
present  it  will  be  sufficient  to  say  that  the  Poltergeist,  a  Ger- 
man word,  signifies  a  noisy  spirit,  which  disturbs  in  a  mechani- 
cal fashion  with  noise  and  movements  the  legitimate  inhabi- 
tants  by  haunting   a   particular   locality. 

An  account  of  their  activity  may  be  summarized  as  fol- 
lows: when  the  door  opened  to  admit  us  we  saw  an  ego;  sailing 
through  the  air  to  meet  us;  it  struck  the  door  and  broke. 
A  little  later  another  egg  flew  through  the  open  door-way  and 
landed  on  the  sideboard,  then  a  pink  china  dog  rattled  down  on 
the  floor  of  the  seullerv.   Or  again,  a  maid  of  seventeen  was  the 
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object  of  a  polterg-eistic  disturbance  and  was  hit  on  the  head 
with  objects  as  various  as  coal  scuttle  covers,  alarm  clocks  and 
plum  puddings.  There  is  nothing  in  these  accounts  just  sum- 
marized which  mig-ht  not  be  duplicated  a  score  of  times  over 
from  sources  which  are  open  to  no  suspicion  and  from  evidences 
given  by  witnesses  worthy  of  credence.  Noise  and  violence 
are  usually  associated  with  such  disturbances;  objects  are  pro- 
jected with  alarming  velocity,  directed  at  human  targets,  and 
only  become  visible  when  a  few  feet  off.  They  enter  closed 
rooms  and  seem  to  drop  from  the  ceiling  or  to  penetrate  win- 
dows without  leaving  any  trace  of  their  passage.  Spiritual- 
ists would  probably  urge  that  these  objects  are  first  dema- 
terialized  and  only  rematerialized  in  the  process  of  flight. 

CAN  THERE  BE  IRRATIONAL  SPIRITS. 

That  nothing  could  be  conceived  more  purposeless  or  irra- 
tional than  the  vagaries  of  the  poltergeist  we  admit,  none  the 
less,  it  seems  impo.ssible  to  reject  the  evidence  which  for  so  many 
centuries  and  in  every  country  of  the  world  attests  the  spora- 
dic occurrence  of  such  phenomena.  To  attribute  them  all  to 
diabolical  agency  is  difficult  if  only  because  we  credit  the 
enemy  of  mankind  with  a  higher  level  of  intelligence  than  that 
which  seems  to  prompt  these  outbreaks.  Prom  such  a  con- 
sideration of  the  ways  of  the  poltergeist  Father  Thurston,  S.J., 
makes  the  remark  "that  one  is  led  to  wonder  whether  there 
may  not,  after  all,  be  found  In  God's  creation  a  race  of  gnomes 
or  elementals  eiulowed  with  some  such  rudimentary  intelli- 
gence as  we  meet  with  in  the  higher  animals,  but  like  them, 
lacking  immortal  souls." 

This,  then,  is  tlie  strange  remark  made  by  a  Catholic  priest 
that  we  wish  to  consider  in  some  detail.  He  means  that  Pol- 
tergeists are  either  purely  immaterial  and  still  live  outside 
of  their  bodies  and  are  not  intellectual,  hence  the  existence 
of  an  immaterial  and  non-intellectual  spirit;  or  he  means  that 
poltergeists  are  spii-its  of  ethereal  body  and  therefore  made  up 
of  matter  and  form. 

The  first  question  that  arises  fi-om  our  first  interpretation 
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of  his  statement  is:  Can  an  immaterial  and  non-intellectual 
spirit  exist?  The  Japanese  a  few  years  ago  held  a  feast  for 
the  souls  of  the  horses  that  died  during  the  war — what  about 
their  philosophy?  Scholasticism  teaches  that  the  forms  of 
things  cannot  exist  extrinsic  to  their  material  subject  unless 
they  are  intellectual,  that  is,  unless  they  have  inorganic  op- 
eration. This  leads  to  a  brief  consideration  of  the  sense  and 
the  intellect.  All  sensibility  has  for  its  proper  object  material 
phenomena,  and  is  exerted  by  means  of  a  bodily  organ.  Ex- 
ternal and  internal  sensibility,  imagination  and  sensuous 
memory  are  all  essentially  or  intrinsically  dependent  on  the 
organism.  Tlie  superior  aptitude  of  the  soul  is  what  the 
Philosophers  styled  the  intellect,  and  they  describe  it  as  a 
spiritual  or  a  non-organic  faculty  in  opposition  to  sense  which 
is  organic.  Hence,  in  the  spiritual  or  non-organic  activity  of 
the  intellect  is  implied  that  it  is  a  function  of  the  mind  alone 
not  exerted  by  means  of  any  organ.  In  asserting  that  the 
intellect  is  a  spiritual  faculty  we  do  not  imply  that  it  is  in  no 
way  dependent  on  the  organism,  any  more  than  in  maintaining 
the  freedom  of  the  will  we  suppose  this  later  to  be  uninfluenced 
by  the  sensitive  appetite. 

Intellection  presupposes  so  long  as  the  soul  informs  the 
body  the  stimulation  of  the  organic  faculty  of  sense.  The  or- 
ganic faculties  are  necessary  to  the  mind  only  in  an  objective 
way.  as  furnishing  the  matter,  but  not  the  subject  that  thinks 
— the  eyes  co-operate  with  the  objects  drawn  on  the  black- 
board but  the  objects  are  objective  to  the  eyes- — in  the  same 
way  the  fancies  furnished  in  the  sense  are  necessary  to  the 
mind.  But  we  do  imply  and  mean  that  the  intellect  is  intrin- 
sically independent  of  any  organ  and  only  extrinsically  or  ob- 
jectively dependent  on  matter.  Therefore  unless  a  form  has 
inorganic  powers,  unless  it  is  intellectual  it  cannot  exist  out- 
side of  matter.  The  highest  function  in  this  world  lower  than 
intellection  is  organic  and  goes  on  in  the  brain,  and  if  any 
form  of  life  higher  than  brain  life  exists  it  must  be  purely 
inorganic.  Thus  there  is  no  place  outside  of  the  body  for 
organic  life  and  spirits  then,  that  survive  the  wreck   of  the 
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body  and  continue  to  subsist  must  be  purely  intellectual  or 
inorg^anic  and  such  spirits  are  called  spiritual  or  immortal. 
Poltergeists,  then,  non-intellectual  beings,  must  be  bound  up 
with  matter,  their  non  intelligent  nature  restricts  their  every 
operation  to  intrinsically  depend  on  the  functions  of  an  organ. 
Thus  to  come  back  to  our  question  we  deny  the  possibility  of 
the  existence  outside  of  their  bodies  of  immaterial  and  non- 
intellectual  substances. 

From  a  consideration  of  organic  and  inorganic  powers  the 
impossibility  of  the  alleged  nature  of  the  Poltergeist  is  per- 
haps more  readily  seen.  To  reconcile  the  nature  of  the  Polter- 
geist we  are  obliged  to  reconcile  by  reason  the  inexplicable 
situation  of  a  spiritual  nature  with  organic  powers  which 
could  produce  absolutely  no  activity.  But  can  anything  exist 
that  has  no  activity?  The  argument  backwards  shows  that 
powers  are  for  actions,  if  there  are  no  actions  there  are  no 
powers  and  where  there  are  no  powers  there  is  no  nature. 
A  Poltergeist  is  definitely  not  a  purely  immaterial,  non-intel- 
lectual spirit  living  outside  of  its  body.  The  subject  of  this 
paper,  therefore,  is  impossible. 

However,  perhaps  Fr.  Thurston  means  that  Poltergeists 
are  spirits  of  ethereal  body  and  therefore  made  up  of  matter 
and  form.  That  such  a  theory  is  not  Avithout  historical  foun- 
dation from  a  cursory  glance  at  the  history  of  philosophic 
development  is  readily  apparent.  Plato,  who  placed  the  hu- 
man soul,  or  to  be  more  exact  for  him,  the  intellectual  soul, 
in  a  celestial  home  before  being  incarcerated  in  the  jirison 
of  the  body,  was  the  originator  of  this  theory  or  hypothesis. 
Newman,  although  not  ex  professo  a  philosopher,  was  in- 
clined also  to  teach  that  our  souls  had  an  ethereal  body  and 
with  the  aid  of  this  body  the  intellectual  activities  of  the  soul 
were  sought  to  be  explained.  This  may  sound  like  a  plausible 
solution  of  day-dreams — our  soul  with  its  ethereal  body  be- 
comes enthralled  in  the  ether  waves.  The  theory  is  carried 
farther  to  the  extent  that  all  forms,  immaterial  in  so  far  as 
they  are  the  principle  of  activity,  liave  their  own  ethereal 
bodies,  a  bodv  invisible  to  mortal  eyes,  but  absolutely  solid  to 
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itself.  Therefore,  wliat  is  to  prevent  the  existence  of  our 
friend  the  Poltergeist,  a  spirit  of  ethereal  body  and  composed 
of  matter  and  form? 

Such  a  nature  would  not  require  the  powers  of  inorganic 
operation  and  its  activity  would  be  organic.  To  admit  that 
such  an  essence  or  nature  could  possibly  exist  is  to  admit  the 
immortality  of  the  animal  soul,  and  this  admission  would 
nullify  our  argument  for  the  immortalit}'  of  the  human  soul. 
For  we  prove  the  immortality  of  the  human  soul  from  its 
simplicity  and  its  spirituality.  By  atfirming  its  simplicity  we 
mean  to  affirm  that  it  is  not  composed  of  separate  parts  or 
diverse  principles  of  any  kind,  consequently  that  it  is  not 
extended,  and  cannot  be  distintegrated  by  a  process  of  death 
— death  simply  means  the  separation  of  a  thing  into  its  parts. 
The  impossibility  of  the  ultimate  source  of  our  conscious  life 
being  a  composite  substance  will  become  clearer  if  we  consider 
the  character  of  some  particular  mental  acts  and  try  to  realize 
Avhat  is  involved  in  the  supposition  that  they  proceed  from 
such  a  substance,  i.e.,  if  our  soul  could  possess  an  ethereal 
body,  be  made  up  of  force  and  matter  then  our  mental  acts 
that  we  experience  involve  a  contradiction. 

CAN   MATTER    THINK? 

AVe  can  form  various  abstract  ideas  such  as  those  of  being, 
unity,  truth  and  beauty  which  of  their  nature  are  simple,  in- 
divisible acts.  The  act  by  which  the  intellect  apprehends 
being,  beauty  and  the  like  is  an  indivisible  thought.  That  an 
ethereal  body  would  have  likewise  ethereal  organs  is  presumed, 
but  objects  that  are  individual  and  particular  alone  can  be 
expressed  on  an  extended  organ.  The  picture  of  being, 
honesty,  government  and  their  like  can  not  be  depicted  on  an 
extended  subject  like  an  ethereal  body. 

The  universal  has  no  place  on  any  organ.  Certainly,  then, 
the  soul  cannot  be  formerly  extended  after  the  manner  of  a 
material  substance.  For  this  ethereal  body  to  be  animated 
by  a  force  that  could  make  it  think  would  be  the  same  asser- 
tion as  that  of  Locke  who  attribute  thought  to  matter.       All 
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leg^itimate  and  dependable  philosophers  reject  the  theorj-  of 
Locke  that  matter  can  think.  Only  materialists  that  make  no 
distinction  between  sensation  and  intellectual  thoug-ht  will 
ever  ascribe  mental  operations  to  a  material  organ.  By  af- 
firming, on  the  other  hand,  the  spirituality  or  immateriality 
of  the  soul  we  signify  that  in  its  existence  and  to  some  extent 
in  regard  to  its  operations  it  is  independent  of  matter.  Now 
the  human  soul  is  the  subject  or  source  of  various  spiritual 
activities ;  e.g.  thought.  But  the  subject  or  source  of  spiritual 
activities  must  be  itself  a  spiritual  being;  Operatio  sequitur  esse. 
Therefore  the  soul  must  be  itself  a  spiritual  being — an  effect 
cannot  transcend  its  cause. 

ONLY  THE  SPRITUAL  IS  IMMORTAL. 

Thus  from  the  simplicity,  the  spirituality,  and  the  non- 
organic operations  of  the  human  soul  we  prove  its  immortality, 
but  if  a  Poltergeist,  a  spirit  of  ethereal  body,  could  exist  then 
the  spirits  of  animals  could  survive  as  well  as  human  souls. 
Against  such  exag-gerated  spiritism  and  animism.  Scholasticism 
lays  down  that  the  first  principle,  the  soul,  of  animal  life  is 
not  as  such  a  simple  substance  in  the  sense  that  it  is  inde- 
pendent of  matter,  but  is  a  principle  called  the  form  that 
unites  with  matter  in  the  composite.  The  first  principle  of  the 
various  sensitive  functions  is  not  a  simple  soul  forming  by  it- 
self a  substance  apart  but  it  is  part  of  a  composite,  material 
substance  of  which  the  sensitive  soul  is  only  the  formal  prin- 
ciple which  is  essentially  dependent  on  matter  for  both  its 
existence  and  activity.  From  the  scholastic  view  of  animal 
life  we  deduce  that  the  souls  of  the  brute  animals  begin  and 
cease  to  exist  with  tlie  compound.  There  is  no  question  con- 
sequently of  its  creation  or  immortality  or  even  of  its  anni- 
hilation. 

From  such  a  brief  consideration  of  the  human  and  aninuil 
souls  Poltergeists  have  no  place  in  the  whole  circle  of  reality 
and  cannot  exist  as  spirits  of  ethereal  bodies.  They  Avould 
have  organic  powers  only  and  would  have  no  activity.  Earlier 
in  this  paper  we  said  that   tlie  remarks  of  Father  Thurston 
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meant  that  a  Poltei'freist  Avas  an  immaterial  and  a  non-intel- 
leetual  substance,  or  it  Avas  a  spirit  of  ethereal  body  made  up 
of  matter  and  form.  Both  interpretations  of  his  remarks  in- 
volve contradictions  and  certainly  do  not  agree  with  Aristo- 
telian Philosophy. 

To  the  ordinary  mortal  engaged,  for  the  most  part,  in  the 
complex  affairs  of  a  busy  life,  the  philosopher  appears  as  a 
rather  ])athetic.  absent-minded  and  wholly  impractical  figure 
absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of  useless  abstractions,  and 
propounding  his  opinions  in  an  unintelligible  language.  He  is 
pitied  as  one  who  is  so  engrossed  in  intangible  problems  as 
to  forget  the  real  world  of  life  and  action  in  which  he  may 
be  expected,  according  to  the  popular  conception,  to  comport 
himself  as  a  fool.  In  fact,  the  ordinary  man  has  for  the 
philosopher  that  indulgent  smile  of  amiLsement  w^hich  the 
handmaiden  of  Thales  had  for  her  master  when  he  fell  into 
a  well  as  he  was  star-gazing,  and  she  rebukes  him  for  being 
so  curious  about  the  heavens  above  him  as  to  forget  and  stum- 
ble over  the  things  about  his  feet.  Too  often,  indeed,  this 
attitude  has  been  justifiable.  There  have  been  philosophers 
who  have  lost  touch  completely  with  reality  and  spun  out  of 
their  ingenious  minds  intricate  textures  of  systems — just  as 
the  spider  spins  its  web — systems,  which  like  the  web,  are 
SAvept  away  at  the  first  brush  with  hard  reality.  Is  not  the 
Poltergeist  a  modern  web  spun  by  modern  philosophers  which 
is  swept  away  at  the  first  brush  with  the  hard,  objective  real- 
ity of  an  Aristotle? 

PERSONIFICATION  AND  ANIMISM. 

However,  oefore  disposing  of  the  Poltergeist  as  a  definite 
impossible  creation  or  theory  it  is  necessary  and  behooves  us 
to  briefly  consider  its  parent  or  foster-parent,  namely  Animism. 
The  earliest  Greek  Philosophers  were  students  of  nature  and 
devoted  themselves  to  the  inquiry  into  the  origin  of  things. 
They  agreed  in  positing  the  existence  of  a  single  material  sub- 
stance and  in  regarding  this  substance  as  endowed  with  force 
and  mind.     Thus  from  matter  endowed  with  activity  coupled 
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with  the  Teleology  found  in  nature  the  primitive  philosophers 
made  a  system  of  Hylozoism  or  the  doctrine  of  animated  mat- 
ter. Matter  reg-arded  as  animate  and  active  endowed  with  in- 
ternal force  which  had  manifold  fecundity,  is  the  most  ele- 
mentary of  Philosophic  speculations.  "We  are  animists  in  the 
sense  that  we  admit  and  indeed  prove  the  existence  of  imma- 
terial substances  but  we  are  not  animists  in  the  sense  that 
we  attribute  life  and  inorganic  operations  to  matter.  For  the 
strict  animist  all  matter  is  alive  and  thinks — such  a  notion  is 
the  product  of  the  human  intellect,  yes,  but  of  the  undiscip- 
lined human  intellect.  The  words  of  the  poet  demonstrate, 
perhaps,  as  well  as  any  arguments  the  nature  of  the  origin 
of  such  an  extreme  theory,  when  they  say:  "The  savage 
Indian  whose  untutored  mind,  sees  God  in  clouds  or  hears  Him 
in  the  wind" — such  is  the  animist,  the  river  is  running,  the 
winds  are  thinking,  the  elements  are  planning,  the  souls  of 
the  fish  they  had  for  dinner  live  witli  them  in  their  wigwams. 
For  them  the  Poltergeist,  the  material  spirit,  would  certainly 
rank  in  a  high  place  among  the  gods  of  nature.  That  matter  is 
not  a  principle  or  source  of  life  or  activity  but  rather  is  some- 
thing passive  is  a  fundamental  principle  of  our  philosophy 
which,  like  virtue,  stands  in  the  middle  of  two  extreme  poles 
of  speculation,  the  poles  of  animism  and  atomism. 

It  has  been  tlie  object  of  this  paper  to  show  that  one 
adhering  to  the  principles  of  Thomistic  or  Aristotelian  Philo- 
sophy is  not  led  to  wonder  whether  or  not  there  may  be  found 
in  God's  creation  elementals  endowed  with  some  such  rudi- 
mentar}'  intelligence  as  we  meet  with  in  the  higher  animals 
but  like  them  lacking  immortal  souls.  From  the  fundamental 
principles  of  organic  and  non-organic  operations,  the  sim- 
plicity and  spirituality  of  the  human  soul  and  the  truth  of 
Ilylomorphism  such  a  creation  is  seen  to  be  irrational  and  im- 
jiossible. 

POLTERGEISTS   ARE    EVIL   SPIRITS. 

But  it  may  be  objected  lliat  the  activities  of  the  Polter- 
geist as  briefly  narrated  in  the  introduction  are  akin  in  a 
striking   and  simihir   manner   to   the   activities   of  Ghosts  and 
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certainly  Catholic  Philosophy  does  not  deny  every  vestige 
of  the  Ghost  as  it  does  of  the  Poltergeist.  A  Poltergeist  is 
not  a  Ghost,  for  ghosts  come  under  the  Category  of  spirits 
which  are  inorganic  and  entirely  independent  of  matter.  "When 
these  spirits  assume  some  sensible  form  in  their  capacity 
either  as  messengers  of  God  or  emissaries  of  Satan  tliey  are 
called  ghosts.  That  there  is  a  spiritual  order  of  beings  no 
less  real  than  the  material,  that  angels  and  evil  spirits  exist 
is  certainly  a  truism.  But  that  between  this  world  of  spirit 
and  the  world  of  sense  there  is  a  medium,  a  material  spirit,  a 
Poltergeist  Ave  must  denj'. 

It  is  in  such  a  figment  of  modern  thought  as  the  Poltergeist 
that  the  perfection  of  Scholasticism  as  an  instrument  of  philo- 
sophic exposition  stands  unrivalled,  and  compared  to  the  Babel 
of  modern  philosophic  terminology,  where  a  new  writer  often 
thinks  it  his  duty  to  invent  a  new  vocabulary ;  the  result  is 
like  an  Italian  sun  compared  to  a  London  fog.  It  teaches 
the  essential  difference  between  living  and  non-living  matter, 
from  the  nature  of  vital  activities  it  concludes  to  the  existence 
in  living  things  of  a  soul;  from  man's  intellectual  process  it 
concludes  that  he  is  animated  by  a  principle  which  is  imma- 
terial and  spiritual  which  constitutes  the  human  personality 
and  yet  does  not  depend  upon  the  body  for  its  existence. 
How  solid  is  this  great  cathedral  of  ideas  which,  as  the  great 
Gothic  structures  were  the  work  of  generations,  and  as  it  was 
left  to  each  carver  of  a  statuette  to  follow  his  own  inspirations, 
so  this  agreement  on  a  doctrinal  minimum  does  not  b.v  any 
means  exhaust  scholasticism,  nor  does  it  prevent  its  adherents 
from  elaborating  their  own  views,  diversifying  their  own  in- 
tei-pretations.  or  delving  into  the  vast  field  of  philosophical 
problems  which  lies  around  and  beyond  the  outliiunl  minimum. 
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WHAT    I    SAW    IN    BUDAPEST 

By  REV.  STEPHEN  S003. 

Editor's  Xo'.e:  Rev.  Stephen  Soos  was  appointed  as  representa- 
tive of  the  clergy  of  the  Diocese  of  Winnipeg  to  the  Thirty-Fourth 
International  Eucharistic  Congress  at  Budapest.  As  a  native  of 
Hungary  returning  after  thirty  years  of  mission  labours  in  Canada, 
he  was  especially  fitted  to  interpret  the  soul  of  the  people  as  well 
as  the  outward  demonstrations  of  the  glorious  and  impressive 
pageant  held  in  his  dear  Fatherland. 

THE  behaviour,  especially  of  the  city  people,  has  changed. 
Formerly  priests  were  not  infrequently  insulted  in  the  open 
streets;  now  the  salutation,  at  times  in  Latin,  "Laudetur  Jesus 
Christus"  accompanied  by  raising  the  hat  or  a  bow  is  the  greet- 
ing to  the  clergy  even  by  soldiers  and  ol!icials.  The  custom 
of  raising  the  hat  or  of  making  the  sign  of  the  cross  openly, 
as  a  church  is  passed,  is  common  to  men.  women  and  children. 
Travellers  are  agreeably  surprised  at  the  courtesy  of  the  na- 
tives who  display  a  true,  christian  spirit  for  the  well-being  of 

the  stranger. 

*     *     * 

Press  propaganda  did  its  best  to  discourage  pilgrims  to 
Budapest.  Thi-ee  or  four  days  before  the  Congress,  the  poli- 
tical sky  cleared  when  a  practical  Catholic  became  Premier  of 
Hungary;  so,  too,  just  a  few  hours  before  the  opening  of  the 
Congress  the  rainclouds  vanished  and  fine  weather  prevailed 
almost  until  the  end  of  the  ceremonies. 

In  si)ite  of  the  intrigues  of  the  enemy  twenty-seven  nation- 
alities were  represented.  Fifteen  cardinals,  two  hundred  and 
thirty-five  arciibishops  and  bishops,  and  about  two  thous- 
and priests  participated  in  the  Congress. 

The  ])rincipal  ceremonies  were  held  in  Heroes  Square 
around  the  Millenium  Monument  at  the  end  of  Andrassy 
Street,  the  main  street  of  the  city.  The  Square  is  surrounded 
by  imposing  public  buildings  and  on  tlie  top  of  the  high  semi- 
circular coh)niiade  wliicli  bounds  the  area  on  the  east,  the  tem- 
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]iorary  sanctuary  was  erected, — an  enlarged  rein-oduction  of 
the  high  altar,  and  baldachino  of  St.  Peter's,  Rome.  At  this 
altar,  25  meters  high  surrounded  by  the  thrones  of  the  Car- 
dinals the  public  ]\Iasses  were  celebrated.  The  spacious  Square 
was  filled  with  people  who  occupied  tribunes  built  to  the  north 
and  to  the  south;  seats  and  benches  afforded  a  vantage  ground 
for  manv  other  thousand  sight-seers.     Tn  spite  of  the  fact  that 


SCENE  IN  HEROES  SQUARE,  BUDAPEST. 

Midnight  Mass,  Eucharistic  Congress. 

sections  had  been  reserved  for  the  clergy  and  religious,  never- 
theless many  of  these  orders  mingled  Avith  the  crowd. 


Holy  Communion  was  distributed  by  more  than  200  priests, 
to  whom  were  brought  large  numbers  of  hosts  which  had 
been  consecrated  at  private  Masses  by  the  Lazarist  Fathers 
in  a  chapel  nearby,  and  it  was  awe-inspiring  to  see  the  white- 
robed  Premonstratensian  Fathers  carrying  on  their  shoulders 
during  the  early  part  of  the  Mass  several  glass  litters  shining 
with  gold,  each  one  containing  about  fifty  ciboriums.  Each 
priest  distributing  Holy  Communion  was  attended  by  two 
acolytes,  one  Avith  a  candle  and  the  other  bearing  the  paten. 
A  purificator  covered  the  top  of  each  ciborium  to  prevent 
the  breeze  carrying  away  the  sacred  particles. 
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On  Sunday  morning-  in  the  square  abovit  120,000  children 
received  Holy  Communion, — afterwards  they  were  the  guests 
at  a  breakfast  banquet  given  free  by  the  city  of  Budapest. 

*  *     * 

A  procession  of  clergy  preceded  each  public  function  ;  about 
GOO  boys  in  red  cassocks,  mozetta  like  red  caps  and  white  sur- 
plices. Avent  ahead  of  the  priests.  xVmong  the  latter  besides 
those  in  surplice  and  soutane  could  be  seen  a  great  variety 
of  religious  habits.  The  Canons  in  rochet  and  mozetta  fol- 
lowed, and  then  Monsignori  and  Bishops  in  rochets  and  man- 
teletta,  with  an  occasional  Oriental  Bishop  in  black  cloak  and 
tall  black  hat  marshalled  the  way  for  the  Cardinals  in  red 
cappa,  and  with  their  usual  numerous  attendants. 

Scattered  throughout  the  square  about  200  priests  speakinj^ 
various  languages  sat  on  crates  or  corners  of  benches,  to  hear 
confessions.  Thousands  took  advantage  of  this  and  many 
came  back  after  fifteen,  twenty,  even  fifty  years,  to  receive 
the  Sacrament  of  Penance.    Truly  '"  Spirit  us  Dei  ferehatur  super 

aquas." 

*  *     * 

In  the  tribune.  Rev.  Father  Bangha,  S.J..  at  the  megaphone, 
led  the  multitude,  "Do  you  believe  in  God.  the  Father  Al- 
mighty ?"  and  he  was  answered.  "Yes.  we  believe  !'"  by  the  thun- 
dering voice  of  over  160,000  men.  And  again,  "Will  you  from 
now  on  live  up  to  your  faith  and  defend  the  rig-hts  of  the 
Church?"    "Yes,  we  shall  defend,"  and  so  on. 

*  *     * 

The  climax — the  boat  night  i)rocession  of  the  Blessed 
Sacrament  on  the  Danube  between  the  twin  cities  of  Buda 
and  Pest  came  on  the  feast  of  the  Ascension.  The  brilliantly 
illuminated  city  was  enhanced  by  the  flood  of  lights  falling  on 
the  pillars  of  the  bridges.  Eucharistic  emblems  tlu-ew  their 
shadows  and  reflections  on  the  waters  illuminated  by  the 
torches  in  the  hands  of  the  Boy  Scouts  who  lined  both  banks 
of  the  river.  Leading  the  procession  was  a  boat  bearing  a 
brilliantly  lighted  cross  and  followed  l)y  five  river  steamboats 
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outlined  in  electric  lights.  The  third  of  these  carried  the 
Blessed  vSacranient  on  a  golden  altar  before  which  knelt  in 
adoration  the  Papal  Legate,  Cardinals  and  Bishops  as  the 
steamers  proceeded  slowly  up  and  down  the  stream.  The 
procession  was  closed  by  a  steamer  similar  to  the  first.  Priests 
and  nuns  and  the  specially  invited  laity  continuously  singing 
hymns  in  honour  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament  viewed  the  pro- 
cession from  stands  on  the  river  banks  or  from  windows  along 
the  Danube.  It  took  several  hours  for  the  steamers  to  pro- 
ceed up  the  river  to  St.  Margaret's  Island  and  return  down 
stream  to  the  starting  place  between  the  Elizabeth  and  Szeeh- 
enyi  Bridges.  It  was  well  after  eleven  o'clock  when  the  "Tan- 
tum  Erg'o"  was  sung,  and  at  the  signal  of  a  rocket.  Benedic- 
tion was  g'lxen  from  the  bow  of  the  main  boat.  At  least  half 
a  million  people  witnessed  this  manifestation  of  Catholic  faith 
which  must  have  convinced  all  that  only  the  Catholic  Church 
could  present  such  a  pageant  to  the  world. 

*  *     * 

The  route  of  the  closing  procession  was  from  the  Cathe- 
dral of  St.  Stephen  along  the  Andrassy  Street  to  Heroes 
Square.  The  first  section  which  took  an  hour  and  a  quarter 
to  pass  included  mounted  soldiers,  a  military  band  and  men  in 
olive  drab.  Tlien  followed  boys  in  various  uniforms,  and  girls 
in  white  and  blue,  in  pink  and  orange.  On  both  sides  of  the 
street  the  pupils  of  the  many  schools  and  institutes  in  various 
uniforms  and  thousands  and  thousands  of  country  folks  sang 
the  Congress  hymn  to  the  Blessed  Sacrament.  A  Crucifix  of 
heroic  size  preceded  the  nuns  who  followed,  massed  eight 
abreast.  Finally  600  altar  boys  in  scarlet,  and  knights  in 
white  and  red,  preceded  the  clergy,  secular  and  regular,  canons 
and  monsignori.  bishops  and  archbishops.  Then,  escorted  by 
cross-bearers  and  acolytes  and  priests  in  sacred  vestments, 
came  the  canopy  under  which  the  Cardinal  Legate  bore  the 
Blessed  Sacrament.    Cardinals  in  red  cappa  magna  closed  the 

long  procession. 

#  *     * 

The  afternoon  had  begun  as  one  of  bright  sunshine,  but 
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clouds  began  to  gather  before  the  lay  division  and  priests 
reached  Heroes'  Square.  As  the  altar  boys  entered  the  Square 
the  rain  began  to  fall,  gently  at  first  and  then  in  torrents, 
Avhich  necessitated  a  shortening  of  the  closing  ceremonies. 
And  I  confess  candidly  that  I  would  exchange  for  nothing 
in  the  world  my  good  fortune  in  having  a  part  in  this  glorious 
and  unforgettable  event  in  the  Capital  of  my  dear  Fatherland. 


The  vestments,  the  altar,  the  lights,  the  incense,  recall  an 
age  and  a  condition  of  things  that  have  passed  away.  The 
language  of  the  ritual  is  that  of  a  people  which  has  ceased  to 
exist.  The  continuity  of  history  is  borne  in  upon  us,  the  debt 
the  i)resent  owes  the  past  is  recognized,  and  a  sense  of  rever- 
ence and  thankfulness  is  awakened.  The  nobility  and  charm 
of  Christian  worship  were  felt  by  Constantine,  who  called  the 
religion  of  Christ  the  most  devout  of  religions.  Its  solemn 
ritual  is  the  expression  of  the  deep  and  manifold  life  that 
is  borne  of  transcendent  faith  and  love,  unfolding  itself  in 
every  direction,  and  exalting  and  purifjnng  all  the  thoughts 
and  feelings  of  men.  It  has  subdued  to  its  service  the  tenderest 
souls  and  the  jnirest  hearts.  The  sublimest  genius  has  felt  its 
inspiration  and  has  knelt  at  the  altar  as  a  servant,  where  the 
poet,  the  painter,  the  composer,  the  architect,  the  sculptor,  like 
the  kings  of  old,  have  laid  their  richest  offerings. 
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THE    PHILOSOPHY    OF   GHOSTS 

By    REV.   W.    J.    O'FLAHERTY, 
St.  Augustine's  Seminary. 

MAN  has  always  had  an  unusual  interest  in  things  which 
are  mystifying-  and  mysterious, — they  seem  to  hold  a 
strange  fascination  for  him.  The  human  mind  is  ever  attracted 
to,  and  stands  in  awe-stricken  wonderment  of,  something  it 
cannot  comprehend.  The  mysterious  things  even  in  nature, 
from  the  very  dawn  of  creation  have  captivated  the  imagina- 
tion of  man  and  caused  him  to  put  forth  every  effort,  by  means 
of  study  and  conjecture,  to  explain  them.  The  lightsome  plan- 
ets that  course  through  the  dark  blue  vault  of  heaven ;  the 
darkling  depths  of  the  pathless  ocean;  the  extremities  of  the 
very  earth  itself,— all  these  have  issued  a  challenge  to  man  and 
defied  him  to  explore  their  hidden  mysteries.  And  man  has 
accepted  that  challenge. — he  has  traced  the  course  of  the  plan- 
ets, in  their  flight  through  the  heavens ;  he  has  delved  into  and 
plumbed  the  ocean's  depth ;  he  traversed  land  and  sea, 
to  the  ends  of  the  earth,  to  explore  the  very  poles  themselves. 
Yes — man  has  answered  nature's  challenge, — he  has  discovered 
and  harnessed  her  mysterious  forces  and  adapted  them  to  his 
own  use ;  he  has  studied  carefully  to  acquaint  himself  with  her 
laws;  he  has  attained  to  a  comprehensive  knowledge  of  the 
life  of  the  plant  and  the  animal.  And  yet  the  greatest  mys- 
tery to  mankind  outside  the  pale  of  revelation,  the  mystery 
of  which  he  has  attained  the  least  knowledge,  is  man  himself. 
Throughout  the  countless  ages  of  the  past,  the  mystery  of  the 
future  life  of  man  after  death,  was  always  and  universally 
the  chief  object  of  study  and  conjecture.  The  natural  desire  of 
man  to  solve  this  mystery  so  vital  to  him,  was  whetted  in  this 
instance  by  the  longing  implanted  in  every  human  heart  for  im- 
mortality. Philosophers  and  religious  leaders  did  all  in  their 
power  to  attain  to  some  knowledge  on  this  subject.  Tales 
of  ghosts  and  the  universal  belief  in  spirits  served  as  a  nucleus 
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around  ■which  many  faneifnl  theories  were  Avoven.  The  uni- 
versality of  the  belief  in  spirits  seems  to  indicate  a  primeval 
tradition  carried  by  every  nation,  from  the  original  stock. 

THE   BIRTH   OF   SPIRITS. 

However,  although  the  belief  was  universal,  there  was  a 
great  variety  of  opinions  regarding  the  functions  and  origin 
in  nature,  of  these  spirits.  One  of  the  earliest  opinions  or 
theories,  propounded  the  teaching  that  these  spirits  emanated 
originally  from  a  first  spirit,  from  whom  they  separated  and 
became  independent,  in  much  the  same  manner  as  a  portion 
of  a  larger  cloud,  might  separate  itself  and  become  an  indepen- 
dent little  cloud.  This  theory  seems  to  be  merely  vagarious 
and  fanciful  in  character,  for  it  implies  a  contradiction,  of  the 
immaterial  nature  of  spirits — for  matter  is  a  prerequisite  of 
emanation.  We  may  then  discard  the  emanation  theory  as 
being  of  little  or  no  importance. 

Plato  taught  that  the  whole  world  was  full  of  spirits,  which 
emanated  one  from  the  other — becoming  less  and  less  as  the 
emanation  progressed.  The  lowest  of  these  was  the  human  soul 
which  in  punishment,  for  some  misdemeanor,  was  condemned 
to  inhabit  a  body.  He  held  for  the  existence  of  three  distinct 
souls  in  man,  the  rational,  the  animal,  and  the  vegetative  souls. 
The  human  or  rational  soul  he  maintained  as  a  pure  spirit — 
but  he  seems  to  imply  that  man's  lower  nature,  as  contained 
in  the  animal  and  vegetative  souls,  did  not  belong  to  him,  in 
as  much  as  it  was  not  controlled  or  connected  Avith  the  rational 
soul.  This  teaching  of  Plato  is  evidently  contrary  to  reason 
and  experience. 

The  Aristotelean  and  Scholastic  presentation  of  the  human 
soul,  shoAvs  it  as  both  a  spirit  and  a  soul, — and  by  a  soul  we 
mean  the  force  that  actuates  the  body.  Animals  and  vegeta- 
tive things,  therefore,  also  possess  souls.  However,  if  the  life 
of  these  things  is  merely  organic  they  cannot  be  said  to  be 
spirits.  The  human  soul  is  a  spirit,  and  it  is  joined  to  the  body 
in  such  a  way  that  part  of  its  nature  is  in  the  bodv — there 
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is  a   continual   demand   for   the   body,   and   the   soul   existing 
apart  from  the  body,  exists  in  an  imperfect  state. 

UNIVERSAL  BELIEF  IN  GHOSTS. 

jMan  has  always  been  mystified  and  terrified  by  the  appear- 
ances of  ghosts  Avhich  occur  from  time  to  time,  in  divers 
places.  Throughout  the  ages  scholars  have  seen  in  these  ap- 
paritions, a  key  to  the  solution  of  that  most  pertinent  of  all 
problems — the  life  of  the  soul  after  death.  For  here  indeed, 
there  seems  to  be  a  link  betM-een  the  living  and  the  dead,  be- 
tween the  known  and  the  unknown,  between  this  world  of  real- 
ity and  the  mysteries  of  the  other  world.  So  the  question 
arises:  What  are  ghosts?  The  Catholic  answer  to  this  query 
places  ghosts  in  the  category  of  that  vast  unseen  world  of 
spirits,  which  are  inorganic  and  entirely  independent  of  mat- 
ter. Our  holy  religion  tells  us  that  one-third  of  the  celestial 
company  fell  by  pride  and  were  thrust  out  of  heaven,  by  the 
Archangel  Michael.  So  that  at  the  present  time  there  exists 
both  good  and  evil  spirits.  By  their  nature  they  are  motors 
of  the  world :  either  in  the  capacity  of  stewards  and  messengers 
of  God  and  thus  helpers  in  the  government  of  the  material 
universe,  or  as  emissaries  and  minions  of  his  royal  highness  the 
king  of  hell — Satan  himself.  "When  these  spirits  assume  some 
sensible  forms  and  appear  in  this  world,  they  are  called  ghosts. 

SPIRITISM   OR   SPIRITUALISM — WHICH? 

The  latest  cult  in  our  contact  with  spirits  is  Spiritism. 
According  to  its  tenets,  spirits,  not  distinguishing  souls  from 
angels,  are  linked  with  the  material  world  by  some  law  of  na- 
ture, and  therefore  together  with  the  material  things  consti- 
tute the  whole  scientific  world.  The  relations  of  these  spirits 
with  matter  are  ascertained  by  means  of  a  code,  by  means  of 
which  we  can  communicate  with  them.  Thus  Spiritism  is  the 
name  properly  given  to  the  belief  that  the  living  can  and  do 
communicate  with  the  spirits  of  the  departed  and  to  the  vari- 
ous practices  by  which  such  communication  is  attempted. 
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The  phenomena  of  Spiritism  are  classified  as  physical  and 
psychical.  The  physical  phenomena  include :  production  of 
raps  and  other  sounds;  movements  of  objects  without  contact 
or  with  contact  insufficient  to  explain  the  movement ;  appari- 
tion of  objects  in  a  closed  room,  without  any  visible  agent  to_ 
convey  them;  moulds,  i.e.,  impressions  made  on  paraffin  and 
similar  substances;  levitation,  i.e.,  raising  of  objects  from  the 
ground  by  supposed  supernormal  means ;  materialization  or 
the  appearance  of  a  spirit  in  visible  human  form ;  spirit  photo- 
graphy in  which  the  features  or  forms  of  deceased  persons 
appear  on  the  plate,  along  with  the  likeness  of  a  living  photo- 
graphed subject.  The  p.sychical  plienoniena  are  those  which 
express  ideas  or  contain  messages.  To  this  class  belong: — 
table  rapping  in  ansvv-er  to  questions ;  automatic  writing,  slate 
writing,  transe-speaking.  clairvoyance,  descriptions  of  the 
spirit  world  and  communications  from  the  dead. 

HISTORY   OF   MODERN   SPRITISM. 

Modern  Spiritism  had  its  beginning  in  the  strange  experi- 
ences of  the  Fox  family,  at  Hydesville,  N.Y.  Strange  knock- 
ings  were  heard  in  the  house,  pieces  of  furniture  were  moved 
about  as  though  by  invisible  hands,  and  the  noise  became  so 
troublesome  that  sleep  was  impossible.  A  code  of  signals  was 
arranged  to  facilitate  communication  and  the  rapper  began  to 
answer  questions.  It  was  discovered  that  special  qualifications 
were  necessary  in  order  that  one  receive  these  messages.  These 
were  possessed  by  the  Fox  girls,  Catherine  and  Margaret,  who 
are  therefore  regarded  as  the  first  mediums  of  Modern  times. 
Similar  disturbances  occured  in  other  parts  of  the  country  and 
it  was  not  long  before  all  America  and  Europe  became  spirit 
conscious.  It  found  earnest  advocates  among  the  clergymen 
of  various  denominations.  It  appealed  to  many  people,  who 
had  lost  all  religious  belief  in  a  future  life.  Mediums  sprung 
up  overnight,  as  tliis  new  religious  science  rode  on  the  crest 
of  a  wave  of  popular  favour.  It  provided  an  excellent  set-up 
for  racketeers,  who  preyed  on  the  most  sacred  emotions  of  man, 
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by  purporting  for  a  monetary  consideration  to  obtain  a  mes- 
sage from  a  deceased  mother,  father  or  other  close  relative  of 
the  victim.  All  manner  of  tricks  and  devices  were  used  and 
cited  as  spiritistic  i>iienomena,  by  these  get-rich-quick  pseudo- 
mediums,  who  tluis  capitalized  on  the  gullibility  of  the  public 
and  that  desire  to  be  mystified,  which  is  inherent  in  every  man. 
About  90%  of  the  phenomena  produced  at  spiritistic  seances 
is  fradulent  in  character — another  five  or  six  per  cent,  can  be 
explained  by  natural  causes ;  and  the  remaining  four  or  five 
per  cent,  only  can  be  attributed  to  spirits.  The  very  beginning 
of  Spiritism  in  modern  times  was  founded  on  deceit.  For  in 
the  year  1888,  having  enjoyed  world-wide  success  and  popu- 
larity after  sensational  careers  as  mediums,  the  Fox  sisters, 
Margaret  and  Kate,  astounded  the  world  by  making  a  full 
confession  of  their  nefarious  doings,  in  a  New  York  news- 
paper. They  admitted  that  they  had  produced  the  rappings, 
whicli  first  led  their  simjile  mother  to  thoughts  of  spirits,  by  the 
simple  device  of  cracking  their  toes  on  a  wooden  table  which 
served  as  a  sounding-board.  They  had  practised  this  constant- 
ly until  they  became  expert  at  it.  Their  tricks  and  devices 
became  more  and  more  elaborate  and  mystifying  as  their  fame 
spread,  from  their  immediate  family,  to  the  town,  the  country 
and  finally  became  world-wide  in  its  scope. 

GENUINE   SPIRITUALISM. 

However,  I  would  not  have  you  believe  that  all  Spiritism 
and  Spiritistic  phenomena  are  based  on  fraud  and  deceit ;  for 
it  is  impossible  to  explain  all  the  phenomena  on  such  grounds. 
J.  Godfrey  Raupert.  a  Catholic  convert  from  Spiritism,  tells 
us  in  his  book,  "The  Dangers  of  Spiritualism,"  of  an  incident 
which  happened  some  years  before  his  reception  into  the  Ca- 
tholic Church.  He  had  been  staying  at  the  home  of  a  friend 
and  was  surprised  to  find  that  one  of  the  sons  possessed  some 
peculiar  psychic  gifts.  He  received  astonishing  communica- 
tions from  unseen  mysterious  intelligences,  by  means  of  a  code. 
Mr.  Raupert  was  determined  to  submit  his  young  friend  to  a 
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test.  According'ly  endless  experiments  were  conducted,  chiefly 
witli  the  planchette  and  by  sinrit-photofiraphy  and  the  results 
were  such  as  to  prove  most  entertainingr.  They  also  removed 
any  doubt  as  to  external  agencies  operating-  behind  the  scenes. 
]\Ir.  Raupert  says,  "AVe  came  away  strongly  convinced  that 
we  had  been  in  touch  with  a  being  or  beings  possessed  of  mind 
and  intelligence  like  our  own  and  yet  wholly  independent  of 
our  own."  Interesting  though  the  experiments  were,  Mr.  Rau- 
pert was  beginning  to  have  serious  misgivings  as  to  the  safety 
of  proceeding  any  further  with  them,  for  he  felt  that  these 
being's  were  of  a  very  low  moral  order,  and  of  a  subtle  and 
extraordinary  cunning  and  malice.  Then  as  if  to  confirm  this 
conviction,  there  occurred  an  alarming:  psychic  experience. 
I  will  describe  it  in  Mr.  Raupert's  own  Avords.  He  says,  "I 
retired  about  an  hour  later  than  my  friend,  perhaps  about 
midnight,  and  I  must  have  been  asleep  about  an  hour  and  a 
half  when  I  was  suddenly  startled  by  a  noise  like  that  of 
hammering  and  of  occasional  footsteps  clearly  emanating  from 
the  bedroom  occupied  by  my  friend.  Slipping  into  my  dress- 
ing-gown and  hurrying  upstairs,  I  found  him  pacing  up  and 
down  the  room  in  a  state  of  violent  agitation.  But  there  was 
no  need  to  offer  any  explanation  as  to  the  cause  of  the  dis- 
turbance. The  strange  noises  which  appeared  to  have  ceased 
at  the  moment  of  my  entrance,  recommenced  immediately^  with 
the  utmost  vigour,  and  I  became  the  witness  of  a  scene  such  as 
I  have  never  witnessed  before  and  as  will  not  be  effaced 
from  my  memory  for  many  a  day.  A  hundred  hands  seemed 
to  be  hammering  away  on  the  walls,  and  doors,  and  table,  and 
bed,  and  every  now  and  then  there  was  the  sound  of  tramping 
feet  along  the  floor.  Nothing  that  we  said  or  did  seemed  to 
have  the  slightest  effect  upon  the  author  or  causes  of  the 
strange  phenomena  and  both  my  friend  and  I  simply  sat  on 
the  bed  in  a  state  of  helplessness  and  bewilderment.  For  a 
time  I  had  to  keep  my  hand  upon  the  lamp  which  was  stand- 
ing on  a  small  table,  fearing  every  moment  that  it  might  be 
seized  and  that  some  calamity  might  ensue.  Here  Avas  an 
exhibition  of  the  objectivity  of  the  phenomena  Avith  a  ven- 
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geanee !  To  us  two  sitting  in  that  spirit-hamited  room  and 
listening  to  the  noises  which  were  disturbing  the  household, 
and  which  we  could  not  control,  there  seemed  nothing  as 
ludicrous  as  the  sceptical  attitude  of  the  conventional  man  of 
science  who  denied  the  objectivity  of  the  phenomena." 

Thus  it  is  evident  that  some  phenomena  are  unquestionably 
due  to  some  agency  AvhoUy  outside  the  medium  and  manifestly 
an  evil  agency.  But  it  is  also  apparent  that  these  evil  agencies 
are  not  what  they  claim  to  be,  i.e.,  spirits  of  the  departed.  On 
the  contrary  they  are  fallen  spirits  or  demons,  cleverly  imper- 
sonating the  dead.  This  becomes  evident  when  we  consider  the 
w^ell-knowni  axiom  or  dictum  of  St.  Thomas  Aquinas,  that  the 
anima  spearata.  i.e.,  the  disembodied  spirit,  has  no  power  to 
move  matter.  Therefore  it  could  not,  devoid  of  its  body,  pro- 
duce any  of  the  phenomena  of  the  seance  room.  For  the  pro- 
per function  of  the  human  soul  is  to  animate  and  motivate 
the  human  body  to  Avhich  it  belongs,  so  that  of  its  very  nature, 
it  has  not  the  power  or  function  attributed  to  it  by  Spiritists, 
namely,  that  of  transmitting  messages  from  the  other  world 
to  this  "world.  This  function  belong-s  essentially  to  the  angels, 
both  good  and  bad.  The  very  name  angel,  which  means  mes- 
senger, implies  that  this  is  its  chief  duty. 

Thus  we  must  conclude  that  spiritists  err  when  they  claim 
that  we  may  communicate  -with  the  spirits  of  the  dead  by 
means  of  a  code.  For  souls  are  not  the  same  as  pure  spirits. 
Consequently  to  the  question, — can  souls  return  as  the  Spirit- 
ists claim?  We  answer,  not  of  their  nature,  for  the  bodies  they 
belong  to  have  perished  and  thus  they  exist  only  in  an  imper- 
fect state.  If  spirits  do  manifest  themselves  as  bona  fide 
seances  have  shoAvn,  and  as  has  been  demonstrated  by  magi- 
cians of  old.  such  as  the  Witch  of  Endor,  who  recalled  the  soul 
of  Samuel,  we  conclude  according  to  the  doctrine  of  the  Church, 
that  these  spirits  are  not  human  souls  except  by  some  special 
dispensation  of  God.  The  spirits  which  appear  at  seances  are 
never  able  to  identify  themselves  in  a  detailed  and  convincing 
fashion,  with  the  deceased  persons  they  profess  to  represent. 
They  are  usually  full  of  crime  and  deception.     Consequently 
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althoug'li  we  admit  tlie  substance  of  these  manifestations,  we 
designate  it  Spiritualism,  for  it  deals  onlj'  with  evil  spirits. 
They  belong-  to  the  great  world  as  messengers.  Their  field  of 
endeavour  is  the  world  as  far  as  God  will  allow.  Our  Holy 
religion  tells  us  that  the  world  is  infested  with  such  spirits. 
Spiritualism  is  a  philosophical  doctrine  which  holds  in  general 
that  there  is  a  spiritual  order  of  beings  no  less  real  than  the 
material, — it  teaches,  therefore,  the  existence  of  Angels  and 
evil  spirits.  Spiritism  on  the  other  hand  claims  to  communi- 
cate with  the  other  world,  by  establishing  contact  with  dis- 
carnate  human  souls.  It  has  taken  on  a  religious  character 
and  its  adherents  expect  that  it  will  supply  a  new  and  fuller 
revelation. 

However,  when  we  speak  of  ghosts  we  ordinarily  mean  the 
return  of  human  souls.  Profane  history  and  the  folk-lore  of 
all  countries  are  replete  with  hair-raising  and  blood-curdling 
episodes  regarding  haunted  houses,  the  relating  of  which  pro- 
vides spine-tingling  entertainment  on  dark  and  stormy  even- 
ings. The  Church  acquiesces  in  the  belief  that  houses  may  be 
haunted,  for  in  Her  Liturgy  she  provides  a  rite  of  exorcism 
to  cast  evil  spirits  from  such  places.  This  rite  is  against  devils 
and  damned  souls.  If  a  soul  ever  returns  from  heaven,  pur- 
gatory or  hell,  it  is  only  by  a  special  commission  of  God,  for 
some  good  purpose.  A  special  dispensation  from  God  is  ne- 
cessary in  such  cases  since  a  dicarnate  spirit  of  its  very  na- 
ture would  not  be  able  to  appear  or  establish  communication, 
because  it  has  no  power  over  material  things. 

Our  brief  survey  of  the  problem  then,  leads  us  to  the  con- 
clusion that  there  really  are  ghosts.  Some  are  good  spirits 
sent  from  God.  Others  are  evil  spirits,  which  come  of  their 
own  malice,  by  the  toleration  of  God.  And  lastly,  some  are 
human  souls.  Sometimes  they  are  sent  from  heaven,  as  in 
cases  of  apparitions  of  saints  to  men.  In  very  rare  cases,  souls 
have  returned  from  i)urgator3^  to  ask  for  prayers.  There  are 
few  known  cases  of  damned  souls  appearing  in  the  world  for 
a  sign  and  a  warning.  The  question  may  be  asked,  how  are 
we   to   distinguish   these   spirits?     By   their    fruits   you    shall 
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know  them.  The  object  and  circumstances  of  the  apparition 
are  a  good  indication  as  to  whether  the  spirit  is  good  or  evil. 
If  these  are  upright,  dignified  and  honourable — not  on  the 
stage  for  money  or  making  ridiculous  communications. — and 
if  the  spirit  shows  himself  to  possess  a  good  moral  character, 
Ave  would  then  conclude  that  the  apparition  was  that  of  a  good 
spirit. 

Our  Holy  ^Mother  the  Church,  in  order  to  protect  her  chil- 
dren from  any  possible  harm  that  may  follow  therefrom,  has 
legislated  that  Catholics  are  not  to  attend  Spiritistic  seances, 
Avhether  a  medium  is  present  or  not;  she  also  forbids  them  to 
act  as  mediums  or  convoke  a  seance.  She  takes  this  precaution 
to  safeguard  her  subjects  against  the  insidious  snares  of  Satan 
who  is  ever  lying  in  ambush  seeking  to  lead  souls  astray.  She 
does  not  legislate  thus  because  of  any  fear  of  her  own  safety, 
as  the  Spiritists  contend,  for  the  Bark  of  Peter  which  for 
twenty  centuries  has  weathered  a  thousand  storms,  on  the 
tempest-tossed  sea  of  this  Avorld,  will  still  sail  serenely  on  to- 
wards the  shores  of  Eternity,  Avhen  the  ripple  of  Spiritism  has 
long  since  become  submerged  beneath  the  turbulent  waters  of 
Satanic  ingenuity  and  human  endeavour. 


The  making  of  the  Sign  of  the  Cross  is  a  very  old  custom. 
St.  Ephrem,  writing  in  378,  says:  '-Arm  thyself  with  the  sign 
of  the  Cross  as  with  a  shield,  sign  all  thy  members  and  thy 
heart,  but  sign  thyself  not  only  with  thy  hand,  but  with  thy 
mind.  Thy  work,  thy  coming  in  and  thy  going  out,  thy  bed, 
and  the  ground  over  which  thou  dost  pass,  sign  every  thing  in 
the  name  of  the  Fatlier.  and  of  the  Son.  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost; 
for  these  are  the  strongest  weapons." 
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BUT  AREN'T  YOU  LUCKY  AT  ST.  JOSEPH'S  ? 

By   JOHN  GIBBONS, 
Author  of  "I  Want  to  Travel",  "Tramping  to  Lourdes".  etc. 

IP  YOU  want  an  article  for  your  'Lilies',  you  won't  cret  any- 
thing very  theological  out  of  me.  Stern  reality  is  more  my 
note.  These  girls  of  yours  at  St.  Joseph's,  what  do  you  give 
them  to  eat?  Where  do  they  wash?  What  kind  of  beds  have 
they?  That  sort  of  reality.  Though  naturally  about  a  Young 
Ladies'  Convent  School.  I  certainly  don't  know  and  I'm 
hanged  if  I  care. 

Though  perhaps  I  ought  to  know  about  things  like  that. 
For  years  I  was  a  widower  and  with  daughters  at  an  English 
boarding-school.  Only  really  I  chose  what  I  thought  was  the 
best  place  for  m^-  money  and  so  forth,  and  then  hardly  ever 
went  near  it.  A  brutal  carelessness?  I  don't  think  so.  Brutal- 
ity, perhaps;  but  not  carelessness.  I  left  my  daughters  alone 
on  purpose.  I  remembered  my  own  four  years  in  the  Army 
and  never  once  taking  my  leave.  I  could  stick  that  business 
just  so  long  as  I  could  make  it  a  whole-time  .job ;  I  could  stick 
it  forever  if  I  had  to.  But  if  I'd  once  come  home  to  a  different 
atmosphere,  I  wasn't  so  certain !  Perhaps  my  girls  had  better 
be  left  where  they  were,  without  a  change.  Anyway.  I  don't 
think  I  ever  did  find  out  what  they  ate  and  so  forth. 

I  can  still  remember  what  I  ate  myself,  though,  at  my  Eng- 
lish school  of  about  forty  years  ago.  Perhaps  you'd  like  to 
know  a  bit  about  it  all,  and  contrast  things  with  the  sort  of 
place  your  brothers  go  to  nowadays.  There  is  a  difference! 
Because  I  once  stopped  in  a  Catholic  Boys'  School  at  Wash- 
ington in  the  States.  Well,  I  knew  one  of  the  priests  and  he 
asked  me  to  stop;  and  what  struck  me  was  the  absolute  per- 
fection of  all  the  little  things  and  the  almost  luxury  of  the 
dormitories  and  so  forth.  Bit  of  dift'erence  between  America 
nowadays  and  the  England  of  forty  years  back!  Now  mine 
was  not  a  Catholic  School.     It  was  what  in  England  we  call 
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a  "Public  School",  which  really  means  that  it  is  not  public  at 
all!  I  suppose  they  once  were  "public''  in  the  Catholic  Middle 
Ages.  You  know,  Eton.  Harrow,  and  all  that ;  you  have  prob- 
ably heard  of  them.  IMine  wasn't  an  Eton.  Much  less  famous. 
But  we  were  a  Public  School  right  enough.  No,  I  can't  give 
the  name;  not  if  I'm  to  write  the  truth.  Take  it  that  we  were  ' 
one  of  the  old  and  smaller  English  "Public  Schools". 

I  remember  going  there  at  the  age  of  about  ten,  and  within 
the  first  hour  being  taken  in  all  the  glory  of  my  new  clothes 
and  being  thrown  into  the  deep  end  of  the  swnmming-bath. 
Then  as  I  came  up  all  crj'ing  and  blubbering,  I  was  immediately 
pushed  down  again  at  the  end  of  a  pole.  After  that  had  hap- 
pened about  four  times  and  I  was  nearly  drowned,  I  began 
vaguely  to  comprehend  Lesson  Number  One.  That  little  boys 
didn't  cry.  Half  an  hour  later,  I  was  learning  Lesson  Two ; 
for  I  was  being  caned  for  allowing  my  clothes  to  be  f^poiled. 
The  lesson  was  that  neither  Justice  nor  Injustice  affected  Life. 
My  education  even  proceeded  in  bed.  Because  no  sooner  had 
I  got  to  sleep  that  first  night  of  all,  than  I  was  kicked  out  of 
bed  to  be  tossed  up  in  a  blanket.  You  get  six  bigger  boys  to 
hold  the  thing,  and  then  swing  it.  You  go  up  to  the  ceiling; 
if  you  can  keep  your  nerve  at  ten  years  old,  you  can  probably 
steady  up  by  touching  the  ceiling  with  your  hand  and  be  fairly 
all  right.  If  you  lose  your  nerve  and  just  scream,  you  get 
your  face  pretty  badly  bruised.  My  face  Avas  not  badly 
bruised.  Even  at  ten  years  old,  I  was  beginning*  to  learn  my 
School  Lessons.  The  point  of  it  all  was  that  you  didn't  cry, 
you  didn't  get  angry,  and  above  all,  you  didn't  threaten  to  tell 
tales.  You  merely  looked  totally  impassive,  as  though  life 
was  rather  an  amusing  bore. 

It  was  all  like  that,  and  I  had  roughly  ten  years  of  that 
school.  Of  course  there  were  misfits  who  never  learned  their 
Lesson,  and  so  in  my  own  time  I  remember  two  or  three  miser- 
able little  boys  who  were  driven  literally  mad  and  into  lunatic 
asylums  through  being  over-bullied;  the  poor  little  beasts 
never  ought  to  have  been  sent  to  my  sort  of  school!  But  on 
the  whole,  we  got  around  down  to  pattern. 
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It  was  a  fairly  hard  pattern.  I  can  still  see  our  stone-floored 
dormitories  and  the  iron  bars  of  the  gates  which  locked  us 
in  at  nig-ht.  I  think  it  was  six  in  the  morning  that  the  bell 
went.  Winter  and  summer  were  alike;  our  sort  of  school  did 
uot  allow  its  rules  to  be  interfered  with  by  anything  like 
seasons.  You  then  raced  downstairs  to  a  dark  sort  o!:  under- 
ground cellar  Avith  the  walls  lined  with  zinc.  You  fought  for 
a  pannikin,  held  it  under  a  tap  of  ice-cold  water,  stood  against 
the  wall,  and  got  a  friend  to  throw  the  water  at  you.  That 
was  your  bath,  and  it  woke  you  up  quite  Avell !  You  then  went 
into  class,  and  at  eight  you  got  your  breakfast,  which  was  tea 
and  bread-and-butter;  as  much  as  you  could  eat.  And  tea- 
time  at  five  o'clock  was  the  same,  and  supper  was  dry  bread 
and  cheese  and  beer;  we  were  probably  the  last  school  in 
England  to  have  beer.  But  for  mid-day  dinner  we  did  get 
plenty  of  meat.  AVere  we  verj-  poor  people,  then?  AYe  were 
not.  Allowing  for  forty  years  in  time  and  for  the  difference 
between  English  and  Canadian  standards,  our  parents  were  as 
well  off  as  yours.  My  own  Father  had  been  to  that  school 
and  his  Father  before  him ;  it  was  a  great  privilege  to  go  to 
that  rather  famous  school,  and  parents  would  enter  a  boy's 
name  almost  as  soon  as  he  was  born. 

Our  parents  paid  enough !  If  a  house  matron  noticed  that 
I  needed  a  new  shirt,  then  she  made  out  a  chit  for  three  shirts; 
I  took  it  to  my  house-master,  who  scribbled  his  initials  on  it 
without  looking.  I  then  took  the  chit  to  the  one  shop  in  the 
town  where  we  were  allowed  to  deal ;  it  wouldn't  be  the  cheap- 
est shop,  either.  And  in  about  a  year's  time,  when  it  Avas 
impossible  to  check  any  account,  then  my  Father  ])robably 
got  a  bill  for  six  shirts !  I  don't  think,  though,  that  he  felt 
his  money  entirely  wasted ;  for  once  in  ten  years  I  heard  him 
say  that  he  was  proud  of  me.  That  was  at  the  yearly  prize- 
giving,  when  I  happened  to  carry  off  the  great  thing  of  the 
year.  No,  that  would  not  be  my  Father's  pride  at  all !  The 
point  was  that  the  result  was  the  last  to  be  announced,  and 
that  he  had  watched  me  sit  for  two  hours  without  any  signs 
of  interest  or  excitement  on  my  face.     Whether  a  gentleman 
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is  going  to  be  married  or  hanged,  said  my  Father,  he  should 
keep  the  same  face.  It  was  only  common  people  who  permitted 
themselves  to  show  any  emotion. 

Now  that  was  the  sort  of  general  standard  of  our  school, 
the  net  result  to  be  aimed  at  by  a  cost  of  ten  years  and  of 
some  thousands  of  dollars.  The  school  work  was  nothing. 
A  few  of  us  turned  into  brilliant  scholars,  but  most  boys 
learned  nothing  practical  at  all.  Even  now  in  the  fifties  of  my 
age,  I  can  still  repeat  bits  of  Homer,  though  naturally  without 
knowing  what  the  Greek  means.  Our  real  education  was  out- 
side the  class-room.  We  learned  a  physical  endurance,  a  social 
code,  and  an  absolutely  perfect  discipline.  We  were  educated 
into  being  what  used  to  be  called  English  Gentlemen. 

No,  I'm  not  one.  I'm  slightly  untrue  to  type,  the  one  boy 
in  a  hundred  who  didn't  run  exactly  to  pattern.  If  I  thought 
myself  a  "gentleman,"  I  shouldn't  be  writing  about  it,  should 
I,  even  to  a  lot  of  school-girls  whom  I  shall  never  see !  For 
one  thing,  I  turned  Catholic,  w^hich  makes  a  difference;  Con- 
fession, of  course,  will  break  down  even  that  cast-iron  imper- 
turbability. But  on  the  whole  in  at  least  externals  I  still  bear 
the  mental  marks  of  that  forty-years  old  schooling.  I  have 
made  money  in  my  life  and  I  have  lost  money.  I  have  found 
myself  in  middle  age  with  cents  in  the  world.  And  still  my 
face  would  tell  you  nothing.  I  have  done  four  years  in  the 
ranks  of  the  war-time  army:  Bullicourt,  Passchendaelo,  twdce 
wounded.  And  it  was  much  easier  to  me  than  to  a  lot  of 
other  men.  No,  I  am  not  a  hero  and  I  am  not  such  a  fool  as 
to  pretend  I  enjoy  being  shot  at !  But  that  school  had  left  its 
mark ;  it  is  part  of  my  instinct  to  stand  still  where  I  am  told  to 
stand  and  to  march  where  I  am  told  to  march. 

Was  it  all  wasted?  I  do  not  think  so.  It  turned  out  a  type. 
It  was  largely  the  type  who  made  the  British  Empire.  With 
a  life's  later  experience,  I  can  see  a  few  things.  So  I  know 
now  that  I  admired  and  respected  my  old  Head-master.  But 
I  didn't  know  it  then;  if  he'd  had  any  idea  that  I  admired 
him,  he  would  have  caned  me  for  impertinence.  We  had,  of 
course,  corporal  punishment  about  six  times  a  day !    That  came 
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for  everything'!  It  was  not  a  boy's  business  to  like  his  masters! 
On  the  whole,  that  type  had  its  points.  We  turned  out  very 
fine  footballers  and  fighting'-men. 

I  do  not  suppose  that  the  young  ladies  of  St.  Joseph's 
know  it.  Or  their  brothers  or  fathers,  either.  Certauily  not 
their  Sisters!  It  is  not  the  sort  of  thing  which  would  appear 
in  the  politer  newspapers;  it  would  never  be  printed  in  the 
Canadian  magazines.  But  we  of  the  rank-and-file  of  the  British 
Imperial  Army  had  a  mild  contempt  for  your  Canadian  soldiers 
and  for  the  Australians  and  all  those  people.  Yes,  we  ad- 
mitted that  they  were  brave  men ;  also  they  did  some  wonder- 
ful fighting.  But  they  had  to  be  very  well  puffed  and  adver- 
tised for  doing  their  fighting.  They  had  to  be  paid  quite  well 
to  do  their  fighting,  and  they  had  to  be  petted  with  all  sorts 
of  leniencies  of  discipline  or  the  lack  of  it  as  a  kind  of  pro- 
mise or  bribe  for  doing  their  fighting.  From  our  standards 
they  were  just  ordinarily  brave  men ;  and  as  every  man  ought 
to  be  brave,  there  was  nothing  particular  in  it.  But  we  of 
the  Imperial  Army  could  do  just  the  same  things  and  never 
trouble  to  look  for  a  newspaper  paragraph ;  we  could  do  our 
bit  of  fighting,  and  a  few  hours  later  those  of  us  who  were  left 
would  parade  with  every  button  polished  up  to  the  zenith. 
Or  our  Army  would  know  why !  We  wanted  no  petting  and  we 
got  no  over-pay !  A  quarter  of  a  dollar  a  day  was  my  nominal 
pay,  with  half  stopped  for  Family  Separation  Allowance ;  and 
then  the  Armj-  would  usually  rob  the  man  out  of  perhaps  four 
cents  more  for  clothes  or  damages  or  the  like.  Call  it  eight 
cents  a  day  for  our  actual  pay.  We  say  that  we  fought  just 
because  we  were  disciplined  men.  On  that  sort  of  standard, 
schools  like  mine  would  help  the  man  a  bit ! 

But  I  was  an  English  boy,  you  say,  and  what  about  the 
English  girls'  school?  Well,  when  I  was  twenty-one  my  first 
wife  was  good  enough  to  climb  out  of  her  bed-room  wiiulow 
and  run  away  and  marry  me,  so  you  can  take  it  that  she  was 
roughly  my  contemporary.  No.  I  shouldn't  be  telling  you  if 
she  was  still  alive,  should  1  .'  I  fancy  that  allowing  for  sex, 
her  school  would  have  roughlv  the  same  ideas  as  mv  own  with 
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a  presumably  slightly  milder  practice.  But  certaiuly  I  remem- 
ber my  first  mother-iti-law  of  a  still  earlier  generation,  and  I 
remember  her  telling  me  of  her  Young  Ladies'  School  and  of  the 
back-board  in  use  in  her  day.  The  girl  spent  so  many  hours 
of  the  week  strapped  to  a  board,  you  know.  That  old  lady 
was  of  a  titled  family;  she  was  probably  almost  totally  un- 
educated by  your  St.  Joseph's  standards,  but  you  would  have 
known  anywhere  that  she  was  a  "lady."  Furthermore  even  in 
old  age  she  could  carry  herself  as  straight  as  a  guardsman.  If 
in  Canada  you  know  what  an  English  Guardsman  is!  You 
might  say  that  he  is  merely  a  human  automaton  but  at  least 
he  is  admitted  all  over  the  world  to  be  the  finest  of  his  sort. 
Let  us  not  sneer  too  much  at  that  old-time  back-board  and  that 
old-time  education.  In  its  way  it  had  its  points  of  splendour. 
But  I  do  not  in  the  fifties  of  my  age  now  believe  that  those 
schools'  ways  were  the  finest  ways.  My  sort  of  school  deliber- 
ately set  itself  out  to  imitate  Sparta,  you  know;  and  Pagan 
Sparta  to  my  notions  was  a  very  fine  place  indeed.  Tliat  tra- 
ditional boy  who  let  the  fox  gnaw  out  his  inside  would  prob- 
ably have  felt  quite  at  home  in  my  sort  of  school.  Rightly  or 
wrongly.  I  still  admire  Pagan  Sparta.  But  fine  as  it  was,  I 
know  now  that  it  wasn't  nearly  such  a  fine  or  heroic  place  as 
the  Calvary  of  the  Christ.  I  am  a  Catholic  to-day  and  my 
mentality  has  changed;  I  have  different  ideals  and  a  different 
standard  of  values.  I  still,  however,  believe  in  hardness.  I 
have  just  taken  my  own  boy  of  sixteen  and  sent  him  into  the 
ranks  of  the  British  Army,  where  he  will  have  to  play  a  drum 
or  something.  Well,  in  a  way  I've  failed  in  life;  I've  got  no 
money.  So  he  can't  go  in  with  the  officer's  commission.  And 
I  wouldn't  take  a  dog  I  was  fond  of  and  turn  him  into  a  black- 
coated  clerk.  The  Army  is  the  best  way.  It'll  be  much  softer 
than  it  used  to  be,  but  it  will  still  be  fairly  hard.  It'll  either 
break  him  or  turn  him  into  a  man;  but  I  think  it'll  make  him 
a  man.  He  may  not  be  a  drummer-boy  for  life ;  he  may  be  able 
to  fight  his  way  up  to  the  commission.  That's  up  to  him.  But 
you've  got  nowadays  in  the  British  Army  in  England  to  get  a 
parent's  consent  to  enlist  before  eighteen.     He  wouldn't  have 
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got  my  consent  to  go  into  the  ranks  if  he  hadn't  been  a  Catho- 
lic. That  gives  him  something  to  hold  on  to  which  I  hadn't. 
So  life  won't  be  quite  the  hell  for  him  that  it  was  for  me.  And 
then  I  came  through  somehow.  He'll  come  through  much 
easier  with  his  Catholicism. 

But  what  I  was  really  writing  about  was  your  luck?  In 
your  food,  in  your  beds  in  your  work,  in  your  games,  in  being 
friends  with  the  Sisters  who  teach  you,  in  your  standards  of 
values,  in  your  school  ideals,  in  being  in  fact  Catholics.  You're 
young,  of  course,  so  you  don't  really  know  how  lucky  you  are 
But  just  show  my  perfectly  true  article  to  your  brothers  who 
go  to  the  masculine  opposite  number  of  your  sort  of  school.  Or 
take  my  article  and  translate  it  into  the  feminine  terms  of  a 
Girls'  Boarding  School  of  the  1890's,  and  you'll  begin  to  see 
how  lucky  you  are  to  be  sent  to  a  Saint  Joseph's. 


QUESTION: 

Do  you  know  what  will  be  the  total  if  you  add  these  four 
juimbers:  the  year  you  were  born,  your  present  age,  the  year 
you  entered  school  and  the  number  of  years  you  attended?  Do 
you  know  why  this  figure  will  be  the  same  for  everyone? 

ANSWER: 

The  total  number  is:  3876.  The  reason  is  that,  using  1938 
figure,  3876  is  twice  1938.  The  first  1938  comes  from  the  year 
you  were  born  and  your  present  agv^ ;  the  second  1938  comes 
from  the  year  you  entered  school  and  the  )inmber  of  years 
you  spent  there. 
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AN    ARTISTIC    RELIQUARY 

By  SISTER  M.  LEONARDA,  C.S.J. 

\  FTER  almost  three  hundred  years'  absence,  the  casket 
-^^  containing  the  bones  of  the  Jesuit  Martyrs  is  now  home 
in  Canada. 

The  reliquar.v  was  designed  by  Father  D'Armallhaeq,  S.J., 
with  the  help  of  J.  Magrou,  and  constructed  by  11.  Brunet. 
The  casket  itself  is  only  a  few  inches  high,  coming  to  a  peak 
at  the  top  like  a  roof  of  a  house.  The  six  relics,  none  larger 
than  a  twenty-five  cent  piece,  lie  on  a  red  velvet  cushion. 
Over  these  there  is  a  glass  case  and  then  the  bronze  tracery, 
so  heavy,  that  the  relics  can  be  seen  only  in  a  strong  light. 
On  either  side  of  the  sloping  top  are  fleur-de-lis,  the  French 
coat-of-arms;  and  crosses  at  either  end  surmount  the  whole. 
The  casket  is  supported  by  four  kneeling  figures  in  bronze. 
One  is  Father  Brebeuf  in  his  robes;  next  him  Champlain  ;  then 
a  Jesuit  Brother;  and,  fourth,  a  Huron  chief  in  full  regalia. 
These  figures  rest  on  a  bronze  base  16  by  14  inches,  and  the 
space  between  them  is  taken  up  by  an  ivory  map  bearing  the 
inscription:  Tahula  Novae  Francaise  Anno  1660.  This  was 
the  map  of  New  France  prepared  by  the  Jesuit  priests  in  1660 
from    their   own    explorations. 

Along  one  side  of  the  base  is  an  inscription  carved  in  ivory: 
Aux  8.  S.  3Iartyrs  de  la  NouveUe  France  —  To  the  Martyr 
Saints  of  New  France."  A  similar  ivory  plaque  on  the  other 
side  of  the  base  states  in  French  that  it  is  the  Vice-Province 
of  the  Society  of  Jesus. 

Green,  jade-like  bits  of  stone,  ornament  the  casket  here 
and  there,  with  red  jewels,  like  rubies,  and  ivory  ornaments. 
Along  both  sides  of  the  sloping  top  of  the  casket  are  the  in- 
itials. "A.M.D.G."  —  Ad  Majorem  Dei  Gloriam  —  the  motto 
of  the  Jesuit  Order.  Below  this  are  eight  ivorj'  plaques  bear- 
ing the  names  and  the  date  of  the  death  of  the  eight  martvrs, 
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St.  Rene  Goupil,  St.  Isaac  Jogues,  St.  Jean  de  la  Land,  St.  An- 
toine  Daniel,  St.  Jean  de  Brebeuf,  St.  Gabriel  Lalemant,  St. 
Charles  Gamier,  St.  Noel  Chabanel. 


RELIQUARY   CONTAINING  THE  BONES  OF 
THE  CANADIAN  MARTYRS. 


Of  all  these,  however,  only  the  bones  of  three  are  preserved 
here.  Of  the  others,  St.  Daniel,  who  was  martyred  at  Mount 
St.  Louis,  about  twelve  miles  from  Midland,  was  thrown  into 
his  burning:  chapel  and  consumed.  St.  Chabanel.  tomahawked 
at  Mattawasaga,  was  thrown  into  the  river  and  never  re- 
covered. The  rest  died  in  the  State  of  New  York,  where  their 
bones  now  rest.  But  all  are  commemorated  at  Martyrs'  Shrine, 
Ontario,  for  this  was  the  centre,  the  starting  jilace  of  their 
work. 

The  return  of  these  sacred  remains  was  a  contrast  to  their 
departure  on  that  dark  day  in  June  following  the  last  mar- 
tyrdom, when  the  remaining  Jesuits,  sick  at  heart,  and  fearing 
another  Iroquois  attack,  burned  their  post,  wrapped  the  bones 
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of  their  dead  brothers  in  silk,  and  with  three  hundred  Hurons 
commenced  the  long,  dangerous  journey  back  to  Quebec.  Here 
in  the  Jesuit  Seminary  the  bones  remained  until  the  Jesuits, 
abandoning  Canada  for  a  time,  took  the  precious  relics  to 
France  with  them. 

In  Se])tember  of  1933  the  bones  were  brought  across  the 
ocean  from  Paris,  where  they  had  lain  these  centuries.  Back 
up  the  St.  Lawrence  and  the  Great  Lakes  came  the  remains  of 
St.  Jean  de  Brebeuf.  St.  Gabriel  Lalemant  and  St.  Charles 
Garnier,  to  the  Midland  Shrine,  almost  on  the  spot  where  the 
canonized  saints  were  tortured  to  death  by  the  Iroquois  in  1649. 


Holy  ^Martyrs !  pray  to  Jesus 
Tliat  His  mercy  may  release  us 
From  the  chains  of  sin  and  guile. 

That  His  Light  ma\'  shine  before  us. 
That  His  Grace  may  linger  o'er  us, 
"Till  we  pass  thro'  Death's  defile. 
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MARIA    S.S.  BAMBINA 


iStdtne    of    the    Infant    Mary — Milan. 


\  LITTLE  wax  statue,  representing  the  child  Mary  lying 
'*■  ^  in  a  cradle,  is  venerated  in  the  chapel  of  the  Mother 
Plouse  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity,  founded  by  the  Venerable 

Bartolomea  C  a  p  i  - 
tanio.  This  convent 
is  on  the  street  of  S. 
Sofia  in  the  city  of 
Milan.  Italy. 

The  purpose  of  this 
article  is  to  make 
known  the  interest- 
ing history  of  this 
little  madonna.  The 
devotion  to  the  mys- 
tery of  the  Nativity 
of  our  Blessed  Lady  is  an  ancient  one,  but  the  veneration  of 
this  little  statue  and  the  devotion  to  the  childhood  of  Mary 
had  its  beginnings  only  about  two  hundred  years  ago.  It 
started  in  the  Church  of  Our  Lady  of  the  Angels,  which  was 
built  and  blessed  in  the  year  1619  by  the  famous  Cardinal, 
Federico  Borromeo.  Some  sisters,  who,  in  the  year  1655,  had 
embraced  the  rule  of  the  Capuchins,  lived  in  a  house  adjoining 
this  Church  and  in  this  Church  held  their  devotions.  It  was 
these  Capuchin  Sisters  who  started  to  venerate  the  little  wax 
figure.     It  hai^pened  in  the  following  manner. 

In  the  year  1739,  died  in  Milan,  Monsignore  Alberico  Simon- 
etta,  who  had  retired  from  his  Episcopal  See  of  Como  in  the 
year  1738,  on  account  of  bad  health.  He  had  always  been  so 
kind  and  generous  to  the  j)oor  that  at  the  last  he  was  himself 
reduced  to  penury.  In  one  of  his  travels  he  had  met  a  Sister, 
Isabella  Fornari,  then  superioress  of  the  Franciscan  nuns  at 
Todi.      She   was   a  very   holy  nun    and   had   an    extraordinary 
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devotion  to  the  holy  virgin  Marj',  and  through  obedience  she 
used  to  mould  in  natural  size  the  figures  of  Jesus  and  Mary 
when  they  were  children.  Her  figures  were  so  perfect  that  it 
seems  she  had  mastered  to  perfection  the  art  of  moulding. 
Monsignore  Simonetta  had  had  the  good  fortune  to  receive 
from  her  one  of  these  wax  figures  of  the  Child  ]\Iary.  He 
brought  it  to  the  city  of  Como,  of  which  he  was  bishop,  and 
later  to  ]\Iilan ;  on  his  death  the  Capuchin  Sisters  of  St.  Mary 
of  the  Angels  begged  Count  Antonio  Simonetta,  Aberico's 
brother,  to  give  them  the  wax  statue.  They  received  it  with 
great  joy  on  June  9,  1739.  Some  time  afterward  a  certain 
Marquis  Erba,  having  been  miraculously  cured  after  many 
prayers  to  the  holy  child  Mary,  he,  in  token  of  gratitude,  had 
that  little  wax  figure  of  the  Virgin,  so  much  prized  by  the 
Sisters  in  their  convent,  painted  on  a  canvass  and  exposed 
publicly  in  their  Church  of  St.  Mary  of  the  Angels.  Then  the 
devotion  spread  rapidly:  novenas  and  triduums  were  frequently 
held,  and,  on  the  eighth  day  of  each  month,  the  Statue  was 
exposed  in  the  Church  for  public  veneration.  In  the  year  1757 
there  was  published  in  ]\Iilan  a  little  book  bearing  the  following 
title:  "Spiritual  Exercises  for  the  eighth  day  of  every  month 
in  honor  of  the  Nativity  and  Infancy  of  Our  Lady,  sponsored 
by  the  Capuchin  Sisters  of  St.  Mary  of  the  Angels,  amongst 
whom  is  preserved  and  venerated  the  famous  wax  statue  of 
the  most  holy  child  Mary." 

In  the  year  1782  by  order  of  Joseph  II,  Emperor  of  Ger- 
many and  Lord  of  Italy,  dated  the  9th  of  February,  many 
monasteries  were  suppressed  in  the  city  and  diocese  of  INIilan. 
Amongst  them  was  that  of  St.  Mary  of  the  Angels.  The  order 
was  put  in  execution  on  March  16tli  of  the  same  year;  the 
sisters  were  evicted  and  the  Church  of  St.  ]\Iary  of  the  Angels 
was  demolished.  None  of  the  thirty-two  Capuchin  Sisters 
returned  to  secular  life :  the  Emperor  could  destroy  their 
material  home,  but  not  their  religious  spirit.  They  joined  one 
monastery  or  another,  which  Avas  spared  by  the  law  of  sup- 
pression: thirteen  of  them  joined  the  Augustinian  Sisters  in 
their  Convent  of  St.  Philip  Neri  and  thirteen  joined  the  Domini- 
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can  Sisters  in  their  Convent  of  St.  Bernard,  both  convents 
existing  in  the  same  city. 

Soon  the  monastery  of  St.  Bernard  was  taken  away  from 
the  Sisters  and  turned  into  a  secular  school  (the  Calchi-Taeggi 
College  still  in  existence).  The  Sisters  went  to  other  monas- 
teries, as  they  had  done  before  and.  everywhere  they  spread 
the  devotion  to  Maria  Bambina.  The  Sisters  who  entered  the 
Monastery  of  St.  Philip  Neri  lost  no  time  to  expose  to  venera- 
tion the  Statue  of  the  Child  Mary  and  to  observe  the  eighth 
day  of  each  month  in  her  honour.  In  the  year  1800  the  Con- 
vent of  St.  Philip  Neri  was  transformed  into  a  military 
hospital ;  after  a  year  or  so  it  was  given  back  to  the  Sisters, 
but  in  1810,  by  an  order  of  Napoleon  I,  it  was  transformed  into 
a  government  school  for  girls  and  in  the  year  1849,  down  to 
present  day,  it  has  become  a  soldiers'  barracks  (via  S.  Barnaba 
n.89).  Thus  has  ended  the  history  of  the  Convents  of  St. 
Bernard  and  St.  Philip  Neri.  What  has  become  of  the  little 
wax  figure  of  the  Child  Mary?  Only  one  sister  survived  of 
the  Capuchin  Sisters  who  had  the  custody  of  the  little  statue. 
Her  name  was  Barbara  Viazzoli.  She  went  and  lived  privately 
with  some  other  sisters,  who  also  lived  privately  in  a  house  in 
Via  Annunciata.  There  the  statue  was  placed  in  a  little  room, 
which  served  as  a  chapel.  When  this  little  outlawed  commun- 
ity of  Via  Annunciata  died  out,  the  little  statue  came  into  the 
hands  of  the  Reverend  Father  Luigi  Bosio,  parish  priest  of 
St.  Mark's,  in  whose  parish  was  the  said  street  of  Via  Annun- 
ciata.    This  happened  around  the  year  1841. 

In  the  meantime,  through  the  munificence  of  a  great  lady, 
a  new  hospital  was  founded  in  the  city  (1836),  and  the  Arch- 
bishop of  Milan,  Cardinal  Gaisruk,  in  the  year  1842.  gave  it 
in  charge  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity,  founded  by  the  Venerable 
Bartolomea  Capitanio.  As  soon  as  they  had  settled  down,  the 
parish  priest  of  St.  ^Mark's  presented  to  them  the  beautiful 
and  venerated  effigy  of  the  Child  ]\Iary.  They  were  extremely 
pleased  to  receive  it  and  every  year,  on  the  feast  of  her  Nativity, 
they  exposed  it  in  their  private  chapel  in  the  hospital.  This 
continued  until  the  vear  1876.  when,  after  thev  had  built  their 
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Novitiate  General  on  the  street  of  S.  Sofia,  upon  the  site  where 
formerly  existed  tlie  Monastery  of  St.  Apolliuaris,  the  statue 
was  carried  there.  There  it  was  placed  in  the  room  of  the 
Novitiate  and  it  was  only  brought  to  the  Chapel  of  the  Sisters 
on  the  feast  of  the  Nativity.  Meanwhile  age  had  deteriorated 
everj'  feature  of  beauty  of  the  effigy ;  the  little  waxen  face  had 
lost  its  freshness  and  colour  and  so  it  was  substituted  by  a 
copy  of  it.  The  ancient  figure  was  hidden  away  in  a  closet, 
and  devotions  Avere  practised  before  the  new  image  until  the 
year  1884.  In  this  year  Sister  Josephine  Woinovich,  who  had 
suffered  several  months  from  parah'sls.  asked  on  the  feast  of 
the  Nativity  that,  not  the  new,  but  the  ancient  statue,  be 
brought  to  her  and  be  left  in  the  infirmary  for  tliat  night.  Her 
wish  was  granted  and  the  following  morning  the  Superior 
General  went  to  the  infirmary  and,  seeing-  tlie  statue,  Dresented 
it  to  the  kiss  of  all  the  sick  sisters.  Amongst  them  there  was 
a  novice,  Giulia  Niaeario.  who  had  been  badly  injured  by  a 
fall.  At  the  sight  of  the  statue  the  sick  woman  felt  certain 
that,  if  she  could  touch  it,  she  would  be  cured.  At  the  same 
time  she  lifted  her  right  arm,  which  she  had  not  been  able  to 
lift  for  several  days,  and  touched  it;  instantly  she  unfastened 
the  splints,  and  the  bandages,  threw  them  awaj-  and  screaming, 
''I  am  cured,"  got  out  of  bed  and  dressed.  And  yet  for 
three  weeks  she  had  not  been  able  to  move  and  needed  two 
nurses  to  turn  her  over  in  bed.  Fancy  the  wonder  and  the 
devotion  aroused  by  that  miraculous  cure !  The  precious  image 
was  swaddled  in  fine  white  linen,  decorated  with  jewels  and 
reclined  in  a  richly  artistic  crib.  In  the  December  of  the  same 
year  ^lonsignore  Luigi  Nazari,  Arehbishoop  of  Milan,  went  in 
person  to  pray  before  that  crib,  and  to  encourage  the  people's 
devotion,  granted  forty  days'  indulgence  to  all  those  who 
visited  the  shrine  and  recited  the  Hail  ]\Iary  three  times. 

In  January,  1885,  two  new  graces  were  added  to  the  shrine. 
Sr.  Crocefissa  Mismetti,  after  a  year's  illness,  was  at  life's  end 
and  arrangements  for  her  funeral  were  being-  made,  when 
after  a  novena  in  honour  of  the  Child  ]\Iary,  she  took  a  turn 
for  the  better  and  in  a  few  davs  she  travelled  from  Verona 
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where  she  was  stationed,  to  Milan  to  thank  the  holy  Bambina. 

Sr.  Josephine  Woinovieh,  in  bed  for  seventeen  months  and 
struck  by  general  paralysis,  recovered  instantly  when  kissing 
the  precious  effigy.  This  is  the  same  sister  who,  the  year  be- 
fore, had  begged  for  the  statue  of  the  holy  child  Mary  to  be 
brought  to  the  infirmar}'  but  was  not  cured  then. 

In  the  same  month  of  January  the  little  figure  seemed  to 
appear  once  more  smiling;  its  rosy  colour  seemed  to  glow 
again,  and  anyone  who  to-day  should  look  closely  at  it  and 
think  of  the  fragile  and  old  wax  of  which  it  was  moulded,  is 
bound  to  marvel  at  the  perfect  beauty  of  the  face,  at  the  fresh- 
ness and  naturalness  of  its  complexion. 

Leo  XIII  accepted  a  photograph  and  a  medal  representing 
the  gracious  Madonna  and  granted  numerous  privileges  to  its 
shrine.  Pius  X  delegated  Cardinal  Andrea  Ferrari  to  repre- 
sent him  and  to  place  upon  the  head  of  the  image  a  crown. 
The  ceremony  took  place  on  Ma.y  31,  1904. 

And  now  let  us  enter  the  shrine  itself  which  is  built  in  the 
heart  of  the  Convent  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity,  on  via  S.  Sofia. 

The  beautiful  Shrine  of  Santa  Maria  Bambina  is  the  work 
of  Quadrelli.  It  may  be  said  to  be  the  inspired  thought  and 
conception  of  the  love  of  Mary  and  of  a  true  artist.  It  has 
been  called  a  "triumph"  of  angels,  befitting  the  Queen  of 
Heaven.  The  style  is  that  of  the  Renaissance.  The  statue 
lies  in  a  beautiful  silver  cradle,  shaped  like  a  shell,  and  sup- 
ported by  four  angels  who  trample  upon  four  small  dragons, 
s^-mbols  of  the  powers  of  Hell.  The  author  has  set  the  various 
poses  of  the  four  angels  and  has  so  interlaced  the  stray  coils 
of  the  dragons  as  to  form  a  support  for  the  crib.  Behind  the 
cradle  he  has  a  group  of  Angels  beautifully  moulded,  in  finely- 
varied  attitudes.  Some  of  these  are  bending  reverently  con- 
templating their  Queen,  others,  placed  higher  in  the  group, 
seem  to  be  hastening  in  answer  to  the  joyous  call  of  another 
angel  below.  This  marvelous  work  is  of  bronze  and  tlie  tint 
is  varied  by  gold  and  silver. 

This  whole  work  rests  on  and  above  the  altar;  this  latter 
is   of   carved   wood,    as    also    is    the    balustrade    enclosing    the 
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sanctuary.  Angels'  heads  and  flowers  in  great  profusion 
decorate  the  cornices  and  moldings  of  the  arch  of  the  chapel, 
straight  over  the  altar  and  the  shrine.  The  ceiling  of  the 
chapel  is  covered  with  beautiful  paintings  of  the  Annunciation, 
Adoration  of  the  Magi,  Presentation  and  Assumption  of  Our 
Lady.  These  are  the  works  of  Cisterna,  who  reminds  us 
forcibly  of  Fra  Angelico,  the  mystic.  Over  all  there  seems  to 
hang  an  atmosphere  of  pure  joy  and  Christian  inspiration. 
There  are  twelve  stained-glass  windows  representing  men  and 
women  of  the  old  Testament.  These  also  are  the  works  of 
Cisterna.  The  whole  chapel  is  a  brilliant  feast  of  white,  blue 
and  gold  tints  and  everything  blends  happily  with  the  sweet 
mysterj-  of  the  birth  and  childhood  of  Our  Lady,  the  Virgin 
Mary. 

It  should  be  added  that  nearest  to  the  shrine  than  anything 
else,  are  the  statues  carved  in  wood  of  Joachim  and  Anne, 
Mary's  parents,  who  seem  to  delight  in  keeping  watch  upon 
their  small  daughter.  This  reminds  one  of  tlie  lines  of  Dante 
describing  St.  Anne  in  Heaven,  sitting  in  front  of  St.  Peter, 
and  gazing  at  her  daughter: 


On  the  other  part,  facing  to  Peter,  lo! 

Where  Anna  sits,  so  well  content  to  look 

On  her   loved   daughter,   that  with   moveless  eye 

She  chants  the  loud  Osanna,  (Par.   32,   133.) 


It  is  notable  that  the  greater  number,  by  very  far,  of  the 
shrines  at  which  miracles  of  healing  have  been  worked  down 
the  Christian  ages,  have  been  those  dedicated  to  the  Mother 
of  God. 
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THE    LADY   KATHERINE        .  ' 

By  ANN  SCOTT. 

GHOSTS  Indeed:"  sniffed  Jane  Co  vie.  "Who  has  ever 
seen  a  yhost  ?"  She  tossed  her  head  disdainfully  as 
she  spoke.  In  her  practical  matter  of  fact  world  there  was  no 
room  for  things  unearthly.  "Take  care,  Jane,"  her  cousin 
warned  her  teasingly.  "It's  not  good  to  be  too  bold  with  re- 
gard to  ghosts.  One  of  these  nights  you  may  be  awakened 
by  a  hooded  figure — ,you  all  cold  and  shivering — and  this  un- 
known, requesting  you  to  follow  him  to  unknown  regions." 
Jim  laughed  cheerfully  at  the  picture  he  painted. 

As  far  as  surroundings  went,  the  ancient  manor  house 
where  Jane  was  spending  a  holiday  with  some  friends,  was  an 
ideal  setting  for  ghosts — long,  narrow,  dark  corridors,  large 
oaken  recesses  and  great  panelled  rooms.  One  room  was  said 
to  be  haunted  and  tales  were  told  by  the  servants  of  what  they 
had  heard.  Jane  regarded  this  talk  as  silly  local  superstition, 
for  no  living  person  had  ever  seen  anything. 

The  garden  with  the  great  wood  beyond  was  Jane's  favour- 
ite spot  in  the  evening  and  there  she  sat  and  listened  to  the 
cawing  of  the  crows  in  the  trees  overhead.  In  front  of  her 
was  a  pond  where  water  lilies  covered  the  surface  of  the  water. 

One  evening,  returning  from  a  visit  to  her  favourite  haunt, 
she  encountered  on  her  way  to  her  bedroom  which,  by  her 
own  choice,  was  close  to  the  so-called  haunted  room,  she  met 
a  visitor.  She  had  just  reached  tlie  last  step  of  the  stairs  when 
by  some  chance  she  glanced  up  towards  the  ghost-room  door. 
She  was  immediately  startled,  for  descending  the  upper-stairs 
she  beheld  a  very  beautiful,  golden-haired  child  dressed  in 
fashion  of  some  hundred  years  before.  She  seemed  some  twelve 
or  fourteen  years  of  age,  and  on  her  face  was  a  wistful,  i)a- 
thetic  expression.  Jane  addressed  the  little  stranger,  puzzled 
somewhat  that  this  young  girl  was  in  the  house  without  her 
having  met  her.     Just  then,  her  cousin  Rose  called  from  be- 
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low  and  Jane  looked  down  to  speak  to  liei%  and  when  she 
turned  around  ag:aiii  the  child  was  gone.  She  searched  every- 
where, but  the  child  seemed  to  have  vanished  into  the  space 
from  which  she  had  come. 

"Who  is  that  pretty  g'irl  I  saw  on  the  upper  stairs  this 
eveningr,"  she  enquired  of  the  others,  going-  on  to  tell  them  of 
what  had  happened.  Everyone  grew  quiet  as  they  listened 
in  silence  to  the  tale  of  tlie  mysterious  child.  Jim  first  spoke, 
but  to  chide  Jane.  ''We  warned  you,  my  dear,  and  you  had 
better  change  your  abode.  It's  so  difficult  to  sleep  in  such 
surroundings."  ''I  am  ]ierfectly  content  to  remain  where  I 
am,  but  I  am  very  anxious  to  know  something  about  this  little 
girl,"  said  Jane.  "I  knew  it  would  come  to  this,"  said  Jim^ 
exciting  the  rest  to  laughter. 

"Well,  Jane,"  said  ]\Ir.  O'Leary,  the  owner  of  the  Manor, 
"We'll  tell  you  the  legend  of  the  haunted  room  and  you  can 
believe  it  or  not  as  you  please.  The  former  owners  of  this 
INlanor  had  an  only  daughter,  who  was  known  as  'The  Lady 
Katherine.'  She  was  a  clever  child  and  her  great  delight  was 
to  be  on  the  back  of  her  favourite  pony.  One  evening  in  Sep- 
tember, years  ago,  she  stole  from  her  bedroom,  went  to  the 
stable  and  took  out  the  pony  for  a  ride.  The  light  was  failing 
as  they  were  crossing  the  little  lawn  and  something  frightened 
the  pony,  who  reared  and  threw  Lady  Katherine  headlong  to 
the  ground.  The  pony  ran  home,  and  came  into  the  stable 
neighing  loudly.  One  of  the  grooms,  who  had  tied  it  in  earlier 
notified  the  Squire.  The  old  man  thought  it  peculiar  that  the 
child's  pony  should  be  out.  Going  to  her  room,  he  found  no 
one  there,  so  he  gave  tlie  alarm  and  a  search  jiarty  was  sent 
out.  They  had  not  been  searching  long  when  they  came  upon 
the  body  of  the  Lady  Katherine  lying  motionless  and  dead. 
The  distracted  father  drew  a  pistol  and  shot  himself.  The 
haunted  room  was  the  Lady  Katherine's  nursery.  Others  be- 
sides you  have  seen  her  on  those  stairs  and  she  always  disap- 
pears when  half-way  down." 

There  was  silence  at  the  table  and  this  time  Jane,  lost 
in  thought,  was  silent  too. 
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ANCIENT  IRISH   TREASURES 

IV. 
SHRINES. 

By  REV.  MYLES  V.  RONAN,  M.R.I. A.,  F.R.  Hist.  S. 

BESIDES  tlie  shrines  for  bells  and  relics  there  were  shrines 
for  copies  of  the  Gospels,  Psalters,  etc.  The  Irish  monks  spent 
a  great  part  of  their  lives  copying  these  books  on  vellum  and 

ornamenting  them  with 
beautiful  lettering  and 
designs  in  glorious  col- 
ours. 

The  Book  Shrine  was 
called  a  Cumdach  (pr, 
Coodach),  and  is  pe- 
culiar to  Ireland.  The 
earliest  we  have — St. 
Molaise's — dates  from 
between  the  years  1001 
and  1025,  as  is  evident 
from  the  Irish  inscrip- 
tion Avhich  may  be 
translated  thus : 

"A  prayer  for  Cenn- 
faelad.the  successor  of 
]\Iolaise.  by  whom  this 
case  was  made,  for  .  .  . 
and  for  Gilla  Baithin, 
the  artisan  who  did 
the  work." 

Cennfaelad  was  ab- 
bot of  Devenish  on  Lough  Erne  in  the  year  1001  and  died  in 
1025.  The  shrine  was  made  to  preserve  the  coi)y  of  the  (los- 
pels  which  belonged  to  St.  JNIolaise,  the  founder  of  the  moiuis- 
tery  of  Devenish,  and  which  unfoi'tuiiately  no  longei-  e.xisls. 


Soisel  Molaise:    Front  and  Bottom. 
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The  Shrine  is  an  oblong  box,  5  x  SYg  ^  -iV^  ins-  made  of 
five  plates  of  bronze  covered  with  worked  silver  plates  The 
sixth,  or  lid,  is  missing.  The  inlaid  panels  have  mostly  dis- 
appeared but.  on  the  front,  some  of  them  remain  and  are  filled 
with  interlaced  ornaments  in  large  gold  filigree.  Apparently 
there  Avere  five  carbuncles  in  cabuchon  settings  but  only  one 
now  remains. 

The  design  on  the  front  consists  of  an  Irish  cross  in  circle. 
In  the  outer  quarters  are  the  symbols  of  the  four  Evangelists 
in  Byzantine  style.  On  the  edgings  can  still  be  discerned  the 
names  of  the  symbols  Leo.  Aquila.  Homo,  and  the  names  of 
the  Evangelists,  Marc,  Jolian,  Math.,  Lucas.  The  trumpet 
pattern  may  be  noticed  on  the  front  of  the  dress  of  the  winged 
man  symbolizing  St.  Matthew. 

On  the  left  end  of  the  case  (not  shown  in  illustration),  is 
a  figure  of  an  ecclesiastic  —  probably  St.  ]\Iolaise  —  wearing 
chasuble  and  holding  a  book. 

The  hinge  by  which  the  case  was  suspended  was  decorated 
with  red  enamel,  of  which  portions  still  remain.  The  silver 
panels  are  richly  ornamented  with  interlaced  designs  of  fine 
workmanship.  The  decoration  on  the  back  consists  of  a 
parallelogram  of  pierced  rectangular  crosses  covering  a  plate 
of  copper  or  bronze  ornamented  with  various  small  designs. 

All  the  panels  on  the  bottom  are  missing;  only  the  silver 
plate  cut  with  interlaced  and  zoomorphic  designs,  and  the 
inscription,  remain.  The  shrine  was  purchased  in  1859  from 
the  family  of  the  0']Meehans.  the  hereditary  keepers. 

The  shrine  called  the  'Domnach  Airgid'  (Silver  Domnach)  is 
a  box  of  yew  Avhich  was  discovered  in  the  first  instance  with 
bronze  panels  coated  over  a  white  metal,  evidently  tin  and  not 
silver.  From  the  silvery  appearance  of  the  coating  the  shrine 
received  its  name.  In  the  14th  century  a  covering  of  silver- 
gilt  plates  was  laid  over  the  original  panels. 

The  front  is  ornamented  with  l-Ith  century  crucifix  and 
panels  which  are  directly  attached  to  the  inner  box.  The  four 
panels  are  contained  in  a  frame  of  niello  work.     The  dexter 
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lower  panel  (under  right  arm  of  Christ)  has  on  its  upper  side 
an  inscription  in  raised  Lombardic  characters  thus : 

Johanes  0  Barrdan  Fabricavit. 

The  figure  of  our  Lord  is  silver-gilt ;  over  His  head  is  a  bird, 
presumably  a  dove,  in  a  setting  of  blue  champleve  enamel ; 
above  this  is  a  small  square  silver  setting,  composed  of  a  beaded 
base  supporting  a  band  of  dots  arranged  in  groups  of  five,  with 
fleur-de-lis  claws,  containing  a  crystal  which  enclosed  a  relic  of 
the  True  Cross  (originally  in  the  box  itself).  Above  this  set- 
ting is  a  rectangular  frame  of  blue  enamel  with  shield  bearing 
the  emblems  of  the  Passion,  the  crown  of  thorns,  three  nails, 
and  two  hands  holding  scourges;  remains  of  red  champleve 
enamel  can  be  seen  on  the  shield. 

The  top  dexter  panel  is  divided  into  two  niches  containing 
figures  of  St.  Michael  and  the  dragon,  and  the  Blessed  Virgin 
and  Child  entlironed ;  the  top  sinister  panel  contains  in  three 
niches  a  figure  wearing  a  round  hat,  dressed  in  long  robe,  and 
holding  in  each  hand  a  long-handled  rod  with  foliated  top — 
probably  St.  James — an  effigy  of  St.  Peter  holding  two  keys  and 
a  book,  and  another  of  St.  Paul  with  sword  and  book. 

The  lower  dexter  panel  contains  an  effigy  of  a  seated  bishop, 
wearing  mitre,  amice,  cope,  and  alb,  handing  a  box  (probably 
the  'Domnach  Airgid')  to  an  ecclesiastic.  An  unknown  female 
figure,  in  flowing  robe  with  hood,  occupies  the  next  niche.  The 
lower  sinister  panel  contains  an  effigy  of  St.  Columba,  in  long 
robe  and  with  book  in  left  hand ;  an  abbess  with  floral-headed 
crozier  and  book — probably  St  Brigid;  and  an  archbishop,  pos- 
sibly intended  for  St.  Patrick,  wearing  mitre,  amice,  alb,  dal- 
matic, chasuble,  and  pallium,  and  in  his  left  hand  an  arch- 
bishop's cross. 

The  top  of  the  box  was  originally  covered  with  a  bronze 
panel  coated  with  tin  and  decorated  with  interlaced  knot-work. 
This  panel  still  remains  but  over  it  is  laid  a  silver  plate,  gilt, 
ornamented  with  three  round  bosses.  The  decoration  of  the 
dexter  aiul  sinister  bosses  consisted  of  an  oblong  crj'stal,  con- 
tained in  a  fleurs-de-lis  claw-setting,  which   formed  the  centre 
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of  a  star  with  six  rays,  originally  covered  with  blue  compleve 
enamel.  Between  the  rays  are  alternate  grififins  and  lions,  look- 
ing backward.    The  crystal  on  the  sinister  side  is  missing. 

The  central  boss  contains  a  large  oblong  crystal  in  an  ela- 
borate setting  of  a  beaded  rim,  and  band  ornamented  with 
dots  grouped  in  fives  surmounted  with  fleurs-de-lis.  The  body 
of  the  boss  is  ornamented  with  a  ribbon  of  beaded  and  linear 
work  arranged  in  a  chevron  jiattern.  The  upper  of  the  tri- 
angular spaces  made  by  the  ribbon  are  tilled  with  wire-work, 
each  of  the  lower  with  two  birds  pecking  at  a  cross-headed 
staff.  Between  the  central  and  outer  bosses  are  four  gallop- 
ing horsemen.  They  wear  helmet-shaped  hats,  with  wide  brims, 
have  larg-e  ruffles  round  their  necks,  and  are  clothed  in  a  long 
pleated  garment  belted  at  the  waist.  According  to  Irish  cus- 
tom they  do  not  use  stirrups.  At  two  of  the  corners  of  the  plate 
are  small  circular  settings  of  beaded  work  with  fleurs-de-lis 
claws ;  the  dexter  is  now  empty,  the  sinister  contains  a  pearl. 

The  sides  are  bronze  i)anels  coated  with  tin  and  attached  to 
the  wooden  box,  and  are  engraved  with  interlaced  work  bor- 
dered with  a  fret-pattern  at  the  side  edges.  These  are  the  ori- 
ginal panels  and  there  are  no  superimposed  panels  of  later  date. 

The  base  has  probably  lost  its  original  plates  which  hav(.' 
been  supplied  by  the  'repairer'  by  the  later  panels  taken  from 
the  sides.  They  are  silver-gilt  ornamented  with  ett'igies  in  relief 
contained  in  a  beaded  and  linear  framework.  The  dexter  panel 
contains  on  effigy  of  St.  John  Baptist  wearing  a  camel's-hair 
robe  and  holding  a  black  enamelled  disc,  on  which  is  the 
Agnus  Dei,  in  his  left  hand,  and  in  his  right  is  a  scroll  with  an 
inscription  in  Lombardic  characters.  ECCE  AGNUS  DEI.  To  the 
saint's  left,  engraved  on  the  field  of  the  panel,  is  Salome  with  the 
Baptist's  head  on  a  charger.  St.  Catherine  crowned,  occupies 
the  centre  panel,  holding  a  wheel  in  her  right  hand,  and  in  her 
left  a  book.  On  her  right  is  a  priest  in  adoration,  and  on  her 
left  is  a  server  swinging  censers.  In  the  sinister  panel  is  an 
ecclesiastic  enthroned,  in  alb  and  cope,  his  right  hand  raised  in 
blessing  and  his  left  holding  a  cross;  at  each  side  is  a  server 
swinging  a  censer. 
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The  back  of  the  shrine  has  a  bronze  or  latten  plate  attached 
to  the  box  itself  and  en^rraved  with  straight  lines  round  the  edge 
and  with  quarter-circles  at  the  corners.  The  copper-gilt  cross  is 
riveted  to  the  plate ;  its  upright  shaft  is  ornamented  with  floral 
decoration,  and  its  cross-shaft  is  engraved  with  an  inscription 

in    black    letter    thus: 


JASPAR  IHS 

MELCHIEAR  BA 

(IHS)  IDASAR 

The  tradi  t  i  o  n  a  1 
names  of  the  ]\Iagi  of 
mediaeval  M  y  s  t  e  r  y 
Plays,  are  frequently 
found  on  mediaeval 
ornaments.  The  upper 
rim  eontains  in  niello 
work  an  inscription  in 
Lombardic  characters 
thus: 

JOIIS:0  KARBRT: 
COMORBABUS:  8: 
TIGNACII :     PMISIT 


Domnach   Airgid:    Top   mid   Front. 


John  ITa  Cairbri,  successor  of  St.  Tighernach,  who  ordered 
the  outer  panels,  died  in  the  year  1353. 

A  few  words  as  to  the  dates  of  the  various  parts  of  the 
shrine.  It  appears  to  have  been  first  constructed  as  a  sim])le 
wooden  box  of  uncertain  age,  having  as  early  as  the  7th  or  8th 
century  a  metal  casing  of  bronze  plates,  coated  with  tin,  en- 
graved with  interlaced  patterns  and  fret  w'ork.  Interlaced 
work  was  not  in  general  use  in  Ireland  before  the  7th  century. 
Before  1353,  the  crucifix,  silver-gilt  panels,  and  rim  were  laid 
over  the  earlier  panels.  The  15th  centurj-  probably  saw  the  ad- 
dition of  the  back  and  cross  inscribed  with  the  names  of  the 
Three  Kings,  whilst  in  the  16th  century  the  embdssed  jilate  was 
attached  to  the  top. 
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There  is  no  evidence  that  the  'Domnach  AirgicV  was  ever  a 
book-shrine,  but  there  is  evidence  that  as  early  as  the  end  of 
the  13th  centurj-  it  was  certainly  used  as  a  reliquary  containing 
a  large  store  of  relics.  It  is  highly  improbable  that  the  yew 
box  preserved  a  book  or  relics  belonging  to  St.  Patrick.  The 
book  that  was  found  in  it  when  it  was  opened  in  1832  is  a  copy 
of  the  Gospels  which  had  been  crushed  into  it ;  the  box  was 
never  made  for  that  book.  It  cannot  be  accepted  that  this  book 
was  the  one  given  by  St.  Patrick  to  St.  INIac  Cairthinn,  but  it 
is  suggested  that  it  may  have  belonged  to  St.  Tigernach,  who 
died  in  550,  or  that  it  is  not  later  than  650. 

Why  the  shrine  was  called  a  Donniach  is  a  mystery.  The  term 
as  applied  to  a  shrine  is  exceptional.  The  Irish  term  comes  from 
the  Latin  Dominicum  or  Locus  Dominicus.  The  Dominicum 
(Lord's  House)  was  a  privileged  church  in  early  Christian  times 
reserved  by  a  bishop  to  himself  under  his  own  personal  jurisdic- 
tion. Many  of  the  Patrician  churches  are  called  Domnachs  and 
were  claimed  by  St.  Patrick's  successors  in  the  see  of  Armagh 
as  belonging  to  them  by  special  privilege.  The  name  is  pre- 
served in  place-names  such  as  Donoughmore  (Great  Church), 
etc.  Perhaps  this  ancient  box  of  relics  may  have  been  in  some 
way  privileged  or  specially  reserved.  We  know  that  it  con- 
tained relics  of  special  importance,  of  the  Holy  Apostles,  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin,  and  of  other  saints,  and  a  piece  of  the  Holy 
Cross  and  of  our  Lord's  Sepulchre.  Perhaps  the  name  was 
given  to  it  on  account  of  its  privilege  or  importance. 

As  to  the  profuse  ornamentation  with  animals  (hare  and  hound, 
lion  and  griffin),  birds,  and  flowers,  it  is  not  clear  that  we  are 
not  to  see  here  symbolic  representations  such  as  were  intended 
by  similar  ornamentation  in  the  early  Christian  Church  and  on 
the  Irish  High  Crosses  of  the  10th  century. 

In  every  way  the  'Domnach  Airgid'  is  a  most  interesting 
study,  and  perhaps  the  last  word  has  not  yet  been  said  on  it 
though  it  has  been  the  subject  of  much  learned  discussion. 

ED.  NOTE:  This  is  the  fourth  of  a  series  of  articles  by  the  dis- 
tinguished historian  and  scholar,  written  for  "St.  Joseph  Lilies." 
Our  readers  will  remember  "The  Reformation  in  Dublin."  "The  Re- 
formation in  Ireland."  by  the  same  author. 
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DAISIES 

NO  lordliiigs  sleek  and  trim  are  they 
That  love  the  garden-close; 
They  care  not  for  the  ordered  court 

Where  reigns  the  queenly  rose ; 
Their  choice  the  quiet  vales,  remote 
From  worldly  pomps  and  shows ! 

They  shun  the  rich  man's  velvet  lawn, 

The  many-hued  parterre ; 
Like  stars  that  dread  the  blaze  of  morn 

They  fly  the  arc-light's  glare; 
But  in  the  pleasant  country  fields 

They  bloom  exceeding  fair! 

On  many  a  happy,  dew-drenched  bank 

The}'  wait  the  kiss  of  dawn, 
Till  from  the  meadows  of  the  skies 

Their  sister-flowers,  withdrawn, 
Cede  to  their  fresh  and  sparkling  eyes 

The  watch  thev  have  foregone! 


Then  God  smiles  down  from  out  His  Heaven 

The  daisy-hosts  to  greet. 
And  bids  them  bide  in  humble  ways 

For  His   tired   children's   feet; 
And  ])reach  His  boundless  love  for  men 

In  voices  small   and  sweet ! 
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And  since  they  are  His  servitors, 

Who  all  His  mandates  love, 
The  faithful  daisies  fondly  strive 

Their  constancy  to  prove ; 
Wherefore  they  gaze  straight  up  all  day 

To  glimpse  His  eyes  above ! 

Tlius  from  the  daisies'  tender  lips 

A  lesson  wise  we  gain — 
To  keep,  in  God's  appointed  place, 

His  mandates  strict  and  plain ; 
So  from  His  Hand  on  Judgment  Day 

A  Crown  we  shall  obtain. 

Msgr.  J.  B.  Bollard,  Litt.  D. 


OBLATION 

T  T  ERE  is  my  heart,  dear  Lord. 

Peace,  heart  be  still. 
Here  is  my  will,  dear  Lord; 

Teach  me  Thy  will. 
Here  is  my  life;  in  Thee 

Hidden   I'd  live. 
Here  is  my  all,  my  all 

To  Thee  I  give. 
Whence  comes  this  joy  of  mine? 
'Tis  that  I  now  am  Thine. 

— Benjamin  Francis  Musser. 
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SCATTERING    FLOWERS 

Sainte  Therese  de  V Enfant  Jesus. 

JESUS,  my  one  Love,  behold  me  draw  near 
To   Thy  cross  that  I  love,   in   the  dark   evening  hours, 
Hoping   each   rosebud   will   dry   just   one   tear, 
As  I  scatter  my  flowers. 

Scattering  flowers !     Just  giving  Thee  all, 
Each  burden  I  carry  through  all  the  long  hours, 
Each  pain  and  each  pleasure,  each  sacrifice  small — 
These  are  my  flowers. 

Lord,   let   me   shower   Thee   with    perfume    of   flowers; 
Ne'er  let  my  soul  from  Thy  beauty  depart. 
May   I   give   Thee   all   in   life's   Aveariest    hours, 
Let  me  touch  Thy  dear  Heart ! 

Scattering  flowers !     Dear  Jesus,   behold 
How  I  long  to  save  sinners  from  Hell's  bitter  hours. 
Thine  is  the  victory,  mine  to  disarm 
Thy  justice  with  flowers. 

The  petals  of  roses  Thy  sweet  face  caress, 
Saying  my  heart  calls  to  Thine  up  above. 
Each  rose  gives  Thee  thanks  for  Thy  great  tenderness; 
0,  smile  on  my  love ! 

Scattering  flowers!     The  one  joy  here  for  me, 
The  happiest  moments  in  life's  heavy  hours — 
In  Heaven  I  shall  soon  with  the  bright  angels  be, 
Scattering  flowers! 

— Translated  by  Blanche  Jennings  Tliompson. 


AT  THE  BEDSIDE  OF  THE  SICK.  Precepts  and  Counsels 
for  Hospital  Nurses.  By  Mother  Catherine  de  Jesus- 
Christ,  translated  by  E.  F.  Peeler,  pp.  xii,  152.     (B.  O.  and 

W.).     5s. 

To  the  sub-title  of  iNIother  Catherine's  book  we  would  ven- 
ture to  add  "and  for  anybody  else,  not  least  for  the  patient 
and  the  doctor."  There  is  excellent  conference  matter  here, 
too,  for  any  community  as  a  whole,  and  though  the  infirmarian 
in  particular  may  pick  up  some  home  truths,  the  virtues  in- 
culcated in  these  pages  are  to  be  coveted  with  a  good  zeal  by 
every  community  man  (or  woman) — tact,  politeness,  cheerful- 
ness. "Appliquons-nous,"  said  St.  Francois  de  Sales,  "avec 
simplicite  et  humilite  aux  pefites  vertus  dont.  Notre  Seigneur 
a  attache  la  conquete  a  nos  faibles  efforts."  And  with  what 
wisdom  does  the  Reverend  Mother  begin  with  good  nature, 
"your  basic  virtue"  she  calls  it. 


"THE  BIRD  BELOW  THE  WAVES"— By  Benjamin  Francis 
Musser,     Published  by  The  ]\Iagnifieant  Press. 

This  collection  of  spiritual  verse  represents  the  poet's  out- 
pourings in  verse  throughout  a  period  of  thirty  years,  and  is 
presented  to  the  public  more  as  a  human  document  telling  its 
author's  soul-story  than  purely  as  an  artistic  work.  The 
writer  has,  of  deliberate  purpose,  included  his  feebler  with 
his  best  efforts,  with  few  omissions,  in  order  to  give  a  continu- 
ous and  strictly  honest  record  of  his  religious  desires  and 
strivings  for  this  time,  to  reveal  himself  truthfully  and  inti- 
mately to  the  world.  And  we  see  him  vividly,  one  who  has 
known  struggles  and  uncertainty  but  who  came  safely  to  port 
in  Christ's  true  Church  and  has  remained  for  three  decades 
a  staunch  Catholic  in  heart  and  mind,  possessed  of  a  Avarm, 
yet  highly  intelliurent  piety.  AVe  discover  one  who  realizes 
perfectly  that  all  natural  things  are  for  time  only,  while  a 
soul  is  immortal,  and  that  after  a  quickly  passing  life  here, 
only  our  love  of  God  will  remain  to  us ;  we  find  one  who  be- 
lieves in  using  temporal  things,  though  he  desires  only  eternal, 
tells  the   spiritual   story   \ery  completely.     Here,   we   feel,   is 
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indeed  a  creature  overwhelmed  by  the  Creator,  a  human  be- 
ing irresistibly  overborne  by  the  divine. 

Perhaps  because  this  is  so,  his  is  essentially  a  buoyant 
spirit,  but  he  has  known  and  described  dark  moments,  too, 
in  this  book  which  he  designates  "a  sort  of  spiritual  aeneid, 
an  average  soul's  pilgrimage." 

At  times,  as  in  "  Scruples,"  he  displays  a  sense  of  fun ; 
again,  in  "Remorse,"  he  is  profoundly  sad;  at  still  other 
times,  he  is  playful  and  naive.  Many  of  the  pieces  are  ad- 
dressed to  Our  Lady,  among  the  best  possibly,  the  exquisite 
little  poem,  "The  Assumption,"  and  a  clever  paraphrase,  "The 
Glories  of  Mary."  He  voices  his  belief  and  pride  in  the  Church 
frequently.  He  says  effectively  that  St.  Thomas  I\tore  "jiroved 
a  smile  could  mirror  sanctity,"  and  that  the  "Cure  d'Ars  to 
all  the  world  would  teach  only  the  simple  profundity  called 
love,"  while  he  begs  St.  Francis  of  Assisi  to  "speed  love  across 
the  M'orld."  Jlle  writes,  too,  of  the  Passion,  Holy  Mass,  the 
Eucharist,  in  the  soundest  doctrinal  way,  and  speaks  truly  of 
the  Christian  life  as  "the  art  of  dying  to  that  life  lived  for 
life's  sake."  He  reveals  himself  striving  ever  more  to  com- 
prehend God's  love,  in  making  us  participators  in  His  very 
divinity,  as  in  all  His  countless  mercies. 

A  number  of  his  best  ])oems  are  recent  ones,  es]iecially 
noteworthy  those  dealing  with  mystical  experience  like  "Cloud 
of  Unknowing,"  which  explains  that  finite  man  can  never 
compass  the  Godhead  by  his  limited  intellect,  but  only  by 
love.  "I  Sleep  and  My  Heart  Watcheth"  is  a  soul's  love-song 
to  Jesus  in  the  Eucharist.  Possibly  the  finest  of  these  is  "Lad- 
der of  Light,"  which  treats  of  the  soul's  final  vfkxue  c^^o^mi- 
tion  of  God  in  this  life,  after  long  and  painful  darkness. 

Benjamin  Mnsser  is,  to  quote  his  own  words  about  St. 
Teresa  of  Avila,  "not  any  pale  pietist,"  but  an  intense  soul, 
at  his  best  a  poet  of  power,  and  so  we  venture  to  ask  him 
not  to  allow  this  to  be  his  "last  poetic  utterance,"  as  he  warns 
us  it  is,  but  to  continue,  that  we  may  have  more  ]^oems  with 
the  hauntinir  beauty  and  firmness  of  touch  of  the  title-poem, 
"The  Bird  Below  the  Waves,"  and  his  real   gems. 

S.M.D. 


ROSES  WITH  TPIE  THRONG— By  Marie  Austin  Ma.ior.    The 
Granite  State  Press,  Manchester,  N.H. 

Roses  truly  are  these   little  lyrics,   exhaling  fragrance  of 
lofty  thoughts,  through  which   ever  flows  and   dominates  the 
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idea  of  God's  nearness  to  the  individual  soul  and  His  loving 
direction  of  it  through  the  bitter  and  sweet  of  life.  All  who 
read  we  feel  certain  will  receive  a  strong  impetus  to  express 
in  their  own  lives  a  little  more  of  the  resignation,  patience 
and  charity  of  Christ.  It  is  then  with  pleasure  that  we  add 
our  praise  to  that  which  Miss  Major  has  already  so  deservedly 
won.  S.M.S. 


GENTLE    IRELAND  — By    Hugh    de    Blacam.       Bruce    Pub. 
Co.    $2.00. 

In  this  volume  the  author  gives  a  picture  of  real  Ireland, 
the  Ireland  of  the  good  Catholic  country  people.  He  worked 
hard  in  the  cause  of  a  new  Ireland  founded  upon  the  traditions 
of  the  old,  and  he  writes  as  one  who  has  the  confidence  of  the 
people,  and,  who  loves  both  them  and  their  environment.  He 
sympathizes  with  them  in  their  spirituality,  admires  their 
industry  and  appreciates  their  ready  gayety  and  their  witty 
capricious  humour.  In  his  short  sketches  he  takes  the  reader 
into  the  homes  of  the  choicest  of  the  human  race,  namely, 
poets,  scholars,  brave  soldiers,  priests,  in  fact  into  the  best 
Christian  homes  the  world  has  to  oflPer.  With  complete  un- 
derstanding and  great  skill,  the  reader  is  introduced  to  the 
student,  the  husband,  the  wife,  the  grand  old  lady,  the  parish 
priest  and  the  story-teller.  Neither  does  the  author  forget 
those  mighty  heroes  of  the  past — Patrick,  Colmcille,  Brian, 
Blessed  Oliver  Plunkett  and  the  man  of  our  own  day.  Matt. 
Talbot. 

Scattered  throughout  these  short  stories  are  charming 
poems,  translated  from  the  Gaelic,  vrhich  give  a  delightful 
touch   of  beautv  and  authenticitv  to   the   stories. 

Sr.  St.  L. 


The  Master's  voice  was  sweet : 

"I  gave  my  life  for  thee; 

Bear  thou  this  cross  thro'  pain  and  loss. 

Arise  and  follow  me." 

— Father  Abram  J.  Rvan. 


ffiommunitg 


The  Community  of  St.  Joseph  through  St.  Joseph  Lilies 
extends  congratulations  to  His  Grace  Archbishop  jMcNally  on 
the  occasion  of  his  recent  episcopal  Jubilee  and  join  with  his 
many  friends  in  wishing-  and  praying  that  long  years  may  be 
given  unto  him — years  to  continue  his  zealous  labours  in  the 
extension  of  the  kingdom  of  Christ  the  King. 


GOLDEN  JUBILARIANS 

The  beautiful  feast  of  Our  Lady's  Assumption  had  this  year 
an  added  note  of  gladness  because  it  marked  the  golden  anni- 
versary of  three  of  our  senior  Sisters. 

Sister  M.  Germaine  Kennedy  and  Sister  ]\I.  Theophila  Boyle 
not  only  came  from  the  same  vicinity,  but  were  classmates  at 
St.  Joseph's  Academy  over  half  a  century-  ago  when  they  heard 
and  heeded  the  call  to  choose  the  better  part.  In  their  early 
womanhood  they  parted  from  their  cherished  home  circle  for 
the  hallowed  Avails  of  St.  Joseph's,  where  they  have  served 
happily  and  graciously  from  the  spring  time  of  youth  to  the 
autumn  of  mellowed  age. 

Sister  Germaine  spent  many  years  in  the  classroom,  a  devot- 
ed, gentle  teacher.  Being  a  kindly  disposition  she  won  the  con- 
fidence and  lasting  esteem  of  the  pupils  entrusted  to  her  faith- 
ful care.  In  the  later  years  our  dear  Lord  deigned  to  have  her 
serve  Him  more  closely  in  sickness.  Grace  has  made  her  strong 
in  will  and  she  bears  all  cheerfully  and  submissively  to  the  law 
of  love  sanctifying  herself  and  edifying  her  Sisters. 

Sister  Theophila  has  spent  generously  her  self-sacrific- 
ing years  for  the  sick  and  afflicted.  Her  thoughtfulness  and 
kindness  in  her  duties  have  been  abundantly  blest.  Her  ex- 
ceptional tenderness  to  her  patients  liave  gained  sincerest 
gratitude,  and  many  whose  last  moments  Avere  solaced  by  her 
ministrations  are  no  doubt  uoav  pleading  for  her  before  the 
Celestial  Throne.  Her  constant  foresight  in  anticipating  the 
Avants  of  others  has  brought  comfort  and  consolation  to  many 
an  aching  heart  and  to  Sister  a  host  of  Avell  Avishers. 
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Sister  Evavista  English  was  born  in  Brockville.  When  the 
family  moved  to  Toronto  she  attended  St.  Joseph's  Academy 
and  not  long"  after  completing  her  course,  entered  the  Com- 
munitj'  of  which  her  Sister,  Sister  M.  Constance,  had  already 
been  a  member  for  some  years.  The  greater  portion  of  Sister 
Evarista's  fifty  years  of  devoted  service  was  spent  in  teaching 
in  various  schools  in  Toroiito  and  in  Oshawa  and  St.  Catharines. 

Besides  her  work  as  a  teacher  her  zeal  for  the  glory  of 
God  found  expression  in  loving  and  faithful  care  of  sanctuary 
and  sacristy  in  the  parish  churches  where  slie  was  located  and 
in  our  own  convent  cliapels.  Her  ai-tistic  taste,  lier  skill  in 
needlework  and  her  untiring  devotion  to  duty  made  her  an 
invaluable  sacristan. 

AVe  heartily  congratulate  our  beloved  Jubilarians  and  wish 
them  many  happy  years  full  of  golden  deeds  of  gratitude  and 
love  to  Christ,  Our  King. 


Our  sincere  congratulations  are  extended  to  Rev.  Brother 
Jarlath.  F.S.C.,  Supervisor  of  Separate  Schools,  on  the  happy 
completion  of  half  a  century  devoted  to  Christian  Education. 
IMay  he  be  spared  long  in  his  chosen  field. 


On  the  feast  of  the  Assumption  of  Our  Lady  the  following 
Sisters  celebrated  the  Silver  Jubilee  of  their  Profession:  Sr. 
Mary  Catherine.  St.  Joseph's  Convent.  Toronto ;  Sr.  Mary 
Felix.  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto:  Sr.  St.  Michael.  St. 
Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto;  Sr.  Mary  Margaret,  St.  Michael's 
Hospital,  Toronto;  Sr.  M.  Rosario,  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  To- 
ronto; Sr.  Mary  Cordis,  St.  Joseph's  Convent.  Toronto.  Ad 
multos  annos ! 


Ceremony  of  Reception  and  Profession  at  St.  Joseph's 
Convent,  Toronto 

On  August  M.  the  beautiful  feast  of  Our  Lady's  Assump- 
tion. St.  Joseph's  Convent  Chapel  was  the  scene  of  the  im- 
pressive Ceremonies  of  Profession  and  Reception.  Before  an 
early  Community  ]\Iass,  eleven  Novices  pronounced  their  Holy 
Vows.  Rev.  E.  McCorkell,  C.S.B..  who  conducted  the  annual 
retreats  presiding  as  delegate  of  the  Archbishop.  The  Sisters 
Avho  made  their  Final  Profession  were.  Sister  M.  Victorine 
Kennedy;  Sister  Marie   Christine    Mulvaney;    Sist.er    ]\[arian 
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Barron ;  Sister  Mary  Avila  Miilvihill ;  Sister  St.  Jiide  Doherty ; 
Sister  M.  St.  Omer  Greenwood ;  Sister  Alice  Marie  ^NleFarland ; 
Sister  M.  Attracta  Schonliofer;  Sister  M.  Geraldine  Thompson. 
The  two  Sisters  who  made  their  First  Vows  were  Sister  Mary 
Thomas  Finnean  and  Sister  Mary  Ellen  Boes. 

At  nine  o'clock  five  young  ladies,  in  bridal  array  and  attend- 
ed by  sweet  little  flower  girls,  entered  the  chapel,  where  al- 
ready many  relatives  and  friends  were  assembled.  After  the 
singing  of  the  Veni  Creator,  Rev.  Father  McCorkell  preached 
a  very  appropriate  sermon. 

This  was  followed  by  the  Ceremony  of  Reception  at  which 
Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  W.  A.  ^IcCann  presided,  assisted  by  Rev.  Father 
McCorkell.  Rt.  Rev.  ]Mgr.  E.  Brennan,  V.G.,  was  the  celebrant 
of  the  Mass. 

The  following  young  ladies  received  the  Holy  Habit  and 
were  given  their  Religious  names — Miss  Frances  Dutli,  Er- 
mine, Sask..  (Sister  ]\Iary  Valeria),  Miss  Catherine  ^Nleraw, 
Sovereign.  Sask.,  (Sister  Mary  Corine),  Miss  Adelaide  O'Con- 
nell,  AVinnipeg,  Man.,  (Sister  Mary  Daniel),  Miss  Regina 
Morrissey,  Downej-ville,  Ont.,  (Sister  ^Nlary  Demetria),  Miss 
Eleanor  Orsini,  Toronto,  (Sister  ]\Iary  Andre). 
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As  in  the  past,  July  last  was  entirely  given  up  to  Vacation 
Schools  for  teaching  Religion  to  Catholic  children  attending 
public  schools.  Seventy  sisters  were  so  engaged  in  the  Arch- 
diocese of  Toronto,  and  all  report  very  satisfactory  attendance 
and  results  accomplished.  Our  Sisters  were  also  engaged  in 
the  work  of  vacation  schools  in  Manitoba,  Saskatchewan  and 
British  Columbia  again  tliis  vear. 


On  May  28th  eight  hundred  members  of  the  Sodality  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin,  representing  39  parish,  hospital  and  college 
groups,  took  part  in  the  Toronto  Archdiocesan  Rally  in  St. 
Joseph's  Convent  grounds.  The  college  groups  wore  academic 
dress,  and  in  the  procession  all  the  sodalists  wore  white  veils. 

]\Iiss  Marian  Crook,  President  of  the  Federated  Sodalities, 
crowned  the  statue  of  the  Blessed  Virgin.  A  choir,  under  the 
direction  of  Rev.  Dr.  Ronan.  led  the  singing  of  the  hymns 
during  the  procession  and  at  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment. 

His  Excellency,  Archbishop  J.  C.  AIcGuigan.  and  Rev.  A.  T. 
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Lellis  addressed  tlie  gathering:,  congratulating  the  Sodalists 
on  their  edifying  demonstration  and  exliorting  them  to  in- 
creased love  of  tlieir  heavenly  Mother. 


During  the  month  of  May  the  pupils  of  Corpus  Christi 
School  ransomed  four  pagan  babies.  Form  I-A  of  St.  Joseph's 
College  School  ransomed  three. — Christopher.  John  and  Eliza- 
beth Ann.  Holy  Name  School  ransomed  two,  and  one  pagan 
baby  was  ransomed  by  the  children  in  each  of  the  following 
schools:  St.  Nicholas'.  St.  Catherine's,  St.  Basil's.  St.  John's, 
and  St.  Clare's. 


With  the  Sisters  in  Comox.  B.C..  St.  Joseph  Lilies  extends 
congratulations  to  the  Right  Rev.  Monsignor  Ronald  Beaton, 
on  his  elevation  to  the  rank  of  Domestic  Prelate. 


Community  Missions 

ST.  MICHAEL'S  HOSPITAL. 

Scarcely  a  week  passes  without  a  number  of  visitors  coming 
to  see  the  New  Wing  in  St.  IMichael's  Hospital.  Their  expres- 
sions of  appreciation  are  many  and  especially  when  they  visit 
the  chapel,  where  recently  a  beautiful  Crucifix  was  hung — 
the  gift  of  Dr.  Joseph  Sullivan. 


ST.  JOSEPH'S-OX-THE-LAKE,  SCARBORO 

On  Thursday  June  2nd  the  Annual  Closing  Exercises  and 
Musical  Recital  were  given  by  the  pupils  of  St.  Jose))h's-on-the- 
Lake.  A  short  but  Avell  rendered  programme  delighted  the 
audience.  Two  of  the  pupils.  Janet  Jarvis  and  Sheila  Graham 
deserve  special  mention.  Both  of  the  gifted  little  girls  received 
First  Class  Honours  in  the  Toronto  Conservatory  of  IMusic 
Examinations. 


Mary  Hughes  and  Robert  Walsh  received  honourable  men- 
tion in  the  High  School  Catechism  examination  set  for  the 
purpose  of  deciding  the  children  who  were  to  accompany  the 
Archbishop  to  the  Eucharistie  Congress  in  Quebec.  This  is 
the  second  time  ]Mary  brought  honours  to  her  class,  as  she  was 
one  of  the  winners  in  the  Catechism  Examination  of  last  year. 
Congratulations.  Marv. 
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On  June  22nd  diplomas  were  awarded  to  the  successful 
Entrance  pupils. — Joan  Dewhurst,  Pamela  Fitzgerald.  Betty 
Tuckey,  and  Ricardo  Turton  and  prizes  were  distributed  to 
those  in  junior  classes  winning  highest  standing  during  the 
year.  A  delightful  picnic  in  the  afternoon  closed  a  very  happy 
year  for  the  students  at  St.  Joseph's-on-the-Lake. 


ST.    MARY'S   CONVENT,   TORONTO. 
Violin,  Charles  Dobias.     Accompanist,  Gabriel  Dobias. 


ST.  MARY'S  ACADEMY. 

The  closing  exercises  of  St.  Mary's  Academy  Music  Class 
were  held  in  St.  JNIary's  Parish  Hall,  the  Rev.  Father  James 
jn-esiding.  and  jiresenting  diplomas. 

At  the  end  of  June  the  parents  and  friends  of  St.  INIary's 
Music  Class  enjoyed  a  Garden  Party.  The  Rev.  P.  Johnson 
distributed  the  prizes  for  successful  work  during  the  year. 

The  following  were  successful  in  the  June  Conservatory 
Examinations:  Grade  1:  J.  Rolston,  First  Class  Honours; 
P.  Currle,  Pass.  Grade  2:  V.  Ilorvath,  First  Class  Honours; 
T.  Emmons,  First  Class  Honours.  Grade  3:  B.  Cownden, 
Honours.  Grade  4 :  L.  Christie,  Honours.  Grade  5 :  G. 
Allen,  Honours.       (Jrade  7:     G.  Dobias.  Honours. 
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Above  is  shoivn  a  group  of  pujnls  of  8t.  Joseph's  Convent,  St.  Cath- 
erines, who  broke  all  records  by  carrying  off  fourteen  medals  at  the 
1938  Niagara  Falls  Music  Festival. 

Back  row,  left  to  right:  Francis  Corless,  Anne  Marie  Dugas,  Colleen 
Sadler,  Audrey  Crabtree.  Ardelle  Hauman. 

Front  row,  left  to  right:  Joan  Corkery,  Bill  Sadler,  Doreen  Sadler, 
Paul   Garner. 


ST.  CATHARINES. 


ST.   JOSEPH'S   CONVENT. 

Nine  j'Oiing;  artist  pupils  of  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  St.  Cath- 
arines, broke  all  records  at  the  1938  Niagara  Falls  Music 
Festival,  by  carrying;  off  fourteen  medals.  To  climax  this 
unusual  success,  the  Convent  Rhythmic  Orchestra  captured 
the  H.  J.  Hand  Silver  Cup,  awarded  for  hip-liest  standinfr  in 
the  competition  for  Senior  Rhythm  Bands. 

The  second  highest  mark  awarded  throuorhout  the  entire 
Festival   went    to    Colleen    Sadler   and   Francis    Corless,   who 
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scored  90  marks  in  a  Piano  Dnet  Class,  winning  from  the 
adjudicator  the  following  comment:  "a  very  brilliant  perform- 
ance, neat  technique,  perfect  ensemble."  These  two  young 
players  also  competed  in  a  Piano  Solo  Class  in  which  Colleen 
Sadler  came  first,  Avith  85  marks,  and  Francis  Corless  second, 
with  83. 

The  names  of  the  Medal  Winners  folloAV : — Colleen  Sadler, 
Francis  Corless,  Anne  Marie  Dugas,  Audrey  Crabtree,  Paul 
Garner,  Joan  Corkery,  Ardelle  Hauman,  Doreen  Sadler,  Bill 
Sadler. 


MUSIC  EXAMINATION   RESULTS,   JUNE,   1938. 

Grade  V.   Piano — Joan   Corkery    (F.C.H.). 

Grade  IV.  Piano,  Isabelle  Garrett;  Rita  Renshaw,  Lois 
Sharpe  (Pass) — equal. 

Grade  III.  Piano — Louise  Jayne  (F.C.H.),  Betty  Leonard, 
Gwen  Doheny,  Margaret  Stevens  (H.). 

Grade  II.  Piano — Shirley  Bowman.  Paul  Garner,  Eva  Gas- 
barini,  Bobby  Sims  (H.  equal)  :  Donald  Richardson,  Patricia 
Riley,  Douglas  Battrums  (equal). 

Grade  I.  Piano — Grave  Stens;  Ilarrv  Ednumstone,  Diane 
Gayder  (H.). 

THEORY. 

Grade  V.     C()unter])()int — Elizabeth   Pagotto    (II.). 
Grade  V.     Harmony — Elizabeth  Pagotto    (Pass). 
Grade  V.    History— Jean  Meikle   (H.). 
Grade  IV.    Harmony — Amanda  Renshaw    (F.C.II.). 
Grade  II.   Theorv^Edna  Falkner,  Anne  ]\Lirie  Dugas,  Marv 
Nefe,  Colleen  Sadler  (P.C.H.). 

Grade  I.    Theory — Frances  Renshaw   (F.C.H.). 


Kathryn  Ilefler  had  hoiu)ur  standing  in  the  tinal  examina- 
tions and  received  the  First  Prize  presented  by  Rev.  Dean 
CulHiiane,  also  a  beautiful  silver  medal  iiresented  by  ]\Iiss 
Ina  Larkin.  Elisa   Mill,   VII. 


On  May  26,  the  Separate  Schools  of  St.  Catharines  held 
their  first  Field  Day.  It  was  a  wonderful  success.  St.  Catli- 
erine's  School  won  first  place,  carrying  off  tAVO  cujis,  several 
ribbons,  and  Clara  Turner  won  the  silver  medal,  an  individual 
prize.  Evelyn  Clinton,  VII. 
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On  June  12tli  in  St.  Catherine's  Church  ninety  children 
made  their  First  Holy  Communion.  It  was  the  morning"  of  our 
Eucharistic  Congress,  and  the  altar  and  sanctuary  were  very 
beautifully  adorned. 

But  the  memorable  part  was  that  each  child  received  Holy 
Communion  from  the  hand  of  our  gracious  Archbishop,  HiS 
Excellency  J.  C.  INIcGruigan.  Dorothy  Doyle,  VH. 


This  year  the  senior  classes  in  St.  Catherine's,  St.  Nicho- 
las' and  St.  John's  Schools  had  a  public  g-raduation  held  in 
St.  Catherine's  Church  on  the  evening  of  June  12th. 

At  eig'ht  o'clock  a  long  line  of  graduates  clad  in  white 
passed  into  the  church  single  file,  followed  by  several  tiny 
tots  carrying  armfuls  of  roses. 

The  Very  Rev.  Dean  Cullinane  addressed  the  graduates, 
then  presented  diplomas. 

Three  prizes  were  given  to  each  school — one  for  the  highest 
standing  in  all  class  subjects,  one  for  Ciiristiau  Doctrine  and 
one  for  de]iortment. 

Then  Rev.  H.  Ilaft'ey,  C.S.B.,  spoke  on  Education,  its  aims 
and  objects,  and  the  graduation  ceremony  concluded  with 
Solemn  Benediction.  Ella  Chambers,  VIII. 


St.  Mary's-on-the-Hill  closed  with  a  radio  broadcast  this  year 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Clarence  Colton.  The  best  numbers 
were  "Danny  Boy,"  "Trees"  and  "Land  of  Our  Birth."  The 
studio  was  a  new  experience  for  the  pupils  and  they  all  want 
to  do  it  again. 


VANCOUVER — ST.  PATRICK'S  SCHOOL. 

The  Junior  ]\Iatriculation  results,  according  to  rank,  are 
as  follows:  M.  McDonald,  T.  Pavitt.  V.  Salmon,  V.  Sweeney, 
F.  Doyle,  P.  Sheehan,  E.  DeTemple,  AV.  Cummings,  A.  Corra. 

Twenty-five  pupils  wrote  the  Entrance  to  High  School 
Examinations  and  twentv-five   were   successful. 


MUSIC   EXAMINATION  RESULTS 

Piano  :  Grade  V.— Billy  IMassey  (Honours)  Grade  III. — Theresa 
Okawa  (First  Class  Honours).  Grade  II. — Shirley  Kibler, 
Betty  Vanghan  (Honours).  Betty  Chapin  (Pass).  Grade  I. 
—Kathleen   Okawa    (Honours).   Louise      Galetti      (Pass). 

Violin:   Grade  III. — Raymond   Speer    (Honours).     Grade  I. — 

Jenda  Hillier  and  Salina  Dunbar  (Honours). 
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ST.  ANN'S,  WINNIPEG. 

This  year  twenty-one  boys  and  girls  were  graduated  from 
St.  Ann's  School,  St.  James.  Rt.  Rev.  Mgr.  Rheaume  presided 
and  the  graduates  were  addressed  by  Mr.  A.  R.  Macdonnell, 
LL.B.,  who  congratulated  the  students  on  their  success  and 
paid  high  tribute  to  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph,  who  conduct 
St.  Ann's  School. 

The  following  prizes  were  presented :  General  Proficiency 
prize  for  boys,  awarded  to  Donald  Macdonald ;  General  Pro- 
ficiency prize  for  girls,  awarded  to  Winnifred  Leese;  prize 
for  Religious  Instruction,  awarded  to  Donald  Macdonald ; 
prize  for  French,  awarded  to  Winnifred  Leese.  The  Valedic- 
tory was  read  by  Donald  Macdonald. 


ROSETOWN.    SASKATCHEWAN — RESULTS    OF   UNIVERSITY 
OF  SASKATCHEWAN  EXAMINATIONS 

Theoretical  3Iusic 

Grade  VIII. — Juliette  Lontin,  History  (H.  Honours)  Counter- 
point (Honours)  ;  Beatrice  Warner,  History  (H.  Honours). 
Grade  VI. — Ilai-mony  (Honours),  Grade  IV.  Theory,  (H. 
Honours). 

Grade  III. — Theresa  Letourneau,  Theory  (Honours)  ;  Margaret 
M.  Burke,  Theory  (Pass). 

Grade  II. — Yvonne  Desroehes,  Theory  (Honours)  ;  Calvin  Fen- 
son,  Theory  (Pass). 

Practical  Music 

Beatrice  Warner,  Grade  III.:  Singing  (H.  Honours)  ;  Juliet- 
te Longtin.  Grade  VIII. :  Piano  (Honours)  ;  Margaret  M.  Burke, 
Grade  V.:  Piano  (Pass);  Genevieve  Roux,  Grade  IV.:  Piano, 
(Honours);  Yvonne  Desroehes.  Grade  IV.:  Piano  (Honours); 
Calvin  Fensom,  Grade  IV.:  Piano,  (Pass);  Alan  ]\IacDonald, 
Grade  I.:  Piano   (Honours). 


RESULTS  OF  TORONTO  CONSERVATORY  OF  MUSIC 

Piano— Grade  VII.— Loretta  Millar  (F.  C.  Honours)  ;  Grade  I.: 
Norman  Rushmer  (Honours);  Grade  I.:  Ivan  Rushmor 
(Pass). 

Theorif—Gradf^  V..  History.  Lnrotta  Millar  (F.C.  Honours)  ; 
Grade  Til.,  Harmony.  Mary  Van  der  Veer  (Pass). 
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OBITUARY. 

Sister  M.  Anselm  Molloy,  Toronto. 

On  June  14th  the  death  of  Sister  M.  Anselm  of  the  Sisters 
of  St.  Joseph's  of  Toronto  occurred  at  St.  Michael's  Hospital, 
following  a  severe  heart  attack,  sustained  while  she  was  con- 
valescing from  a  protracted  illness  in  the  Convent  of  the 
Community  at  Orillia,  Ontario. 

Sister  Anselm  was  formerly  Miss  Ellen  Molloy  of  Orillia, 
Ontario,  the  daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Molloy. 
In  1914  she  entered  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto,  where,  in 
spite  of  a  delicate  constitution,  she  spent  the  twenty-four 
years  of  her  religious  life  in  the  most  conscientious  discharge 
of  domestic  duties  in  the  different  Houses  of  the  Community. 
Her  life  was  characterized,  even  before  her  entrance  into  re- 
ligion, by  extraordinary  faith  and  a  deep  devotion  to  the 
Blessed  Sacrament.  Every  spare  moment  was  spent  in  adora- 
tion before  the  Tabernacle,  and  for  the  past  year,  during  which 
ill-health  enforced  complete  rest,  she  was  constantly  to  be 
found  in  the  Chapel.  The  spirit  of  prayer  thus  acquired  was 
manifested  in  a  most  edifying  manner  during  the  last  days 
of  her  life,  when,  although  unconscious,  she  kept  repeating 
ejaculations  to  the  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 

The  Solemn  ]\Iass  of  Requiem  was  sung  at  the  Mother  House, 
Thursday,  June  16th,  by  Father  McCann,  C.S.B.,  with  Father 
Regan,  C.S.B.,  and  Rev.  Mr.  Batty.  C.S.B.,  deacon  and  sub- 
deacon.    Father  Wm.  Fraser  was  also  present. 

The  deceased  Sister  is  survived  by  two  sisters.  Sister  Her- 
man Joseph,  St.  -Joseph's  Convent,  St.  Catharines,  Ontario; 
Mrs.  J.  Roland.  Orillia.  and  two  brothers,  Mr.  Arthur  Molloy, 
Blind  River,  and  Mr.  Walter  Mollov,  AVindsor,  Out.     R.I.P. 


I  pine  not  for  the  delights 

Of  paradise  above. 
But  only  to  behold  Thy  Face 

And  gaze  on  Thee  with  love. 

— St.  Alphonsus. 
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ST.  JOSEPH'S  COLLEGE  ALLUMNAE  ASSOCIATION. 

Report:     June,  1936  — June,  1938. 

June  30th,  1938,  marked  the  elosin^v  of  tlic  28th  year 
of  the  foundation  of  our  Alumnae  Association.  To  assert  that 
our  Association  has  flourished  throu<2:hout  all  these  years  and 
maintained  a  large  membership  is  to  pay  a  tribute  to  those 
whose  loyalty  to  Alma  INIater  prompted  them  to  inaugurate 
such  an  organization  awav  back  in  1910. 
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During  the  past  two  years,  executive  meetings  and  quarter- 
ly r<.'unions  have  been  held  regularly. 

The  quarterly  meetings  take  on  a  social  aspect,  for  the  main- 
taining of  the  fraternal  spirit  which  the  Association  represents. 
To  each  meeting,  a  guest  speaker  is  invited  who  speaks  on  sub- 
jects of  the  dav.  religious,  intellectual  and  social.  The  Rev. 
Fathers  J.  B.  O'Reilly.  S.T.L.,  J.  E.  Ronan,  L.C.S.C,  M.C.G.; 
Charles  B.  Lanphier,  B.A..  Joseph  A.  Keating,  S.J..  Dr.  J.  M. 
Bennett,  I.S.S.,  and  Professor  D.  J.  McDougall  of  Toronto 
University,  are  the  speakers  who  have  favoured  us. 

An  added  attraction  at  each  quarterly  meeting  is  the  con- 
tribution of  a  musical  programme  by  distinguished  artists 
chosen,  usually,  from  anuuig  our  former  ])upils.  At  the  autumn 
jneetings,  the  Colleg-e  graduates  of  the  current  year  are  guests 
of  honor,  and  at  the  June  meetings,  the  Convent-School  gra- 
duates are  entertained.  The  last  moments  of  our  meetings  are 
given  to  social  intercourse  over  the  tea  cups,  after  which  all 
repair  to  the  Chapel  to  attend  Benediction  of  the  Blessed 
Sacrament. 

A.t  the  June,  1937  meeting  we  had  as  sjieeial  guests  two  of 
our  former  graduates,  who  had  been  recently  honored  by  Our 
Sovereign  Pontiff.  ]Mrs.  James  E.  Day.  a  past-president  of  our 
Association,  and  ^liss  Ina  Larkin  of  St.  Catharines,  who  re- 
ceived the  Cross  "Pro  Ecclesia  et  Pontifice,"  were  presented 
Avith  a  certificate  of  Life-^NIembership  in  our  Association. 

The  executive  meetings  deal  with  the  business  part  of  our 
activities. 

The  following  is  a  summary  of  the  results  of  the  Associa- 
tion's efforts : 

(1)  Each  year  a  scholarship  is  given  to  the  student  from 
St.  Joseph's  Convent  School,  who  obtains  the  highest  grading 
in  matriculation  examinations. — this  scholarship  makes  pro- 
vision for  tuition  and  books  for  the  first  year  Arts  Course  in  St. 
Joseph's  College. 

(2)  Also,  the  annual  subscription  to  "L'lllustration"  makes 
available  to  the  College  students  one  of  the  finest  magazines  of 
Paris. 

(3)  Two  Bridge-teas  were  held  each  year  in  the  Alumnae- 
rooms  of  the  Convent. 

(4)  The  Association  as  a  group  is  enrolled  in  the  Catholic 
Church  Extension  Society,  thereby  receiving  each  year  the 
benefit  of  twelve  novenas  of  ]\Iasses  for  deceased  members. 

(5)  Mass  Cards  and  letters  of  condolence  are  forwarded  to 
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bereaved   members   and   flowers   are    forwarded    to    the    sick 
ones. 

(6)  Teams  were  enrolled  and  took  part  in  the  Federation 
Charity  Drive  and  also,  in  tagging  on  the  various  tag  days — 
Shamrock  Day,  the  days  assigned  for  Institute  for  the  Blind, 
Canadian  Red  Cross,  Navy  League  and  Poppy  Fund,  etc. 

(7)  We  have  continued  our  affiliation  with  the  Local  Coun- 
cil of  Women  and  the  League  of  Nations  Society. 

(8)  Individual  members  aid  in  the  work  of  the  Catholic 
Women's  League  and  St.  Michael's  Hospital  Auxiliary,  etc. 

(9)  St.  Joseph's  College  Alumnae  Association,  as  a  unit 
of  the  Canadian  Federation  of  Convent  xVlumnae  Association, 
Avas  pleased  to  assist  each  year  in  the  presentation  of  Scholar- 
ships for  the  Religious  of  Canada. 

(10)  Also,  with  the  Birthday  Par+y  celebration  held  in  the 
Eaton  Auditorium  in  October,  1936. 

(11)  Each  year,  300  IMary's  Day  cards  were  sent  out  to  the 
members,  who  were  urged  to  attend  Holy  Mass,  in  a  body,  at 
St.  Michael's  Cathedral  on  Mary's  Day.  The  response  to  this 
appeal  was  gratifying;  while  more  than  400  students  of  the 
Convent  in  school  uniform  also  assisted  at  Holy  Mass  and  re- 
ceived Holy  Communion.  On  Mary's  Day.  1937.  a  generous 
contribution  to  the  cause  of  repairing  the  Cathedral  was  made 
by  the  students,  as  well  as  by  individual  members.  The  Mary's 
Day  project  is  enthusiastically  adopted  by  all  the  students 
under  the  tuition  of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph  and  by  the  As- 
sociation. 

(12)  On  invitation  of  the  executive  of  the  Alumnae,  the 
Junior  subdivision  joined  with  us  in  arranging  a  Supper  Dance 
which  was  held  in  the  Roof  Garden  of  the  King  Edward  Hotel 
on  June  8th.  1937.  The  proceeds  from  this  event  furnished 
our  contribution  to  the  Convention  Fund  of  C.F.C.A.A.  This 
year,  the  same  event — a  joint  party — was  rejieated  to  enter- 
tain the  College  School  Graduates  of  1938. 

(13)  The  role  filled  by  our  Association  in  the  1937  National 
Convention  was  duty  Avhich  turned  into  real  pleasure.  A  re- 
port on  this  was  pnblished  in  the  Dec,  1937.  issue  of  the 
'Lilies.' 

Before  closing  this  report,  T  wish  to  announce  to  all  our 
Alumnae  that  our  Annnal  ^Meeting,  nsually  held  in  Jnne.  has 
been  postponed,  this  year,  until  September.  This  meeting,  al- 
ways a  very  joyful  one  because  the  College  School  Graduates 
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of  the  year  are  feted  at  it,  was  to  have  been  an  event  of  un- 
usual import  this  summer,  since  1938  was  the  year  set  for  the 
Graduation  of  a  large  g-roup  of  Junior  Alumnae  to  the  Parent 
Orgfanization.  Owing  to  Sister  Superior's  absence,  however, 
it  was  decided  to  defer  all  arrangements  until  the  Fall. 

Notices  of  the  September  Meeting  will  be  issued  duly.  To 
this  gathering,  we  hope  to  welcome  a  "record  attendance"  of 
our  Alumnae  and  friends. 

N.B. — Funds  which  enable  us  to  carry  on  our  activities  are 
derived  from  membership  fees  and  bridge-teas. 

Respectfully  submitted, 

(Sgd.)    Rose   Moreau   Reid, 

President. 
St.  Joseph's  College  Alumnae  Association. 


GOOD  NEWS  OF  DEAR  ONES— FAR  AND  NEAR. 

Best  wishes  from  us  all  to : 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  George  Alfred  Morgan  who  were  married  in 
the  Church  of  Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Help  in  June.  Mrs.  ]\Ior- 
gan  was  our  Pat.  Cashman,  and  Frances  O'Connor  was  one  of 
the  bridesmaids. 

Mr.  and  I\Irs.  John  David  Harding,  married  in  St.  Peter's 
Church  in  June.  Mrs.  Harding  was  Rosella.  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  AV.  J.  Lee.  The  bride's  brother.  Father  Edward  Lee 
officiated. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  John  Edward  O'Brien,  (the  latter  was  Miss 
Elizabeth  Gardner)  who  were  married  in  "Welland  on  June 
20th.  The  groom's  brother.  Rev.  F.  A.  O'Brien,  was  the  cele- 
brant of  the  Nuptial  ]\Iass. 

]Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herbert  L.  Johnston,  man-ied  at  the  Passion- 
ist  Alonastery.  Mrs.  Johnston  was  formerly  Eileen  ^Magner, 
daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  AVilliam  Magner.  Toronto. 

Mr.  and  ^Mrs.  John  Leonard  Breen  (]\Iiss  Claudia  Dillon) 
Avho  were  married  by  the  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  ]\IcGrand  in  St. 
Anthony's  Church.  Toronto. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Norman  Bolton,  married  recently  at  St. 
Bi-igid's  Church,  Toronto  —  our  Jean  Sutton. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Vito  Tomasicchio  (Frances  Lacolamita)  mar- 
ried in  Toronto,  July  4th. 

Pettit.  Mrs.  (Louise  Voisard).  She  and  Vera  and  their 
mother,  after  being  in  Baltimore  for  the  Profession  of  Gregory 
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Pettit  (Louise's  son)  in  the  liedemptorist  Order  of  the  Amer- 
ican Province,  Avent  North  to  seek  cooltli  — 

Eraser — Mrs.  (Joe  ^Marion)  writes  from  St.  Catharines  Vil- 
lage, Que.,  that  she  enjoyed  Ruth  Agnew's  account  of  her  vaca- 
tion in  the  British  Isles,  as  it  recalled  her  own  visit  there.  She 
also  congratulates  the  Lilies  on  its  high  standard  and  of  course 
wishes  it  everv  success  for  the  future. 

.Mrs.  AV.  Kelly  (Helen  Kramer)  is  now  in  Florida  and  will 
be  there  for  some  months. 

]\Iary  ]\IcXamara — Scranton,  Pa.,  accompanied  Sister  ]\Iary 
Agnes  and  Sister  Bernard  on  their  trip  to  France  where  they 
expect  to  sjiend  some  weeks  at  Grenoble. 

Mary  ]McGarvey  has  gone  on  an  American  Express  trip  from 
Chicago,  through  Colorado  Springs,  the  Grand  Canyon,  and 
on  to  the  Pacific  and  back  through  the  Canadian  AVest.  She 
says  that  when  she  visited  the  Huntington  Art  Collection  at 
Pasadena  she  thought  of  Sister  Leonarda,  as  do  we  all  when 
we  view  the  works  of  Reynolds,  Gainsborough  and  Constable. 
(Is  1liat  putting  yourself  into  your  teachings.  Sister?) 

^Maclnnes — -Mrs.  (AloUy  Griffith)  called  at  the  Convent  when 
in  Toronto  visiting  her  mother  aiul  Sister.  ]Mollv  lives  in  Oak- 
field,  K.Y. 

Agnew,  Mrs.  W.  (Helen  Derocher)  and  her  two  children 
called  AA'ith  Ruth  not  long  ago. 

Syvertsen,  I\Iiss  Betty,  of  Long  Gulley,  Adelaide.  Australia 
will  receive  our  Lilies  this  time.  We  ]io]ie  you  will  enjoy  them. 
Betty  and  \vill  write  to  us,  telling  us  Avhat  impression  you  get 
of  our  boarding  school  from  our  magazine. 

Rev.  Ronan,  Myles  V.,  Dublin,  Ireland,  congratulates  us  on 
'The  Lilies.'  He  writes,  "As  a  CoUeg'e  Magazine,  I  don't  know^ 
of  any  that  can  touch  it.  Your  articles  are  up-to-date,  scholar- 
ly and  eminently  practical.  I  think  you  are  marvellous  to  be 
able  to  collect  such  fine  writers  for  such  a  magazine." 

O'Boyle  —  Miss  Ilattie  O'Boyle,  of  Ottawa,  was  a  recent 
visitor.  AVe  are  pleased  to  rejiort  her  complete  recovery  from 
her  recent  illness. 

Johnson — Mary  (Airs.  Angus  Campbell)  of  New  York  and 
Christine  (Airs.  James  Farrell)  aiuI  Christine's  baby,  Cornelia 
Ann,  spent  a  day  with  Sister  Josephine. 

Congratulations  to 

Air.  and  Airs.  AV.  Tiionipson  (Aluriel  AIcGuire)  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter.  Alay  24th. 

Dr.  and  Airs.  Shumann  (Rose  Hayes)  on  the  birtli  of  a 
dausrhter,  August   13th. 
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]\Ir.  and  ]Mrs.  Leonard  Hynes  (Jessie  Grant)  on  the  birth 
of  a  danghter  (Katharine  Ann,  Auoust  loth). 

]\[r.  and  Mrs.  J.  11.  Owens  (Xora  Welsh)  a  daughter,  ]\[ary 
Elizabeth.  June  23. 

]\Ir.  and  ]\Irs.  ]\I.  T.  Lytle  (]\Iarj(n"ie  Gendron')  a  dangliter 
on  June  15th.   (Marih^n). 

]\[r.  and  IMrs.  George  E.  ^Macey  (Blanche  Crowley")  a  son, 
July  6th. 

Greetings  to  ]Mr.  and  ]\Irs.  D.  O'Brien  of  Thorold.  (]\Iary 
()'Donaghue~)  on  their  Silver  "Wedding  Jubilee.  Their  eldest 
daughter.  Teresa,  is  a  graduate  nurse  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospital. 

(]\rrs.)  Gertrude  Thompson. 


MORE  aOOD  NEWS— REPORTED  BY  A  FAITHFUL 
CORRESPONDENT. 

Hotel  Torpitt, 

Sparrow  Lake,  ]\Iuskoka. 
Dear  Sister. 

I  came  here  to  the  wilds  of  Xorthern  (Ontario  to  gain  weight 
and  have  failed  to  do  so.  however.  I  have  pleasant  memories 
stored  for  winter  reveries.  Here  are  a  few  notes  which  I  have 
gathered. 

At  Mary  Gardner's  wedding  in  Welland  on  June  18th  her 
four  sisters  were  her  attendants  — •  and  Dr.  J.  E.  O'Brien  is 
takinsf  his  bride  to  Hamilton.  Patricia  Cashmaivs  marriage  to 
Dr.  Georsre  ^Morgan  was  another  auspicious  June  event. 

Resting  C!)  on  Sparrow  Lake  I  met  Ruth  Barnes  Avho  Avas 
a  classnuite  of  mine  in  Commercial. 

Adele  ^McGuane  has  included  detective  work  in  her  Bank- 
ing Course — according  to  latest  reports.  A  forger  was  traced, 
indicted  and  sentenced  all  because  our  Adele  was  wide  awake 
at  her  work  one  bright  June  morning  in  Los  Angeles. 

We  hope  to  have  much  news  of  travellers  to  print  this  issue : 

Pat.  Downey  and  Helen  Sheedy  had  a  trip  to  Xew  York 
about  the  end  of  ^May. 

Helene  Darre  joined  her  friend  ]\Iargaret  Flahiif  by  entering 
the  order  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity  in  Halifax  this  summer. 

Cath.  Flahifif  is  motoring-  down  to  Halifax  late  in  August 
to  visit  ^Margaret  and  Helene. 

Dorothy  Cliambers  hied  herself  to  Haliburton  as  usual,  for 
the  fishing,  swimming  and.  of  course,  loafing. 
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Among  those  rejoicing'  in  the  arrival  of  junior  members  are 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Richard  Gongh,  Jr..  (Mary  Eckhardt)  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Gabriel  Keogh   (Nelda  Heintzman). 

At  the  Union  Station.  Toronto,  I  met  ]Marianne  Shaidle 
(3T4)  now  ]\Irs.  Herb.  Schmidt,  returning  from  a  vacation  in 
New  Brunswick.  ^larianne  will  be  living  in  Toronto  henceforth. 

At  Sparrow  Lake  I  met  Mrs.  Glen  Steward  (nee  K.  Kelly) 
holidaying  with  ]\Ir.  Steward  and  their  Scottie  "Angus." 
"Kelly"  was  such  fun,  and  although  I  hadn't  known  her  at 
school  she  spotted  my  S.J.C.S.  pin  and  the  conversation  de- 
veloped. 

At  a  C.W.L.  Garden  Party  recently  held  in  Peterboro  saw 
Catharine  and  Marine  Corkery  passing  tea.  Nina  Glover  also 
looked  very  smart  as  usual  —  Joan  Lynch  was  deeply  interest- 
ed in  her  bridge  game  when  I  arrived. 

I  often  visit  ^Margery  ^McNulty  at  her  cottage.  She  tells  me 
that  Camilla  (O'Connor)  Curran  occasionally  shops  in  Toronto. 

I  do  not  find  my  surroundings  conducive  to  literary  Avork 
and  I  miss  my  typewriter. 

Someday  towards  the  end  of  August  you  may  expect  a 
visitor  at  St.  Joseph's  for  I  am  planning  to  do  some  shopping 
then  and  hope  to  have  some  time  for  my  friends  too. 

Hilda   (Sullivan). 


TRAVEL  NOTES  FROM  ABROAD. 

Editor's  Noie  -.  —  These  folJoiring  e.rfracfs  from  letters  re- 
ceirecl,  with  their  little  human  touches  mai/  afford  interest  and 
pleasure  to  some  of  our  readers. 

Earl.v  in  June  I  made  a  ])ilgrimage  to  Lough  Derg.  It  is 
the  only  Pilgrimage  in  the  world  that  never  has  relaxed,  rich 
or  poor,  old  or  young,  delicate  or  strong — all  must  fast  for 
three  days  on  one  meal  of  black  and  dry  bread  and  go  bai-e- 
footed.  Then  there  is  also  an  all  night  vigil.  The  })resent  beau- 
tiful Basilica  was  built  and  finished  in  1931. 

June  20th  saw  me  in  Droglieda.  The  Head  of  Blessed  Oliver 
Plunkett  who  was  hanged,  drawn  and  quartered  at  T.vbnrn  is 
venerated  there. 

On  July  third  I  visited  Faughert,  the  birth  place  of  St. 
Brigid.  Children,  named  Brigid,  dressed  in  cream  with  petunia- 
coloured  cloaks  (St.  Brigid's  own  colours)  formed  a  guard  for 
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the  Saint's  relics  which  were  carried  on  a  white  horse  to  the 
exact  place  of  her  hirth.  Here  '"Station"  prayers,  were  said  and 
a  sermon  by  Cardinal  ]\IcRory  preceded  the  Pontifical  Bene- 
diction. Then  on  July  20th  the  first  pilgrimag'e  to  the  Body  of 
Blessed  Oliver  Plunkett.  led  by  Cardinal  McRory  to  Down- 
side Benedictine  Abbey  in  Bath,  Somerset,  England,  was  held. 
We  travelled  at  night.  Reaching  Gloucester  in  the  morning 
where  about  fifteen  of  our  ])riests  offered  ]Mass  and  nearly  all 
the  ])ilgrims  received  Holy  Communion.  Breakfast  on  the  train 
followed.  From  Bath,  buses  conveyed  us  to  Downside,  where 
we  had  Pontifical  High  Mass  and  veneration  of  the  Martyr's 
body.  Lunch  Avas  served  in  the  grounds.  At  3  p.m.  Dr.  Hinsley 
preached  and  Pontifical  Benediction  followed.  We  still  had 
time  for  tea  in  the  Abbev  before  the  buses  took  us  to  the  train. 


I  can  tell  you  very  little  about  the  Canonization  itself,  as 
I  was  in  a  very  jioor  position  to  see  what  was  going  on.  I  was 
not  able  to  get  to  St.  Peter's  early  as  I  had  planned.  When  I 
reached  the  Piazza  San  Pietro,  a  line  of  Palatine  guards  was 
drawn  up  in  front  of  the  outside  gates,  allowing  no  one  to  enter, 
saying  that  the  Basilica  was  already  full.  There  was  a  big 
crowd,  waving  all  sorts  of  tickets,  all  to  no  avail.  I  managed 
to  work  my  way  up  to  the  gate  in  the  temporary  fence  they 
had  erected  to  hold  the  crowd  back,  and  got  in  with  some  Italian 
nuns  who  were  trying-  to  persuade  the  guards  to  let  them  in. 
The  guards  decided  to  let  the  nuns  in,  so  I  stepped  up  with 
them,  and  shot  an  inquiring  glance  at  the  guard.  "Si,  Padre," 
he  said,  "Lei  pure"  (you  too),  and  behold,  I  was  in.  But  no 
more  than  in.  AVhen  I  got  into  the  basilica,  it  was  jammed  to 
the  doors,  and  I  did  not  have  a  chance  even  to  see  the  altar 
from  where  I  was.  A  few  minutes  after  I  arrived,  the  Holy 
Father  came.  He  was  preceded  by  three  magnificent  banners 
bearing  images  of  the  three  Blessed  to  be  Canonized,  who  are 
now  Saint  Andrew  Bobola.  Saint  John  Leonardi,  and  Saint 
Salvador  de  Horta,  Polish,  Italian  and  Spanish  respectively.  In 
the  basilica,  the  principal  guests  were  8,000  Poles  and  more 
than  10.000  girls  of  the  :Milan  Girls'  Catholic  Action,  all  dress- 
ed in  white,  and  Avearing  white  berets.  When  the  Holy  Fatlier 
entered  the  basilica  through  the  front  gate,  a  group  of  trum- 
peters with  silver  trumpets  came  out  on  a  balcony  above  the 
door,  where  the  choir-loft  is  in  churches  at  home,  and  struck 
up  the  majestic,  glorious  Papal  March,  while  the  crowd  stood 
up  and  cheered.  The  Poles  shouted  for  the  Holy  Father  in  their 
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own  langiiage,  Avliile  the  little  girls,  one  of  the  most  glorious 
sights  I  have  ever  seen,  stood  in  their  seats,  Avaved  their  hand- 
kerchiefs like  a  great  bed  of  lilies  shaken  by  the  wind,  and 
screamed  "Viva  il  Papa !"  at  the  top  of  their  husky  young 
lungs.  When  the  Papal  procession  reached  a  point  opposite  the 
girls,  the  Pope  commanded  that  the  "Sedia  Gestatoria"  upon 
which  he  is  carried  be  stopjied,  and  he  turned  to  face  the  girls. 
He  stretched  out  his  arms  toward  them  Avith  that  Italian  ges- 
ture of  paternal  affection,  palms  up,  slowly  raising  and  lower- 
ing his  hands  toward  his  breast.  The  little  girls  were  so  proud 
and  happy.  Their  faith  ami  devotion  to  their  sovereign  Pontiflf 
was  really  touching,  and  insi)iring.  It  is  hard  for  us  to  accept 
the  idea  of  yelling  like  that  in  church,  but  we  must  remember 
tliat  Italians  are  not  Americans,  nor  Canadians.  They  are  a 
different  race,  and  have  a  different  maimer  of  reacting  to  var- 
ious circumstances.  The  shouting-  is  prompted  by  a  wholesome 
entliusiasm  for  the  Vicar  of  Christ. 

Then  the  procession  continued  on  to  the  altar,  and  the  cere- 
mony of  Canonization  began,  but  I  Avas  entirely  unable  to  get 
so  much  as  a  glimpse  of  Avhat  Avas  going  on,  the  croAvd  Avas  so 
great.  I  Avorked  my  Avay  around  the  back,  near  the  main  dooi", 
so  that  T  Avould  get  a  good  vicAv  of  the  Pope  Avhen  he  Avas 
carried  out  at  the  end  of  the  Mass  Avhich  folloAved  the  Canon- 
ization. Tliere  T  fell  in  Avith  a  family  of  non-Catholic  Americans, 
to  Avhom  I  undertook  to  exjilain  the  Mass.  I  had  one.  the 
yoimg  son,  very  interested,  and  in  order  to  bring  out  the  fact 
that  the  bread  and  Avine  had  really  become  the  Body  and  Blood 
of  Christ,  I  told  of  hoAv  the  priest  had  to  keep  his  fingers  to- 
gether after  the  Consecration,  and  had  to  receive  the  ablutions, 
etc.,  little  things  Avhich  I  kncAV  Avould  excite  his  interest.  At 
last,  after  over  four  hours,  the  ]\Iass  ended,  and  the  Saints  had 
been  canonize(1.  The  Po])e  mounted  the  Sedia,  and  Avas  carried 
doAvn  the  centre  amid  the  cheers  of  the  people.  AVhen  he  reach- 
ed the  back,  only  about  15  feet  aAvay  from  me.  he  stopped,  had 
the  Sedia  turned  around,  and  started  to  rise.  But  the  Sedia, 
borne  on  the  shoulders  of  attendants,  is  not  too  steady  a  thing 
for  an  old  man,  and  such  a  precious  obi  man  to  stand  on.  so 
one  of  his  attendants  apparently  told  liim  to  remain  seated. 
\\'lien  the  crowd  saw  him  trying  to  rise.  They  gave  a  tremen- 
dous ovation,  but  the  Holy  Father  contented  himself  Avith 
stretching  out  his  arms  toward  them  in  his  customary  gesture. 
Tlu'n  he  turned  about,  and  ])assed  Avithin  five  feet  of  me.  in  all 
his  ])omp  and  glory,  preceded  by  a  long  train  of  bishoi)s  and 
cardinals,   among   Avhom    could   be   seen    Cardinal    Pacelli.    tall 
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and  austere,  wearing  a  golden  mitre  and  a  golden  cope.  As  the 
Holy  Father  passed  by  me,  I  shouted  at  the  top  of  my  lungs, 
"Long  live  the  Pope!  Viva  11  Papa!"  but  my  cry  was  lost  amid 
the  shouting  of  the  crowd,  the  Sistine  Choir,  singing  "Tu  es 
Petrus,"  and  the  Papal  trumpeters  playing  the  Papal  ^larch. 
Then  I  dashed  out  into  the  Piazza  to  receive  the  blessing, 
given  to  the  world.  The  rest  you  may  have  heard  over  the 
radio. 

The  Holy  Father  was  much  better  than  he  was  last  year.  He 
was  more  lively,  and  appeared  less  tired.  A  friend  of  mine, 
who  managed  to  get  a  seat  near  the  Papal  throne  tells  a  few 
little  incidents  that  took  place  during  the  ceremonies.  The 
Pope  had  a  slight  cold,  and  every  once  in  a  while,  he  could 
he  seen  to  fumble  around  inside  his  vestments  to  find  his  hand- 
kerchief. At  the  Offertory,  it  is  usually  the  custom  to  bring 
offerings  to  the  Pope  of  caged  doves.  When  they  brought  him 
a  pair  of  turtle  doves,  the  birds  began  to  coo,  and  to  flutter 
around  in  such  a  Avay  that  the  Holy  Father  threw  back  his 
head  and  laughed  at  them.  At  the  "Agnus  Dei."  it  is  custom- 
ary for  all  the  prelates  present  to  recite  it  together  with  the 
Pope  and  wath  the  Celebrant  of  the  Mass.  (The  Pope  did  not 
say  the  Mass,  but  the  oldest  member  of  the  College  of  Car- 
dinals). The  Holy  Father  was  a  little  too  slow  for  the  rest,  and 
just  after  the  others  had  finished,  everyone  near  could  hear 
Pius'  aged  voice  carry  on,  "Lamb  of  God.  AVho  takest  away 
the  sins  of  the  world.  —  give  —  us  —  peace." 


Your  prayers  are  requested  for  our  deceased  friends : — 
Rev.  Father  Hogan.  C.Ss.R. ;  Mr.  L.  Riva  ;  Mr.  J.  Hickey;  Mr. 
Enright ;  Mr.  J.  Bouvier;  Mr.  C.  Pennylegion ;  Mrs.  J.  F. 
Harkins ;  Mr.  D.  Doherty ;  Miss  A.  Mulvogue ;  ^Irs.  McDonnell ; 
]\[r.  ]\IeConvey;  Mrs.  R.  Frawley;  Mrs.  W.  O'Connor;  Mr.  J. 
Cunningham;  Miss  E.  Flvnn ;  Mr.  Carter;  Mr.  Norcott ;  Mrs. 
Jones;  Mrs.  J.  Purcell ;  Mr.  T.  D.  Brown;  Mr.  G.  McGuire ; 
Mrs.  Larkin. 

Eternal  rest  grant  unto  them,  0  Lord,  and  let  i^erpetual 
light  shine  upon  them. 


5"'^^e^<^  CT^^TT)  (7"^^(^*^ 
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RESULTS  OF  THE  UNIVERSITY   EXAMINATIONS 

MPJDALS,   PRIZES   AND   SCHOLARSHIPS 

Third  ¥€(()•  — The  Fontbdiine  Gold  Medal  for  proficiency  in  Pass 

( 'ourse — Gerarda  Ryan. 
The  Fontbonne  Silver  Medal  for  proficiency  in  Pass  Course 

—  Sunny  McLauuhlin. 
The  Scholarship  in  Modern  Lans'uag'es — Dorothy  Jansen. 
The  Second  Scholarship  in  Ens'lish  and  Plistory — Olive  B. 

Quinlan. 
The  Fontbonne  Scholarship  in  Latin   (Fi-ench  or  Greek)  — 

Lena  Hitehen. 
Second  I>ar— Scholarship  in  Latin  (French  or  Greek) —Cather- 
ine Richard  and  Laurine  Sinclair   (Aeq.) 
Scholarship   for  Proficiency   in  the     Pass     Course— Norah 

Costello. 
First  I>r/r  — The  Fontbonne  Scholarship  in  English  Lanf,Miajjje 

and  Literature— Mary  Miller. 

FOURTH  YEAR — HONOUR  COURSES  (Degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts) 

Modern  Lanjiua.fres:  Class  II.  —  Frieda  Laplante,  Marion 
Mitchell;   Class  III.  — Florence  McCarthy. 

Household  Economics:  Class  III.  — Marie  Lambe,  Monica 
Reynolds. 

Bioloo'ical  and  IMedical  Studies:  Class  III. — Lillian  Karm- 
alska. 

THIRD  YEAR — PASS  COURSE,    (Degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts) 

Grade  A — Sunny  ]\IcLaushlin.  Gerarda   Ryan. 

Grade   B — Rita  Burke.   ^lary   Gerti'ude   Doyle.      Kathleen 

Killoran. 
Grade  C — Helen  Newton.  Eileen  Zeairman. 
Pass— ]\Iar<i-a ret   Dillon    (Enjriish)    Edna    Grey,    Marpraret 

MacDonald. 
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THIRD  YEAR — HOXOUR  COURSES 

Latin   (French  or  Greek) — Class  I. — Lena  Hitehen;  Class 

III. — Helen  Byrnes. 
Eng-lish  and  History:  Class  1. — Olive  Quinlan. 
Modern  Lanjiuag'es  :  Class  I. — Dorothy  Jansen  ;  Class  11. — 

AVilhehnina  Wiaeek. 

SECOND  YEAR  HONOUR  COURSES 

Latin    (French   or   Greek)  :   Class  II. — Catherine   Richard 

and  Laurine  Sinclair  (aeq). 
Eng^lish     Language     and  Literature:  Class  II. — Elizabeth 

Gallag-her. 
Modern  Languages:  Class  III. — ^Marjory  Cherry,  Victoria 

Longo,  Madeleine  Temple. 
Commerce  and  Finance :  Class  II. — Gertrude  Mulcahy. 

SECOND  YEAR — PASS  COURSE 

Grade     A.— Mary     C.     Mickler,     Teresa     Perdue,     Marie 

O'Rourke. 
Grade   C. — ^Margaret  JMorrissev.   ^NIollv   ]McKav,     Patricia 

Walsh. 
Pass — Edith      Baldwin       (English),      Genevieve      Conlin 

(Spanish),     IMargaret      Conlin      (Philosophy),     Jean 

Grant    (Spanish),    Anita    ^lartin      (Ilistorv),      Eileen 

O'Hara. 

FIRST  YEAR  —  HONOUR  COURSES 

English  Language  and  Literature  —  Class  I. — ^Mary    ■Miller; 

Class  II. — Mary  Trimble. 
Modern  Languages :  Class  II. — Glenise  ]McKenna. 
Music:  Class  III.— Irene  Haii'ey. 
Household  Economies:  Class  III. — ^larianne  Cooper. 

Below  the  Line — Ellen  Harkness. 

Granted  permission  to  transfer  to  the  Second  Year  of  the 
Pass   Course — ^Margaret   Corkery. 
^Mathematics  and  Physics:  Class  III. — Nellie  Bazinet. 

FIRST  YEAR  —  PASS  COURSE 

Grade  B. — Kathleen  Bennett.  IMarjorie  Driscoll,  Winnifred 
Flanagan,  Marjorle  Karal,  Elizabeth  Lyons  (Gen.  Ss.) 
Lorna  Smith,  Elda  Teolis   (Economics). 
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Grade  C. — Marion  Crover,  Jeau  McLeod  (Spanish). 

Pass — Dorothy  Quinn,    (Economics). 

Aegrotat — Ruth  Kestner  (Economics). 

Occasional — Marie  Sullivan  passed  in     First     year     English, 

French  and  Philosophy  B.  Rosemary  Burke  passed  in  First 

Year  Geography. 

CONGRATULATIONS 

To  Dorothy  Jansen  Avho  led  the  University  in     III     Moderns 

(French  and  German). 
To  Sister  M.  Blandina  who  led     the     Universitj-  in  III  Latin 

(French  or  Greek). 
To  Catharine  Richard  and  Laurine  Sinclair  Avho  led  in  11  Latin 

(French  or  Greek). 


r]OMMENCEMEXT  WEEK :— Examination  Results:  This 
prosaic  but  all  too  necessary  prelude  to  Graduation  Week 
was  the  time-honoured  reading  of  the  names  of  the  successful 
candidates  at  the  door  of  Simcoe  Hall.  It  is  a  practical  enough 
opening  to  a  week  full  of  colour  and  excitement.  The  evening 
papers  have  usually  got  at  least  a  partial  list,  and  the  last 
editions  are  fearfully  or  eagerh'-  sought  by  students  at  all  the 
news-stands.  Still  there  is  always  a  tense  crowd  on  hand  when 
the  list  is  finally  read.  So  by  whatever  means  it  may  be  each 
student  knows  before  he  goes  to  bed  on  Monday  evening 
whether  he  is  to  be  dubbed  B.A.  on  Convocation  Day.  The  rest 
of  the  week  sees  the  return  of  out-of-town  students  and,  on 
the  part  of  the  girls  at  least,  a  more  or  less  frenzied  prepara- 
tion for  the  social  events  of  the  w^eek.  These  include  informal 
class-parties  and  for  Catholic  students  of  all  the  Faculties  the 
formal  reception  at  Newman  Club. 


(CONVOCATION  :\rASS:— On  Thursday.  June  9th.  the  con- 
ferring of  Graduate  degrees,  of  degree  in  Medicine,  Ap- 
pied  Science,  Architecture,  Commerce,  Household  Science, 
Pedagogy,  Library  Science,  Forestry,  Music,  Dentistry,  and 
Pharmacy  took  place,  leaving  Friday  for  the  conferring  of 
Bachelor  of  Arts  degrees  alone.  This  day  which  is  of  the  great- 
est interest  to  our  Students  Avas  ushered  in  by  a  solemn  High 
Mass  at  St.  Michael's  College.  The  procession  of  students,  pros- 
pective B.A's.,  M.A's..  and  Ph.D's.  resplendent  in  their  newly 
acquired  hoods  of  crimson  and  scarlet,  followed  by  the  mem- 
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bers  of  the  Faculty  of  the  College,  the  President  of  the  Uni- 
versity, and  finally'  by  His  Excellency  the  Archbishop  of  To- 
ronto, passed  from  Teefy  Hall  along  St.  Jose])h  Street  to  St. 
Basil's  Church.  The  ]\Iusic  of  the  Gregoriaii  Mass  "was  provided 
by  the  students'  choir,  and  expressed  most  fittingly  the  solemn- 
ity of  the  occasion.  The  sermon  preached  by  Rev.  Father  Bondy, 
and  the  same  note  of  seriousness  was  struck,  as  in  eloquent 
words  the  reverend  speaker  described  the  closeness  and 
permanence  of  the  bond  between  the  student  and  his  College, 
closing  with  a  call  to  holiness  of  life  which  the  student  Avill 
carry  away  as  perhaps  the  most  lasting  impression  of  the  day. 


rjOXVOCATION:— On  Friday  afternoon  the  Board  of 
Governors  of  the  University,  the  Senate  and  thie  Staff,  in 
academic  robes,  followed  by  the  candidates  from  all  the  Col- 
leges, formed  the  Convocation  Procession  and  passed  from  the 
Senate  Chamber  and  West  Hall  to  Convocation  Hall  for  the 
conferring  of  degrees.  As  their  names  were  called  by  repre- 
sentatives of  the  different  faculties  and  collesres  the  Candidates 
ascended  the  stage  to  be  solemnly  admitted  in  the  traditional 
Latin  formula  and  invested  with  the  Bachelor's  Hood.  The 
whole  ceremony,  simple  as  it  is,  is  a  striking  example  of  the 
survival  of  Catholic  tradition  in  a  secular  LTniversity.  The 
presence  of  St.  iMichael's  as  a  federated  college  in  the  Uni- 
versity, does  in  some  small  degree  represent  a  return  to  this 
tradition. 


I>  ECEPTION  IN  WEST  HALL:— During  the  Convocation 
ceremonies  the  threatening  clouds  finally  dissolved  into  a 
quiet  drizzle,  destroying  all  hopes  of  the  usual  garden-party  in  the 
Quadrangle.  Tlie  Chancellor,  the  President,  and  ]\Irs.  Cody,  the 
President  and  Vice-President  of  the  Students'  Administrative 
Council,  received  the  students  and  their  friends  in  West  Hall, 
as  many,  at  least,  of  the  crowd  as  could  penetrate  into  such 
limited  space. 


T>  ECEPTION  AT  ST.  JOSEPH'S  COLLEGE:— The  throng 
Avho  filled  the  halls  of  the  College  showed  no  signs  of 
dampened  spirits.  After  the  stat¥  and  sisters  of  the  community 
had  greeted  the  Graduates  and  their  friends,  tea  was  served 
in  the  Common  Eoom  and  the  different  groups  mingled  together 
in  a  spirit  of  happy  intimacy.  Years  of  social  contacts  ineiden- 
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each  student  to  keep  np  her  connection  with  her  College,  to 
make  its  progress  and  well-being  the  object  of  her  solicitude, 
and  thns  ensure  the  permanence  of  the  work  of  the  college. 

Breakfast  on  the  veranda  is  one  of  the  institutions  of 
Graduation  Week.  The  girls  lingered  here  enjoying  their  last 
few  moments  together.  The  rain  of  the  day  before  had  left 
the  gardens  sparkling  in  the  brilliance  of  early  blooms,  an 
aspect  of  the  College  which  was  new  to  many.  They  had  seen 
it  first  in  autumn,  the  ivy  in  its  varied  colours,  but  more  often 
in  Mdnter.  and  custom  had  blinded  them  to  much  of  its  beauty. 
But  now  that  they  were  about  to  leave  it  all,  it  took  on  a  fresh- 
ness and  charm  which  was  more  than  the  charm  of  the  season 
but  rather  a  glow  Avhich  Memory  cast  over  it  in  anticipation, 
and  was  to  be  just  another  of  the  treasures  garnered  up  more 
or  less  unconsciouslv  during  College  days. 
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CT.  MICHAEL'S  COLLEGE  ALUMXAE  LUNCHEON— On 
Saturday  the  new  frradiiatles  of  the  College  were  guests 
of  St.  iMichael's  College  Alumnae  at  the  Granite  Club.  Mrs. 
Carroll  received  the  guests  assisted  by  Dr.  Florence  Quinlan 
and  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller.  This  introduction  to  the  former 
graduates  of  the  College  pointed  the  way  to  a  permanent  as- 
sociation with  the  College  which  should  be  an  important  factor 
in  the  future  of  each  graduate. 


J^ETREAT  AT  ST.  JOSEPH'S  COLLEGE— Arrangemenis 
have  been  made  to  have  a  closed  retreat  at  the  College  be- 
ginning Saturday,  September  the  10th,  at  5  o'clock,  and  clos- 
ing on  Monday  morning,  September  12th.  Graduates  will  be 
glad  to  hear  that  we  have  at  last  obtained  the  services  of 
Father  Bondy  as  Director.  Applications  for  accommodation 
should  be  made  as  earl}-  as  possible. 


LEFT — Miss   M.   I.   McLuuiiIiHn    irinner   of   the 

Fonthonne    Silver    Medal     in     Third     Year, 

Pass    Course. 
RIGHT — Miss    Gerarda     Ryan     winner    of    the 

Fontbonne  Gold  Medal  for  Proficiency,  Third 

Year.  Pass  Course. 


fDlleg^e^chool 


GRADUATION  AT  ST.  JOSEPH'S  COLLEGE  SCHOOL 

T^HE  Eighty-fourth  Annual  Closhig  Exercises  were  held  on 
Wednesday,  May  25,  in  the  auditorium  of  St.  Joseph's  College 
School  to  announce  the  distinctions  in  the  different  grades  and 
to  honour  the  twenty-eight  students  who,  having  completed 
in  a  satisfactory  manner  their  High  School  and  Music  courses, 
are  eligible  for  this  public  recognition. 

Row  upon  row  of  uniformed  students  for  a  background; 
banks  of  flowers  in  the  foregroinid,  and  crowds  of  interested 
friends,  formed  a  setting  for  the  very  attractive  and  dignified 
exercises  which  accompany  the  bestowing  of  the  School's  high- 
est honours  on  deserving  students. 

To  the  soft  strains  of  the  orchestra  the  charmingly  gowned 
young  ladies,  accompanied  each  by  a  fair  little  attendant,  M-ho 
bore  the  traditional  croAvn,  medal  and  diploma  assumed  their 
places  on  the  stage  and  joined  the  assembled  students  in  sing- 
ing the  school  hymn  "Hail  to  thee,  Joseph."  The  graduates 
then  received  from  their  respective  pastors  the  emblems  of 
achievement  to  which  they  have  aspired  since  their  entrance 
into  the  school. 

The  high  standard  of  music  training  was  demonstrated  in 
the  numbers  which  followed.  Miss  Betty  Shannon  one  of  the 
graduates  played  creditably  while  the  choral  class  under  the 
efficient  direction  of  Mr.  Albert  Whitehead  rendered  in  a  very 
perfect  manner  the  Cantata,  by  Tschaikowsky. 

The  valedictory  delivered  in  a  very  pleasing  manner  by  Miss 
Mary  MacKenzie  paid  grateful  tribute  to  pastors,  parents  and 
teachers,  who  had  made  this  happy  day  possible;  recalled  the 
many  pleasant  associations  of  the  school  years  now  passed 
away,  and  ended  in  a  .ioyful  note  of  the  hope  in  a  future  for 
which  the  class  had  been  so  carefully  prepared. 

In  his  address  to  the  graduates  Right  Reverent  Monsignor 
Brennan,  President  of  St.  Augustine's  Seminary,  directed  their 
attention  to  the  Motto  in  the  school  crest  and  suggested  that 
the  motive  for  the  present  assembly  Avas  although  in  a  less 
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sublime  degree.  ])erhai)S  the  same  as  that  which  had  drawn 
tliousands  to  the  Eucharist ic  Congress  in  Budapest,  the  love  of 
Christ  which  had  led  to  the  founding  of  this  school. 

The  graduation  from  such  a  school  invited  a  threefold 
message  of  congratulation,  farewell  and  counsel.  In  the  latter 
he  suggested  how  their  highly  moral,  as  well  as  academic, 
training  might  re-act  in  the  lives  of  others  and  fulfill  by  real 
Catholic  Action,  example  and  precept  the  purpose  implied  in 
the  motto:  ''Congregavit  nos  in  unum  Christi  Amor." 

"God  Save  the  King"  brought  the  exercises  to  a  close  and 
the  happy  graduates  dispersed  to  receive  the  congratulations  of 
their  friends  Avho  joined  them  at  a  dainty  luncheon  in  the 
school  cafeteria. 


VALEDICTORY— 1938. 

VOUTH  longs  to  prog-ress,  to  advance  step  by  step,  to  get 
on  with  its  future.  ^Many  of  lis  recall  the  time  when  we 
belonsred  to  the  minims  and  lioped  for  the  day  when  we  should 
don  the  conventional  uniform  of  our  school  because  it  was  an- 
other step  towards  the  realization  of  an  ambition. 

This  step  taken,  we  began  to  view  in  all  its  glamour  the 
day  of  our  graduation.  And  now  tliat  day  has  arrived,  but 
it  is  a  somewhat  different  picture  than  what  we  contemplated. 
"We  view  it  now  at  closer  range. 

We  look  back  and  see  the  road  we  have  travelled.  We 
look  ahead  with  some  idea  of  the  road  that  leads  into  the 
future.     We  stand  still  and  reminisce. 

There  has  been  a  kindly  persistent  effort  to  inculcate  in 
us  the  essentials  of  Catholic  womanhood — (we  have  been  shown 
an  appreciation  of  art,  music,  science  and  drama) — the  worth- 
while things  in  life,  charity,  truthfulness,  kindness,  a  deep  and 
unswerving  loyalty  to  our  faith,  a  love  of  the  pure  and  beau- 
tiful. We  have  been  watched  and  guarded  from  the  vicissi- 
tudes and  pitfalls  of  the  world  and  strengthened  against  these 
perils. 

We  thank  our  parents,  whose  sacrifices  have  enabled  us  to 
graduate  to-day.  To  those  of  them  who  have  not  lived  to 
see  this  day  we  ])ray  that  their  souls  may  rest  in  peace.  We 
thank  tlie  good  Fathers  who  have  been  our  spiritual  directors 
and  retreat,  masters.  And  with  the  deepest  and  humblest  of 
gratitude  we  thank  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseiih.  In  their  burn- 
ing zeal  for  the  salvation  of  souls  and  the  proper  education 
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of  youth  they  have  left  the  world  behind,  entered  on  a  life 
of  sacrifice  and  surrendered  to  God  and  man's  greatest  pos- 
session, their  free  Avill.  Trulj^  they  have  carried  out  the  divine 
command  of  ilie  ]\Iaster  who  said,  "Suffer  little  children  to 
come  unto  me  and  forbid  them  not,  for  theirs  is  the  King-dom 
of  Heaven." 

We  thank  Our  Sacramental  Lord,  who  so  often  consoled 
and  helped  us  in  our  difficulties,  our  dear  understanding 
Blessed  and  good  St.  Joseph,  the  loving  patron  of  our  Alma 
Mater. 

And  tears  of  sorrow  fill  my  eyes  to  part  from  all  these 
cherished  bonds. 

It  were  as  though  something  of  me  dies 

In  parting. 
For  treasured  I  shall  always  keep 
The  memories   of  these  happy   days 
And  so  I'm  lulled  to  peaceful  sleep 

In  sorrow. 
But  with  the  first  glimmer  of  the  dawn 
The  liigh,  ambitious  vaunting  dreams 
Sound  hope  of  joys  yet  to  be  born 

To-morroAV. 


CLASS  DISTINCTIONS— 1938. 

Highest  standing  in  Religion:    ]\Iargaret  Kane.  Jessica  Glover. 

Form.  V-^-1— Languages,  Lucille  Black;  ]\Iathematics.  Alice 
Lambe ;  English,  Marie  Evers;  Science.  Theresa  Knowlton. 

Form  V-B — Languages.  Eveline  AVismer;  ^Mathematics.  Eveline 
Wismer;  English.  Eileen  Egan. 

Form.  T-^  — General  Proficiency,  Carol  Cockburn. 

Form.  /r-J5  — General  Proficiency,  Margaret  Gavin. 

Form.  7T—C— General  Proficiency,  Mary  Sheehan. 

Commercml — General  Proficiency,  Helen  Doyle;  Typewriting, 
Frances  Ronan. 

Form.  7/7-.4  — Genei-al   Proficiency.  Dorothy  Cira. 

Form.  III-B  —  Gejieral  Proficiency  Patricia  ]\Iorrison. 

Form.  777-r'— General  Proficiency.  Marie  Raftis. 

Form  777-7>— General  Proficiency.  Antoinette  Sheahan. 

Form  77-^  — General  Proficiency,  Rita  Flynn,  Joan  Brady. 
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Form  7Z-S— General   Proficiency,   Kathleen   Moffet. 

Form  77-0— General  Proficiency,  Helen  Teolis. 

Form  7-A— General  Proficiency,  Geraldine  Arthur. 

Form  7-5— General  Proficienty,  Babette  Harper,  Barbara  Hood. 

Form  7-C— General  Proficiency,  Rona  Sutherland. 

Form  7-7>— General  Proficiency,  Eris  Maelver,  ^Margaret  Wis- 

mer.  Margaret  Garner. 
Senior  IV   Class— General   Proficiency,   Lucy   Hopkins.    Claire 

Wall. 


CLOSING  EXERCISES  OP  ST.  JOSEPH'S  SCHOOL,  TORONTO. 

PROGRAMME. 

School  Hymn — Hail  to  Thee,  Joseph. 

Conferring   of   Honours   and    Crowning   of   Graduates. 

Piano  Solo — Rhapsody,  Op.   79,  No.   1 Brahms 

Miss  Betty  Shannon. 
Cantata — A  Fantasy Tschaikowsky 

Class  Distinctions. 

Valedictory — Miss    Mary    MacKenzie. 
Address  to  Graduates — Rt.   Rev.   E.   M.   Brennan,   D.P.,   V.G. 

God   Save   the   King. 

Choral    Instructor  and    Conductor — Mr.   Albert   W.   Whitehead. 

Holy  Mass — 9   a.m. 

Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament — 7.00  p.m. 


ST.  JOSEPH'S  COLLEGE  SCHOOL. 
May   6th,    1938. 

PROGRAMME 

German   Dance — Mozart    M.    Duffy 

Aragonaise — Massenet     J.    Hornell 

Rondo — Kuhlau    E.   Midwood 

Waltz  in  G  flat  major — Chopin    M.   Meyer 

Contra  Dance — Beethoven    J.   Quigley,   D.    Quigley 

(a)  Gavotte — C.  W.  Von  Gluck String  Ensemble 

(b)  Marche  Militaire — Schubert    String   Ensemble 

Mazurka — Nemerowsky    J.    K.    Pelletier 

Cheerful  Mood,  "from  Moods" — Rebekoff M.  Cahill 

(a)  Hungarian  Melody — Jensen L.  Bogue 

(b)  Prelude  in  C  sharp  minor — Heller L.  Bogue 

Spinning   Song — Mendelssohn    J.   Quigley 

(a)  Curious   Story — Schumann    B.    Cook 

(b)  Important  Event  (Scenes  from  Childhood) — Schumann 

B.  Cook 
March  Grotesque — Sinding A.  Sheehan 
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Fairy    Pipers     Brewer 

1st   Piano — J.   Duffy. 
2nd  Piano — E.  Tipping. 

(a)  Badinage — MacFadgen M.  Sheehan 

(b)  Gopak — Mussorgsky    M.    Sheehan 

Berceuse — ^Grieg E.  Tipping 

(a)  Norwegian   Dance — Grieg    L.   McConkey 

(b)  Butterfly — Bortkiewicz    L.    McConkey 

Polonaise  C  sharp  minor — Chopin    A.   Golden 

Sonata — Tartini B.  A.  Fischer 

Siciliano — Francoeur-Kreisler    B.   A.  Fischer 

Harmonica   Player    Guion 

1st   Piano — A.   Sheehan. 
2nd  Piano — M.  Sheehan. 
GOD  SAVE  THE  KING 

Betty  Ann  Fischer — Studio  of  Alex.  Chuhaldia. 
Accompanist — Genevieve   Gagnon. 

St.  Joseph's  String  Ensemble — Directed  by  Gwendolyn  A.  Cox. 
1st  Violins — ^Betty  Ann  Fischer.  Mary  Pocius 
2nd   Violin — Monica   Mary   Walls. 
Cello — Rosemary    Ramage. 
Piano — Evelyn  Wismer. 


ST.  JOSEPH'S  COIiLEGE  SCHOOIi 
Wednesday,  June  1st,  1938. 

PROGRAMME. 

A  Holiday — Martin.  .P.  Ryan,  B.  Markle,  M.  Manganello,  S.  A.  Rosar 

Two  Little  Waltzes — Kerr P.   Hopkins 

March — -Dunn    S.   A.   Rosar 

Song    of    the    Willows — Copeland     M.    Manganello 

On    the    Pond — Frosst    J.    Tighe 

Swing    Song — Dunn    B.    Markle 

(a)  On  the   Lawn — Mayour    A.    McCool 

(b)  Chimney   Swallows — Mayour    A.   McCool 

Little  Moth — Jesse S.  A.  Heit 

Waltz  of  the  Toys — Bermont A.  Durling 

Cat   Tails — Baird    L.    Cave 

American   Air — ^Thompson    A.   McCool,   M.   L.   McCool 

Tumbling    Clowns — Frosst     J.    Barre 

Scampering  Squirrels — 'Copeland L.  O'Reilly 

Happy    Days — Richter    C.    M.    Stinson 

The    Fir   Tree    Dance — Newton    J.    Carter 

June  Time — Beer C.   M.   Stinson,   M.   J.   Dwyer 

Song  of  the  Drum — Risher    M.   Perron 

Allegro   in    B   flat — Mozart    M.   J.    Dwyer 

Mazurka — Heins    P.   Kormann 

Danse    Gracieuse — Cramm    P.    Wade,    M.    L.    Heath 

Lilac  Fairy — Behr    M.    McGuinness 

Flying   Things — Ewing    J.    Moffet 

(a)  Evening — -Jesse     C.    Cherry 

(b)  Skating — Jesse C.  Cherry 

Bell   Chorus — Mozart    M.   L.   McCool 


ST.   JOSEPH'S   COLLEGE   SCHOOL— MUSIC  HALL, VOCAL  STUDIO, MUSIC 

ROOM,  ALCOVE. 
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Butterfly — Wright    E.    Serif 

In  Primrose  Time — Krentzlin    M.  Kormann,  R.   Campbell 

Dance    on    the    Green — Kullak    P.    Slawske 

Gypsy   Dance — Lichner    M.    Kormann 

Three  Blind  Mice — Var.  Thompson    M.   Golden 

Marche^ — Tschaikowsky     K.    Tilford 

Echoes    of    Spring — Friml     B.    Harper 

Tarantelle  Brilliante — Scarmolin    N.   Kent 

Allegro  Sonata  C  Minor — Mozart 

E.   Midwood,   1st  piano.        B.   Harper,   2nd   piano. 
GOD  SAVE  THE  KING. 


ST.    JOSEPH'S    COLLEGE    SCHOOL    JIMOR    RECITAL. 
May    13th,    1938. 

PROGRAMME. 

Ship    Ahoy — Lowenstein    M.    C.    LaBine 

Soldiers   on    Parade   — MacLachlan    I.    C.    English 

On  the  Lake — Keenan    H.  Kerr,   R.   Frawley 

Musette — Bach     J.    Southern 

Minuet — -Boceherino-MacMillan B.    Gallivan 

Fur  Elise — Beethoven    B.   Smith 

The  Song  of  the  Lark — Tschaikowsky    E.   Hopkins 

Allegro — Haydn    M.    T.    Morrison 

Japanese   Fan-Dance — BonHeur E.    Rosenbach,   J.    Dunning 

Two    Little    Froggies — Cramm     B.    Metcalf 

Steeplechase — Broadhead    B.    O'Neil 

Carnival    Dance — Gilder     J.    Downing 

Gaiety — Hay     L.    Hopkins 

Daffodils — Keats     B.    McGarrity 

Valsette — Overlade    E.  McGrath 

Idilio — Lack    E.    Rosenbach 

Shepherd's  Tale — Nevin    D.   Quigley 

Rondo — Gurlitt.  .  .  .  1st  Piano,  M.  Wismer;    2nd  Piano,  M.  Morrison 

L.  Zingama — Bohm K.  Ahern 

Andalouse — Pessard    M.   Wismer 

Spring    Song — Merkel     M.    McKay 

Rolling    Stones — Macfadden    M.    Harrison 

Mazurka — Leschetizky    E.  Serif 

Air  de  Ballett — Landry.  .1st  Piano,  J.  Bennett;   2nd  Piano,  A.  Burke 
GOD  SAVE  THE  KING. 


PIANO  RECITAL  BY  ADVANCED  STITJENTS 

Assisted  by  St.  Joseph's  String  Quartette,  under  the  direction  of 

Miss  G.  Cox. 

Juno  8fh,   1938,  at  College  Stiiool  Audit oriuiii,  Breadalbane  Street. 

PROGRAMME. 

Hunting   Song — Mendelssohn    Lorine   Graham 

On  Wings  of  Song — Mendelssohn-Liszt Joan  Duffy 

Arabesque — Debussy Mary  Ronan 
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March  Wind — MacDowell    M.   Merrifield 

Nocturne  op.   54,  No.   4 — ^Greig A.   Burke 

Perpetual   Motion — Brahms-Portnoff P.   Morrison,   R.   Bradley 

Witches'  Dance — MacDowell    J.  Bennett 

Soaring — Schumann     J.    Leitch 

Eine  Kleine  Nacht  Musik 

Allegro   Menuet  Rondo — Mozart. 

1st  Violins,  B.  A.  Fischer,  M.  Pociiu;   2nd  Violin,  M.  A.  Wall. 

Cello,  R.  M.  Ramage;    Piano,  E.  Wismer. 

Pas   des   Cymbales — Chaminade M.    Merrifield,    J.    Leitch 

Love  Waltz.  Op.  5  7,  No.  5 — Moszkowski P.  Morrison 

Rhapsody  Op.  79,  No.  2 — Brahms Ruth  Bradley 

Scherzo — Saint-Saens E.   Wismer,   B.   Shannon 

Forest   Murmurs   Concert   Etude,   No.    1. — Liszt    L.    Cairo 

The  Prince — Bridge E.  Wismer 

Fantaisie  Impromptu — Chopin-Gould  Shefter.  .  .  L.  Cairo,  G.  Gagnon 

Allegro    Appassionata — Saint-Saens L.    Reuben 

Scherzo  in  C  sharp  minor — 'Chopin Muriel   Reuben,   A.T.C.M. 

Rhapsody  op.  79,  No.  1 — Brahms Betty  Shannon 

Sonata,  B  Minor  Finale — Chopin    G.  Gagnon 

Prelude  Militaire — Rachmaninoff M.   Reuben,   L.   Reuben 

GOD  SAVE  THE  KING 


MY  LIBRARY  TO  BE 

My  library!  The  mere  thought  sends  thrilling  shivers  up  my 
spine  and  a  neglected  text  book  slips  unheeded  to  the  floor.  In  my 
mind's-eye  "The  Bronze  Eagle,"  "Beau  Brocade,"  "Winnowing," 
and  "Green-mantle"  smile  in  appreciation  of  the  happy  hours  they 
have  given  me  while  ever  onwards  into  the  hazy  future  stretch  row 
upon  row  of  shadowy  volumes. 

Winter's  blasts  hurl  a  blanket  of  snow  over  the  landscape  and 
sunggling  more  deeply  among  the  cushions  I  am  buried  in  Chester- 
ton's bright  and  scintillating,   "Adventures  of  Father  Brown." 

Summer's  sunshine  reigns  supreme  and  I  lie,  surrounded  by  the 
poetry  of  nature  —  her  trees,  her  flowers,  her  brooks  - — -  with 
Tennyson's  "Princess"  in  my  eager  hand. 

Autumn's  leaves,  in  a  fantasy  of  colour,  float  gracefully  over  my 
recumbent  form  and  the  inevitable  —  "By  the  Gods  Beloved." 

Springtime's  thaw  sees  me  still  —  engrossed  in  Wilkie  Collins 
"Moonstone." 

My  future  library  offers  to  me  both  the  variety  and  the  spice  of 
life.  "Pickwick  Papers"  shelter  "Jane  Eyre"  and  "Pride  and  Pre- 
judice" while  Shakespeare  finds  himself  beside  "Father  Malachy's 
Miracle,"  and  many  other  works  of  our  modern  playwrights.  Thack- 
ery  is  seen  "hobnobbing"  with  Kipling  and  Chesterton,  and  Brown- 
ing with  Masefield  and  Carman. 

But  under  all  the  enjoyment  of  reading  lies  not  only  a  desire 
for  a  thorough  knowledge  of  all  branches  of  Literature  and  of  every 
author's  first  love  —  his  native  tongue  —  but  also  the  wish  to  be 
more  than  a  mere  absorber  of  other  people's  thoughts  —  a  thinker 
myself 

"The  gong  is  rung,  my  table  is  sung."  a  text  book  is  lifted  from 
the  floor  and  in  the  still  hazy  future  the  vision  of  my  library  to  be. 

K.   Lawrence,  IV-B. 
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ARE  GOOD  MANNERS  DISAPPEARING 

A  crowded  street-car.  a  public  square,  or  a  private  home  —  are 
there  manners  here?  In  this  modern  and  informal  age  of  ours, 
manners  are  on  the  verge  of  obliteration.  At  the  mere  mention  of 
manners,  gentlemen  —  if  there  are  more  than  one  —  blush  for  the 
shame  of  their  fellow  men  and  ladies  sigh  as  if  for  some  unattain- 
able desire. 

Why  is  there  this  general  confusion  when  a  street-car  rumbles 
into  view?  Even  before  its  yawning  doors  open  to  swallow  the  mul- 
titude, pandemonium  reigns  supreme;  when  equilibrium  is  restored, 
the  "gentlemen"  of  our  day,  seated,  are  engrossed  in  daily  news- 
papers and  accounts  from  war-scarred  Europe,  forgetful  of  the 
scrambling  battle  from  which  they  have  just  emerged.  Members  of 
the  weaker  sex  cling  precariously  to  leather  supports,  or,  with  feet, 
none  too  firmly  planted  on  the  rocking  floor,  sway  to  the  dervish 
rhythms  of  the  car.  Are  there  manners  here? 

A  public  square  now  catches  the  eye.  A  group  of  young  business 
men  and  women,  scurry  from  the  path  of  the  impolite  driver  who 
will  not  wait.  A  lady  drops  her  handkerchief  —  and  picks  it  up  her- 
self; perhaps  she  stumbles  and  receives  only  the  stares  of  passers- 
by.  To  many,  the  actions  of  our  modern  generation  might  appear 
to  be  the  height  of  ignorance,  but,  sad  to  say,  to  others  they  are 
merely  commonplace. 

But  in  the  privacy  of  a  home,  no  one  knows  what  may  happen. 
Strange,  it  seems  as  though  the  household,  remains  the  home  of 
good  manners  and  that  there  they  remain.  There  are  manners  here. 

Conditions  under  which  chivalry  and  good  manners  are  bred 
will  not  exist  as  long  as  women  continue  to  hold  men's  positions  in 
every  path  of  life,  "so  spake  the  philosopher,"  and  however  true  or 
false  this  may  be,  there  is  always  the  question  —  "are  good  man- 
ners disappearing?" 

Kathleen   Lawrence,   IVB. 


THE  KNIGHT'S  HEAD 

Those  people  who  knew  Sir  Roger  were  always  eager  to  pay 
him  homage.  One  of  these  was  a  man  who  had  once  been  a  servant 
to  Sir  Roger  but  had  recently  bought  an  inn.  Desirous  to  please 
Sir  Roger  this  man  had  put  the  Knight's  head  on  the  sign-post  out- 
side the  inn.  When  the  Knight  stopped  there  he  saw  the  sign,  but, 
realizing  that  the  man  had  only  intended  to  honour  him.  he  told 
him  that  that  was  too  great  a  compliment  and  should  not  be  given 
to  any  man  under  a  duke.  When  the  inn-keeper  hesitated.  Sir  Roger 
said  he  himself  would  see  to  the  alteration  of  the  picture.  So  a 
painter  was  employed  to  change  the  Knight's  Head  into  a  Saracen's 
Head.  Shortly  afterward  Sir  Roger  was  entertaining  a  friend  in  the 
inn,  and  having  told  the  above  story  had  the  picture  brought  in.  The 
friend  was  highly  amused  at  the  appearance  of  the  painting  and 
when  the  Knight  asked  him  if  anyone  would  recognise  the  head  he 
remained  silent.  But  the  Knight  begged  him  to  give  him  his  opin- 
ion so  the  friend,  controlling  his  mirth,  replied  that  there  were  two 
sides  to  the  question,  the  question  in  this  instance  being  the 
picture. 

Margaret    Browne,   IV-B. 


ST.  JOSEPH'S  COLLEGE  SCHOOL. 
SJioicing  entrance  to  new  wing  and  a  feic  scenes  from  school  life. 
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THE  MOST  BEAUTIFUL  SPOT  I  KNOW 

As  we  breast  the  hill  a  panoi-ama  of  green,  Irish  loveliness  un- 
folds itself  before  our  eager  eyes.  To  the  west  stood  the  famed  Con- 
nemara  Mountains,  their  majestic  peaks  now  softened  to  a  milder 
charm  by  the  reddening  sky  which  attends  the  fiery  sun-god's  slow 
descent.  On  either  side  are  softly,  rolling  hills,  their  gentle  slope 
covered  with  trees  of  bright  green  foliage,  through  which  we  can 
see,  on  one  side,  the  ruins  of  an  old  gray  castle,  once  the  abode  of 
some  long  forgotten  Irish  king.  Now,  where  once  were  sounds  of 
laughter  and  music  and  tales  of  mighty  deeds,  the  little  folk  of  the 
forest  dwell,  safe  and  secure,  for  the  Irish  peasant  is  a  respecter 
of  "God's  little  creatures." 

Down  in  the  valley  a  bubbling  stream  gaily  sparkles  its  way  to 
the  sea.  Now  there  is  a  sound  of  clear,  silvery  laughter  as  the  bare- 
foot, dark-eyed  Irish  children  pause  a  moment  to  revel  in  the 
stream's  fresh  coolness.  On  one  side  of  the  river  grow  bullrushes, 
straight  and  tall,  and  slender  iris,  their  stems  bending  gracefully 
under  the  evening  breeze  as  it  glides  along  the  mountain  side  to 
stir  the  stately  trees  into  a  soft  murmur,  which  grows  and  grows 
as  each  tree  takes  up  the  sound. 

And  now  the  sun  has  set;  the  bright  red  glow  fades  to  a  delicate 
pink,  while  a  deep  intense  blue  sky  is  illuminated  by  a  thousand 
tiny  twinkling  stars.  The  dusk  of  the  valley  has  faded  to  night  but 
we  can  still  hear  the  placid  ripple  of  the  stream.  Hundreds  of  little 
yellow  lamps  gleam  everywhere,  only  glow-worms,  but  they  add  a 
fairy-like  radiance  to  the  quiet  valley.  Will-o-th-wisps  twinkle  gaily 
among  the  tall  bulrushes.  Now  the  silvery  moon  has  risen  in  all 
her  regal  splendour.  She  bathes  the  peaceful  scene  in  a  soft  light  and 
as  her  beams  fall  gently  on  the  rippling  stream  we  see  the  once 
rushing  water  soothed  to  a  quiet  peacefulness  by  the  lullaby  of  the 
murmuring  trees. 

Sharply,  we  turn  our  backs  on  the  silent  valley  and  as  we 
silently  wend  our  way  home,  we  too  realize  that  "there  is  not  in  this 
wide  world  a  valley  so  sweet"  as  the  vale  of  Avoca. 

Margaret  Browne,  IV-B. 


THE  SONGSTER 

It  was  only  a  bird. 

But  the  song  I  heard 

Was  music  divine,  as  heady  as  wine. 

Which  raised  to  the  heavens  this  soul  of  mine. 

It  was  just  a  robin. 

Near  my  window  bobbing. 

Its  small  heart  praising  the  glory  of  Spring, 

That  coursed  through  its  veins  and  urged  it  to  sing. 

Ah  yes!    just  a   bird. 

But  could  you  have  heard 

From  its  throbbing  throat  that  joyous  song, 

Your  heart  would  have  sung  in  unison. 

Verna    Sweeney,    XII, 

St.  P's  S.,  Vancouver. 
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ADIEU. 

After  five  months  spent  in  Toronto  it  is  gratifying  to  review 
the  success  attained  in  our  mastery  of  the  English  language  in 
which  we  were  aided  by  both  Teachers  and  companions. 

One  must  remember  that  there  are  many  obstacles  to  overcome 
in  the  many  intricate  and  different  pronunciations  when  we  have 
to  learn  such  words  as:  think  and  thing,  tick  and  thick,  tin  and 
thin,  tight  and  thigh,  even  and  every,  though  and  thought,  and 
oh,  how  many  others  I  But  all  these  difficulties  are  gone  for  us 
and  it  is  with  happy  memories  and  much  gratitude  that  we  say 
"ADIEU"  to  St.  Joseph's  College.  Yvette  Tardif. 


THE  IDEAI.,  FRIENDSHIP. 

Every  human  heart  has  an  inclination  or  passion  for  love.  Na- 
ture itself  has  implanted  in  our  hearts  the  desire  to  love  and  to  be 
loved,  so  that  everyone,  young  or  old,  educated  or  uneducated, 
experiences  this  unceasing  desire.  Therefore  everyone  feels  the 
need  of  a  true  friend. 

True  friendship  has  many  qualities.  First,  it  is  loving.  A 
friend  is  one  whom  we  love,  and  the  more  intense  our  love  is  the 
more  perfect  our  friendship  will  be. 

Secondly,  we  must  trust  our  friend  and  believe  in  his  sincerity. 

Thirdly,  friendship  is  sympathetic.  A  true  friend  shares  not 
only  our  joys  but  also  our  sorrows.  It  is  in  time  of  sorrow  that 
we  must  need  a  friend  to  guide,  cheer,  and  encourage  us. 

Fourthly,  true  friendship  is  forgiving.  If  we  sincerely  love  a 
person  we  will   forgive  him  when  he  offends  us. 

Fifthly,  friendship  is  communicative,  that  is,  we  give  our  friend 
of  our  best,  confide  in  him  and  trust  liim  with  our  most  precious 
secrets. 

Lastly,  true  friendship  is  constant.  It  never  changes  nor  grows 
cold  but  burns  with   unquenchable   ardor. 

We  seldom  witness  true  human  friendship  and  even  then  it  has 
two  defects:  (1)  We  cannot  always  enjoy  the  companionship  of 
our  friends.      (2)    Their  love  does  not  wholly  satisfy. 

But  there  is  a  higher  and  sweeter  friendship — the  friendship 
of  God.  Jesus  is  our  Friend  of  friends.  His  friendship  is  above 
all  others. 

It  is  loving.  "As  the  Father  hath  loved  Me,"  declared  Our 
Lord,  "I  also  have  loved  you." 

The  friendship  of  Jesus  is  trustful.  Our  Lord  is  sympathetic. 
He  once  said,  "Come  unto  Me  all  ye  who  labour  and  are  burdened 
and  I  will  refresh  you." 

Our  Saviour's  friendship  is  forgiving.  Jesus  is  ever  ready  to 
forgive  us  and  take  us  back  under  His  loving  protection.  Men 
often  judge  their  fellow-creatures  harshly  but  God  is  just  and 
merciful  and  cleanses  our  sinful  souls,  renewing  in  them  Sanctify- 
ing Grace. 

The  friendship  of  Jesus  is  communicative.  He  comes  to  us  in 
Communion  and  remains  in  our  hearts,  whispering  fond  words  of 
comfort  and  encouragement. 

Jesus  will  never  abandon  us  unless  we  first  desert  Him  and  even 
then  His  love  and  grace  will  follow  us  and  give  us  strength  to  re- 
pent. 
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Throughout  our  mortal  life  we  are  blessed  with  Our  Lord's 
abiding  presence  in  the  Sacrament  of  Love. 

Death  unites  us  more  closely  with  our  changeless  Friend. 

At  the  moment  of  Judgment  His  smiling,  glorified  countenance 
will  flash  upon  us  on  our  entrance  into  Eterniity  and  we  will  al- 
ways be  happy  with  Our  One  Unfailing  Friend. 

Martha    Allen.   IIL-A. 


THE  HALL  >aRROR  SPEAKS 

Oh!  What  queer  people  in  this  house!!  mused  the  hall  mirror 
to  himself.  The  house  is  queer  enough  without  having  queer  people. 
Now  take  the  master  Mr.  Morley  he'll  grow  a  moustache,  a  month  or 
so,  and  then  have  it  removed  for  the  next  three  months — then — 
start  all  over  again.  Looking  at  him  you  would  think  he  just  step- 
ped out  of  an  old-fashioned  album.  And  then,  that  peculiar  dog  of 
his.  Such  an  insignificant  Pekinese.  He  struts  in  here  as  if  he  were 
a  majestic  police-dog.  Of  course,  that  wouldn't  be  so  bad,  I  guess— 
if  he  didn't  bark  every  time  the  stairs  squeaked.  Good  Heavens!  if 
those  stairs  aren't  fixed  soon,  there  will  be  some  fixing  done  in  the 
hospital  for  a  couple  of  people  here. 

Just  then  the  stairs  spoke  up  as  though  reading  the  thoughts 
of  the  mirror  and  said  "Take  a  look  at  me!!  all  scuffed  because 
of  that  spoiled  youngster  of  Mr.  Morley.  That  child  is  so  bold — 
Look!  I  should  have  been  varnished  about  a  year  ago,  and  now  I 
won't  last  more  than  two  months.     Woe  is  me!  !  " 

"Well,"  said  the  mirror,  "it's  a  miracle  that  I  haven't  been 
broken  before  now.  Everytime  that  stout  sister  of  Mr.  Morley  comes 
in,  she  takes  a  look  a  me  and  groans  and  says  over  and  over  again 

"There's  something  wrong  with  that  mirror.  My  hair  isn't  really 
this  gray  and  I'm  not  nearly  so  stout." 

"But,"  said  the  mirror  you  can  rely  on  me  I  never  tell  a  lie,  and 
I'm  no  beauty  specialist.  I  reflect  what  she  looks  like.  And — I'm  her 
worst  enemy. 

"Oh,    haven't    you    forgotten    someone    else?"    asked    the    stairs. 

"Why  of  course!"  replied  the  mirror — "The  nice  old  lady.  Mr. 
Morley's  aunt.  She's  a  sweet  lody  lady  even  though  she  is  slightly 
old-fashioned.  With  her  lavender  and  lace  dresses,  she  is  very 
charming.  If  everyone  were  as  quiet  and  sweet  as  she,  this  would 
be  a  pleasant  house  to  live  in. 

"Sh we    must   be    quiet.    Here    comes    your      favourite. — Mr. 

Morley's  youngster.  Tommy.  I  think  he  wants  to  get  rid  of  me.  He 
scratches  me  something  terrible.  Three  years  ago  I  should  have 
been  re-silvered.  Now  I  guess  I'll  stay  like  this.  Heer  he  comes 
now.  Listen  to  the  noise  he  is  making!" 

And  so  when  Tommy  came  into  the  hall,  everything  was  as  it 
should   be. 

Oh If   the    mirror   only    knew    why    Tommy    disliked    him    so 

thoroughly.  Everytime  Tommy  wished  to  go  anywhere,  his  father 
would  say. 

"Go  look  in  the  mirror  and  look  at  the  dirt  on  your  face!" 

And  Tommy  would  tramp  and  sure  enough — everytime — his 
face  would  be  dirty.  And  that  would  keep  his  chums  waiting  a 
little  longer.  And  that  aggravated  Tommy.  Thus — Tommy  would 
"take  it  out"  on  the  mirror.  Veronica  Malone. 
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OUR  ATTIC. 

Our  attic  is  an  ideal  place  to  spend  a  rainy  day.  Although 
it  is  an  interesting  place  to  explore  any  time,  rainy  days  seem  to 
cast  some  strange  mystic  charm  over  everything  in  it. 

It  is  a  spacious  room,  furnished  with  oddly  assorted  pieces  of 
furniture  that  once  were  the  pride  and  joy  of  our  household.  A 
sloping  roof  and  dormer  windows  add  to  its  quaintness.  Contrap- 
tions of  every  kind  from  doll  carriages  to  spinning  wheels  are  found 
there.  Although  it  is  aired  and  dusted  at  least  once  a  month,  it 
never  seems  to  stay  clean,  strange  that  this  should  be  one  of  the 
charms  of  an  attic!  Gayly  painted  posters,  pictures  and  maga- 
zines, which  despite  the  dust,  have  never  lost  their  first  lustre, 
are  strewn  carelessly  about  the  chairs. 

In  one  corner  is  a  large,  roomy  sofa,  which  beckons  one  to  enjoy 
its  comfortable  depths.  Many  a  merry  tussle  have  we  had  in  trying 
to  be  the  first  to  reach  it.  Even  the  old  wooden  rocking  chair, 
minus  a  leg,  is  still  a  comfortable  resting  place. 

All  our  dilapidated  childhood  toys  are  stored  away  in  this  be- 
loved spot,  but  my  favourite  treasures  are  stored  away  in  aged 
wooden  trunks,  standing  in  the  farthest  corner  under  the  eaves. 
They  contain  old-fashioned  costumes  of  bygone  days,  which  often 
furnish  us  with  thrilling  hours  of  enjoyment.  How  often  have 
Ave  lived  in  a  make  believe  world  of  our  own,  reacting  the  life  of 
our  favourite  fictional  characters,  Josephine,  Napoleon,  Queen 
Elizabeth,  King  Arthur,  and  even  Nelson,  have  been  impersonated 
perhaps  not  with  much  dignity  or  grace,  but  at  least  to  our  own 
satisfaction. 

So,  do  you  wonder  that  our  attic  is  a  favourite  rendez-vous  on 
rainy  days?  Ruth  Corney,  IV.-B,  S.J.C.S. 


MEMORIEiS  OF  GR.4DE  XI. 

When  I  am  an  old  man  with  a  bald  head  and  a  grey  beard, 
I  wonder  what  emotions  would  arise  in  me  were  I  to  read  a  manu- 
script, yellow  with  age,  entitled  "Memories  of  Grade  XL!"  I  would 
probably  recall  how  our  teachers  used  to  delight  in  standing  us  at 
the  blackboards  for  hours — well  minutes  anyway — until  our  arms 
and  our  heads  were  on  the  point  of  refusing  to  function  any  more, 
and  how  groans  and  signs  were  heard  to  emit  from  the  various 
victims  of  the  teachers'  unknowing?  victimization! 

Then  I  should  remember  how  we  found  out  an  old-time  experiment 
was  to  get  into  a  good  argument  with  the  teacher  over  some  point 
of  literature,  or  better  still,  French.  The  trouble  was,  though, 
the  teacher  sometimes  refused  to  argue! 

Our  "Blue-Monday"  mornings  were  generally  lightened  by  the 
firemen's  practice  outside  the  window.  The  noise  was  deafening 
and  teaching  was  rendered  impossible.  But  the  joy  of  Monday 
morning  was  paid  with  a  hundred  per  cent,  interest  on  Friday 
afternoons  when  we  were  assigned  a  composition  to  be  written  in 
class. 

However,  on  the  whole,  even  if  there  were  times  of  heart-felt 
anguish  at  the  allotment  of  three  hours'  homework — more  or  less 
— the  year  in  Grade  XI.  was  less  distressing  than  many  other  years. 

Edgar  Lovick,  XI., 
St.  Patrick's  H.S.,  Vancouver. 
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A  YEAR  OF  IXTENSrX'E  STIT)!'. 

It  was  September,  and  I  plodded  my  weary  way  to  school.  Pupils 
of  all  sizes  and  ages  were  tripping  back  to  school.  After  a  summer 
of  intensive  concentration  on  dodging  work.  I  should  have  been 
looking  forward  to  another  term  of  school — of  new  Latin  and 
French  books  to  delve  into,  of  new  worlds  to  conquer.  But  I  was 
dissatisfied.     My  lazy  soul  had  not  had  enough. 

After  nearly  wearing  out  a  pencil  copying  down  the  list  of  text 
books  I  would  require,  I  departed,  wondering  how  I  could  convey 
my  books  back  and  forth. 

Two  months  later,  I  received  my  first  report  card — and  what 
a  report!      Quickly  came  griin  resolve!      "I  must  work." 

At  Christmas  my  ranking  was  higher.  I  had  done  that  home- 
work, but  I  had  lost  ten  pounds,  my  shoulders  were  rounded,  my 
figure  stooped,  I  even  walked  with  a  limp — all  due  to  the  carrying 
of  books!  Moreover,  as  I  had  disappeared  from  the  public  eye  for 
two  months,  my  friends  did  not  know  me,  and  I  found  myself  a 
lonely  lad. 

After  Christmas  holidays  I  lapsed  into  a  state  of  lethargy. 
Grim  resolution  was  again  called  forth  and  took  command- — and 
at  Easter  my  ranking  was  still  higher.  And  now,  the  final  exam- 
inations are  almost  upon   me! 

But  on  the  whole,  it  has  been  a  great  year.  It  is  a  year  I  shall 
look  back  upon  with  satisfaction.  Other  fond  grandparents  may 
relate  to  their  round-eyed  descendants  tales  of  how  they  outrode 
Buffalo  Bill,  out-shot  Jesse  James,  or  out-punched  John  L.  Sulli- 
van. When  I  am  safely  imbursed  in  my  old-age  pension,  I  shall 
recount  to  my  children's  children,  a  tale  of  honour  and  courage, 
of  will  power,  determination  and  success — the  tale  of  my  third 
year  at  high  school,  and  I  shall  be  able  to  say,  "It  is  the  truth." 

James  Doyle,  XI., 
St.  Patrick's  H.S.,  Vancouver. 


AX   UTOPIA? 


It  was  a  warm,  sunny  day  in  a  beautiful  spacious  country  where 
I  was  walking  when  suddenly  out  of  nowhere  appeared  a  group  of 
tiny  white  cottages,  each  a  separate  lawn  and  flower  beds.  Fascin- 
ated by  this  lovely  sight  I  watched  the  children  running  around, 
playing  games,  old  gandfathers  sitting  contentedly  on  the  porches 
and  busy  mothers  bustling  to  and  fro.  And  everyone  looked  so 
happy.  I  approached  nearer  and  moved  among  the  inhabitants.  The 
men  in  the  fields  worked  strenuously  yet  they  smiled  and  appeared 
happy.  I  lingered  on  until  evening  when  I  saw  the  men  return  home 
to  be  greeted  lovingly  by  their  wives  and  children.  The  darkness 
crept  upon  us  as  each  family  gathered  round  the  home  fire,  chatted 
and  sang  together  and  finally  knelt  to  pray. 

"It  is  time  to  rise."  My  mother's  voice  woke  me  and  rubbing  my 
eyes  I  sat  up.  My  dream  village  had  vanished  but  not  the  desire  it 
had  left  within  me  to  make  my  home  and  companions  happy  by 
my  unselfish  love  for  them  and  so  some  day  we'd  all  be  happy  in 
the  'Ciolden  City'  fair  beyond  dreams. 

Pauline  Gallagher,  VIII, 

St.   John's,   St.    Catharines. 
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MY  VACATION  LAST  SVM3IER. 

At  the  foot  of  the  Serk  Mountains  the  beautiful  Lake  of  Lomk 
stretches  in  all  its  splendour.  Hundreds  of  centuries  ago,  this  lake 
was  created  by  the  hand  of  God,  and  through  all  these  years  it  has 
retained  its  maiden  beauty.  Remote  and  peaceful  it  lies  —  the  blue 
haze  of  mountains  above,  the  vivid  green  of  valley  below;  nurtured 
in  spring  and  in  summer  by  streams  and  rivers  resembling  silvery 
ribbons  as  they  wend  their  way  to  the  sea. 

Amid  such  resplendent  beauty,  I  was  fortunate  to  spend  a  de- 
lightful vacation  with  some  friends.  Upon  my  arrival  at  my  des- 
tination in  the  still  of  the  summer  afternoon,  I  was  awed  by  the 
beauty  of  the  scene,  but  soon  my  days  were  filled  with  activity  as 
the  lake  was  ideal  for  swimming,  canoeing  and  the  other  aquatic 
sports,  and  the  paths  around  provided  excellent  walking  for  the 
energetic  person.  The  cool  nights,  too,  were  enjoyable.  Seated  on 
a  rock  on  the  shore,  I  would  see  the  moon  shining  down  in  all  its 
splendour,  its  beams  of  light  rippling  over  the  still  water,  while 
overhead  the  stars  would  twinkle,  seemingly  flirting  with  the  sway- 
ing trees  below. 

Calm,  however,  was  not  always  upon  the  lake.  Often  storms 
would  shatter  the  still  of  the  night,  and  the  winds  would  shriek  and 
moan,  lashing  the  waves  up  on  the  rocky  shore.  All  through  the 
night  the  storm  would  last.  Then  morning  —  and  calm. 

Many  happy  hours  did  I  spend  in  this  earthly  paradise.  As  I 
communed  with  Nature,  I  seemed  to  come  closer  to  God,  as  I  saw 
His  beauty  reflected  in  things  around  me.  Reluctantly,  did  I  bid 
adieu  to  the  scene.  The  lesson  I  learned  was  that  all  earthly  things 
are  false,  transient  and  fading,  and  only  those  of  a  spiritual  nature 
are  lasting.  Helen   Teolis,   H-C. 


THE  DEANERY   CONGRESS, 

Niagara  Peninsula,  always  beautiful,  showing  the  attributes  of 
God  in  a  thousand  different  ways,  had  the  happiness  and  honour 
of  celebrating  an  Eucharistic  Congress  on  Sunday,  June   12th. 

It  opened  with  a  Solemn  High  Mass  followed  by  Exposition  of  the 
Most  Blessed  Sacrament  all  day  and  a  public  procession  and  it  closed 
with  Solemn  Benediction  in  the  open  air,  given  by  the  Right  Rev. 
Archbishop  McGuigan. 

As  the  procession  passed  along  Church  Street  the  silence,  re- 
verence, and  the  attitude  of  the  city  authorities  proves  that  St. 
Catharines  City  is  worthy  of  the  Christian  name  it  bears. 

Barbara   Joy,   VIIL, 
St.  Catherine's  School,  St.  C. 


The  sun  shines  brightly  in  the  sky, 
Oh  can  you   really  tell   me,  why? 
'Tis  because  sweet  spring  is  near. 
And  all  the  world  seems  glad  I'm  here. 

This  soul   of   mine  will   also   shine 
If  I  cling  to  God's  Mystic  Vine; 
My  angel  guardian,  be  now  near. 
And,  in  the  world,  keep  my  soul  clear. 

Teresa  Kerr,  VIII,  S.J.C.S. 
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COAST  FOG 

Seated  on  the  fore  deck  of  the  North  Vancouver  ferry,  I  viewed 
the  calm  scene  —  a  tug  slowly  steaming  by,  a  flock  of  gulls  scream- 
ing overhead.  Suddenly,  as  if  coming  out  of  the  ocean,  a  pall  of 
thick,  dank,  writhing  fog  crept  in  from  the  gulf.  Yard  by  yard  the 
mysterious  and  murky  blanket  approached  the  prow  of  the  ferry, 
until  finally  the  whole  boat  was  enveloped  in  a  choking  vapour. 
The  pounding  engines  decreased  their  speed,  as  the  ship  cautiously 
approached  the  North  Shore.  The  mournful  fog  horn  sent  out  its 
plaintiff  cry  of  warning.  Weird  shapes  loomed  up  in  front  as  our 
boat  neared  the  wharf.  Slowly  with  great  caution,  the  boat  edged 
in  and  was  moored.  All  on  board  heaved  a  sigh  of  relief,  for  "coast 
fog"  has  claimed  many  victims  in  Vancouver  Harbour. 

Rod   Chisholm,   Gr.   XI, 

St.  Patrick's,  S.  Vancouver. 


MY   AIM. 


Several  important  events  took  place  in  our  school  during 
May  and  June. 

Many  pupils  were  recommended;  we  had  a  wonderful  Gradua- 
tion; three  prizes  were  presented  by  Rev.  Dean  Cullinane  and  a 
silver  medal  presented  by  Miss  Ina  Larkin.  1*11  be  in  Grade  VIII. 
next  year,  so  I'm  going  to  work  hard  because  I  want  to  be  recom- 
mended and  I  do  want  the  Silver  Medal  and  a  prize. 

Donna  Caughill,  VIII. 


THE  GIFTS  OF  THE  YEAR 

The  first  within  the  year  is  Spring, 
The  happy  birds  are  on  the  wing. 
The  buds  their  beauty  now  unfold. 
The  sun  shines  down  his  blessing,  gold. 

Then  fair  Summer  waves  her  hand. 
And  spreads  her  beauty  through  the  land 
All  Nature  smiles  in   proud  array 
And  peace  doth  reign  from  day  to  day. 

Then  next  is  sent  the  Autumn  fire. 
In  golden,  brown  and  scarlet  attire. 
They  blaze  in  wond'rous  beauty  bold, 
Before  they  die  of  the  coming  cold 

Then  comes  Winter  on  outspread  wing, 
And  a   wonderful   message   doth   he  bring, 
Of  a  snowy  height  and  a  frozen  brook 
Or  a  cheery  fire  and  a  pleasant  nook. 

And  all  these  things  You  have  given  us  Lord 
Gained  neither  by  war,  nor  strife,  nor  sword. 
And  when  we  die;   by  your  word  alone 
You  have  made  for  us,  a  better  home. 

Norma   Harman. 
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HOBBIES 

Why  not  ride  a  hobby?  Great  men  do  not  scorn  hobbies.  Our 
late  King  George  V  of  England  had  a  great  fondness  for  collecting 
stamps  and  had  a  wonderful  collection  when  he  died. 

Sometimes  hobbies  lead  to  higher  things.  The  boy  whose  hobby 
is  machinery  and  who  delights  in  takin;;  an  old  alarm  clock  apart 
and  then  puts  it  together  again  may  be  another  Edison.  Someone 
likes  to  tinker  with  a  radio  set.  He  may  be  tinkering  to  future 
greatness. 

Hobbies  often  take  the  form  of  collecting.  I  know  a  boy  who 
collects  bits  of  twine.  Girls  often  collect  menu  cards  and  recipes. 
It  is  true  the  paper  and  the  magazine  becomes  mutilated  but  the 
clippings  are  all  kept  safely  for  future  reference. 

Have  a  hobby;   it's  great  fun. 

Lucille  Labonte,  VIH, 
St.  John's  S.,  St.   Catharines. 


A  GEM  OF  THOUGHT. 

Somewhere  I  have  read — -"beware  of  the  world." 
Now,  it  is  not  God's  world,  with  its  birds  and  bees  and  flowers, 
its  sea  and  sky,  sunlight   and   starlight,   its  love  and   friendship,   its 
art  and  song,  and  little  children  which  we  are  bidden  to  beware. 

No,  it  is  man's  world — the  world  which  thinks  only  of  wealth 
and  of  power,  of  excessive  pleasure,  of  unlawful  ambition  and  works 
for  this  world  alone.  This  is  the  world  which  we  are  bidden  to  be- 
ware. 

Joyce  Spagnola, 

St.  Catherine's  School. 


THE  FIRST  TEA-SHOP 

Tea  came  to  England  in  the  middle  seventeenth  century.  Pepys 
drank  tea  in  16  60;  the  Earl  of  Arlington  introduced  it  at  the  Royal 
Court  of  Charles  H  about  1666. 

It  was  Thomas  Garraway  who  first  sold  and  retailed  tea  to 
Londoners  at  his  coffee-house  in  Changs-alley.  Like  a  patent  medi- 
cine, it  was  recommended  in  1657  for  the  cure  of  all  disorders,  and 
the  price  was  almost  prohibitive  —  £6  and  as  much  as  £10  for  the 
pound  weight. 

Later  Garraway  advertised  tea  for  sale  at  from  16s.  to  50s.  a 
pound.  W.B. 
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Asked  to   pray  for  warm  weather  so  that     her      grandmother's 
rheumatism  might  pass  away,  a  five-year-old  girl  knelt  and  said: 
"Oh,  Lord,  please  make  it  hot  for  grandma." 


Henry:   "Pop,  I  got  100  in  two  subjects." 

Pop:  "That's  very  good,  my  boy.  What  were  they?" 

Henry:   "Si.xty  in  geography  and  forty  in  arithmetic. 


Mistress:  "Mary,  can  you  explain  why  it  is  that  every  time  I 
come  into  the  kitchen  I  find  you  reading?" 

Mary:   "Yes,  Ma'am;   it's  those  rubber  heels  you  wear,  ma'am." 

*  *      * 

Teacher:  "Johnny,  how  is  it  I  haven't  seen  you  at  school  lately?" 
Johnny:   "Cause  I  ain't  been,  ma'am." 

*  *      * 

Mrs.  DeTony:  "We  are  having  a  few  friends  to  a  musical  even- 
ing to-night.  Amy,  and  I'd  like  you  to  do  your  best." 

New  Cook:  "Sure,  ma'am.  I  haven't  sung  for  years,  but  you  can 
put  me  down  for  'Come  Into  the  Garden,   Maud.'  " 

*  *      * 

A  portly  woman  had  inadvertently  taken  a  seat  in  a  railway 
compartment  reserved  for  smokers.  With  unconcealed  indignation 
she  saw  a  man  beside  her  fill  his  pipe.  "Sir,"  she  said,  in  frigid 
tones,  "smoking  always  makes  me  ill."  The  man  lit  his  pipe  and 
puffed  contentedly,  and  at  the  same  time  replied:  "Does  it  really, 
ma'am?  Well,  take  my  advice  and  give  it  up." 

*  *      * 

Betty  aged  five  had  been  forbidden  to  touch  the  apple  trees  in 
the  garden  until  they  were  ripe. 

One  day  her  father  entered  the  house  looking  stern  'Somebody 
has  been  at  the  apple  trees.  I've  found  three  cores  in  the  grass." 

Betty  got  redder  and  redder  and  finally  blurted  out  "Well  it — 
it  wasn't  me.  I  ate  my  cores." 

*  *      * 

A  Scotchman  who  went  to  see  the  sights  engaged  a  room  at  the 
hotel  and  before  retiring  asked  the  clerk  the  hours  for  meals. 

"We  have  breakfast  from  7  to  11,  dinner  from  12  to  3,  and 
supper  from   6  to  8,  explained  the  clerk. 

"Look  here,"  inquired  the  Scot  in  surprise,  "What  time  am  I 
going  to  see  the  town?" 
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CLUB  COFFEE  CO. 

240  Cliurch  Street        .         ...  Toronto 

Phone:      El.    1161;    EI.    1162 

SPECIALISTS  IX  COFFEE  AND  TEA 

Suppliers  of   Coffee  and   Tea  to   this  Institution 
and  many  others,  where  the  best  is  served. 

AVe    reconunend    the    TRICOLATOR    for 
Restanrant  and  Home  use,  and  solicit  enquiries. 
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BREDIN'S 

BREAD 

IS  BEST 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


HALL'S  PURE  MILK  DAIRY 

"Quality  is  the  secret  of  our  success" 


194  CHRISTIE  ST., 
Me.  1192  -  1193    1194 


3353  YONGE  ST., 
Hu.  3981. 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OtTR    ADVERTTSERa 
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G.  A.  HARDIE  &  CO. 

LIMITED 

LAUNDRY  COTTONS  and  COTTON  GOODS 

For  Shoe  and  General   Manufacturing 

Get  our  list  of  Cotton  and  Linens  for  Hospitals,  Institutions,  Hotels,  etc. 

468-72  WELLINGTON  ST.  W. 

1 


arsmviMB 


SIMPLY  add  water  to  a  15c 
bottle  of  JAVEX.  It  gives 
you  a  g:aIIon  of  Javel  Water 
for  less  than  half  the  usual 
cost.  Insist  on  JAVEX.  Your 
grocer  has  it. 


THE  NEW  JAVEL 
CONCENTRATE 


J-27 
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SAYE  CLOTH 


ALB  LINEN    -    ALTAR  LINEN 


REAL  FREXCH  WEAVES  IX  SAYE  CLOTH — The  most   sei-^iceable  fabric 

for  conununity  wear. 

OUR  LINENS  AT  VERY  LOW  PRICES 

HAYES   &  LAILEY 

22  Wellington  St.  W.,  Toronto, 
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I  Wholesale            I 

I  BUTTER  and  EGGS 
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%  * 

I  Special  Attention  to  Table  Butter            % 

%  * 

I  and  New  Laid  Eg^s                        % 

t  ± 

t  * 

t  * 

l!  * 

I  64  FRONT  STREET  EAST           I 

*  I 

I  Toronto,  Ontario                           | 

t  t 

X  * 

I  Telephone  :  EJLgin  8357                     | 

I  8358                 I 
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Famed  for  Flavor 

Wonder  Bread 

AND 

HOSTESS  CAKES 

MADE  BY 

IDEAL  BREAD  CO.  LTD 

183-193   Dovercourt  Rd. 
Phone  LOmbard    1192-1193 
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Here  is 
Vital  News 

Everyone  Is  better  off  with  a  steady  and 
ample  supply  of  sunshine  vitamln-D 
every  day.  This  Is  particularly  true  of 
children — to  maintain  health,  promote 
proper  growth,  to  strengthen  resistance 
to  colds  and  illness,  and  to  build  strong 
bones  and  sound,  even  teeth. 

So  a  new  way  had  to  be  found  to  bring 
the  extra  vitamln-D  we  all  need. 

Now  science  has  found  the  way  to  put 
this  scarcest  of  vital  health-building 
food  elements  Into  bread.  And  your 
own  delicious,  favorite  Weston's  has 
been  chosen  to  offer  this  priceless  im- 
provement. 

Vitamin-D  BREAD 


CHINA  -  GLASSWARE  I 
SILVERWARE         i 

I 
We  specialize  in  Supplies  for     j 

Hotels,  Cafes,   Hospitals,        1 

Colleges  and  Institutions        i 


VISIT    OUR    SHOWROOMS 

CASSIDY'S  LIMITED 

22  FRONT  STREET  WEST, 
TORONTO 
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ROYAL 


I 


Insurance  Company,  Ltd. 

of  Liverpool,   England 


I  FIRE  -  LIFE  and  CASUALTY  | 

I  INLAND  MARINE  I 

I  PERCY  J.  QUINN  | 

*  Manager  -  Ontario  Branch  *> 

^  *** 

I  Royal  Insurance  Building  -  27  Wellington  St,   Elast  % 

%  Phone  WA.  7031  TORONTO  Residence:  LAke.  25 19  | 
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PHONE  ADELAIDE  7221 
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THE  ^EAT^l^i^^^OALCQ 


Mine    Representatives    of 

Coal  for  Heating  and  Manufacturing 

TORONTO,  CANADA 


PLEASE   PATRONIZE   OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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DELIGHTED  LADIES 

Tell  their  friends  how  pleased  they  are  with 

EXCELS-ALL 


REGISTERED 


HOME  DRY-CLEANING  FLUID 

One  gallon  will  clean  six  or  more  dresses.  Will 
not  injure  the  finest  fabrics.  Splendid  for  Cur- 
tains, Draperies,  Upholstered  Furniture.  Can  be 
used  over  again.  Safe  to  use  in  the  home.  De- 
livered   anywhere   in    the   city. 

Telephone  Elgin  0351. 
Put  up  in  gallon  quantities 

Priced  per  gadlon  60c 

SOLD  ONLY  BY 

Russill    Hardware    Company 


126  KING  STREET  EAST 


TORONTO 


RILEY 
BRASS 
GOODS 


FOR 

LONG 

LIFE 


The  JAMES  ROBERTSON  CO.,  Ltd 


207-219   Spadina   Ave.,    Toronto. 

WHOLESALE    DEAI.ERS    IN    PLUMBERS' 
STEAM   FITTERS'   SUPPLIES. 


AND 
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CONDUCTED   BY 


THE   SISTERS   OF    ST.    JOSEPH 
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j  DR.  J.  RYAN                         i 

I  KIngsdale  9311.                                DENTIST                                   *^  Bloor  St.  W.        [ 

I  Physicians  and  Surgeons  Building                                                 f 
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!  DR.  PORTER                         | 

I  DENTIST                                                I 

i  Corner  Mississauga  and  West  St.                                               ORILLIA,   ONTARIO       f 


::  SPECIAL  :: 

SUPERIOR  OPTICAL  CO. 

will   give  a   discount  of 

25% 

on  all  prescriptions  brought  to  us  by  any  person  who  subscribes  to  this 
Journal;  or,  to  any  teacher  or  principal. 

We  make  glasses  only  from  a  prescription  by  an  oculist  physician. 
Come  in  and  consult  us. 

SUPERIOR  OPTICAL  CO. 

20  Bloor  Street  West  Toronto,    Ont. 

Phones:    KI.    0963  KI.    2116 


1  DR.  HAROLD  J.  MURPHY 

I  DENTIST 

I        Phone  KIngsdale  9265  Kooni  41,  2  Bloor  Street  East,  Toronto.        \ 
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!  Sold  by  All  (Jrocers  '  i 

j        ORANGE  PEKOE  33c.  per    l^    lb.  YELLOW  LABEL  28c.  per    }^    lb.        I 

I        Stafford  Higgins,  Pres.  Mother  Parker's  Tea  Co.,  Toronto.        I 
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Make  Money  on  ALL 
Your  Cleaning  Operations 

"Use  WYANDOTTE 

DISHAVASHING — Clean,  greaseless,  sweet-smelling  dishes,  glass  and  silver- 
ware with  Wyandotte — and  at  low  cost. 

MAIXTEXAXCE  CLEAXIXG — Use  AVyandotte  Detergent  for  washing  soiled 
painted  surfaces,   for  cleaning  Avashbowls,   and   for  mopping   floors. 

GERMICIDAL,    OPERATIONS — Ask    the    Wyandotte   Man   about    Wyandotte 
Steri-Chlor, 


Furtlier  information  will   be  supplied  by 

W.  G.  RYAN 

129  Clifton  Road        Toronto 
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PRODUCTS 

LAUNDRY  SUPPLIES 

SOAPS  —  SODAS  —  BLEACHES 


PAPER  GOODS 

TOILET  PAPER  —  TOWELS  —  TRAY  CLOTHS  —  NAPKINS 
DOILIES   —   PAPER   CUPS 

SOAPS 

LIQUID  —  SCRUBBING  —  GERMICIDAL  —  UTILITY  —  TOILET 
HOSPITAL  —  LAUNDRY 

A  Complete  Line  of  Cleaning  Supplies  for 

Schools  —  Hospitals  —  Institutions  —  Laundries,  Etc. 

From  One  Reliable  Source. 

SUNCLO  PRODUCTS 

SEVENTY-TWO  DON  ESPLANADE,  TORONTO,  ONTAKIO 

PLEASE   PATRONIZE   OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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Mack, Miller  Candle  I  I  P»Wic  Confidence 


Company 

Limited 


NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONTARIO 


in  the  Capital  Trust  Cor- 
poration is  a  reflection  of 
the  stability  which  has 
marked  its  administration 
of  trusts  for  over  twenty- 
two  years. 


"THE  HOME  OF  GOOD 
CANDLES" 


.4>      +- 


CAPITAL  TRUST 

CORPORATION    LEVOTED 

Montreal.  Ottawa  Toronto 


.-4. 


Phone:    AdeLiide  8171,  8172,  8173 

Hughes,  Agar  & 
Thompson 

Barristers,  Solicitors,  Etc. 

357   BAY   STREET 
TORONTO 


Frank   J.   Hughes.  K.C. 
Thomas  J.   Agar,  K.C. 
J.    W.    Thompson. 
J.   L.   G.   Keogh. 
J.  F.  McGarry. 
J.    H.   Amys. 


H.  G.  Mcintosh 

DISPENSING 
SPECIALIST 
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PROMPT    MOTOR    DELIVERY 
AM  WHERK    I\   TORONTO 


I'hysician!*'  and  Surgeons'  Building 

8«    BLOOR    ST.    W. 
KI.  -.706.  MI.  0240 
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MERCY  HOSPITAL 

for  INCURABLES 

58  SACKVILLE  ST. 


•{< 


Conducted    by 
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COMPLIMENTS 


OF 


A  FRIEND 


IT  PAYS  TO  USE 


Made   In   Canada 
Sold    On   Merit 

There  is  a  Mai'tin-Senoiir  Paint  or 

Varnish  pi-odiict  for  eveiy  sui-face 

and  for  evei-j-  pui-pose 

Write    for   FREE   Booklets 

Home    Painting    Made    Easj'    and    Good 

Varnish 

nyie  MARTIN-SENOUR  Go. 

LIMITED 
PffODUCERS  OF  MINTS  AND  VARNISHES 


VAnCOUVCR 
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Eat  FISH  Oflener 

HEALTH,  ECONOMY,  DELICATE 

The  F.  T.  JAMES  Co. 

TORONTO   (2) 
WHOLESAI.E  DISTRIBUTORS 
Proprietors  of  the  Famous  BEACON  BRAND  of  Smoked  and  | 


Prepared  Fish 
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You  can't  beat  their  milk..... 
but  you  can  whip  their  cream 
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COMPLLMENTS  OF  ? 

SWIFT  CANADIAN  CO. 

Limited 
Makers  of  the  famous  1 

SWIFT'S  PREMIUM  HAM  AND  BACON  | 

FINER    BECALSE    THEY'RE    OVENIZED 
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PIGOTT  CONSTRUCTION 

COMPANY,  UMITED. 

Engineers  and  Contractors 

Some  Recently  Completed  Contracts 

Addition  to  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  St.  Michael's  Nurses'  Home,  Toronto. 

New  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Basilica  of  Christ  the  King,  Hamilton. 

McMaster  University  Buildings,   Hamilton. 

New  Canadian  National  Railway  Station,  Hamilton. 

CANADA 

(Pigott  Building) 


HAMILTON 


,,,-4.       +-. 


FUNERAL 
DIRECTOR 


467  SHERBOURNE  ST. 
Midway  7233 


Phone  Kingsdale  5097 

Chas.  A.  Connors 

FUNERAL  DIRECTOR 

AND 

EMBALMER 


106  Avenue  Road, 
Toronto,  Ont. 
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Robertson,  Jas.  Co.,  Ltd XII 
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Royal   Insurance  Co XI 
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Sunclo  Products.  Ltd XV 
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Weston's  Limited    IX 


SAINT    JOSEPH'S    COLLEGE 


TORONTO 


ONTARIO 


CANADA 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


ST.  JOSEPH'S  COLLEGE 


Cor.  Queen's  Park  and  St.  Albans  St. 
TORONTO,  CANADA 


Women's  Department  of  St.  Michael's  College 

Federated  with  the  University  of  Toronto  for  all  Courses  leading  to  a 

Degree  In  Arts 

Excellent  residence  accommodation   and   ideal   facilities   for   study 


St.  Joseph's  College-School 


St.  Albans  Street 
TORONTO 


Resident  and  Day-School  for  Students  in  Collegiate, 
Commercial  and  Preparatory  Departments,  Music  and  Art 


Students  in  :Music  Course  Prepared  for  A.T.C.M.  &  Bachelor  of  Music  Degrees       ! 


For  Terms — Apply   to   Sister  Superior 
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for  your  va] 

papers  ....  at    less   than 

the  cost  of  your  daily  paper. 


Parkes  McVittie 
&  Shaw 

Limited 

General  Insurance  Brokers 


Representing: — - 

Royal   Insurance   Co.   Ltd. 
Motor  Union  Ins.   Co.    Ltd. 
Continental  Insurance  Co. 
Home  Fire  and  Marine  Ins.  Co. 
Alliance  Insurance  Co. 
Prudential  Assurance  Co.  Ltd. 


GEORGE  CALVERT 

City  Agent 
4  RICHMOND  E.,  TORONTO 


Phone  El.  8191. 

Residence: 


La.    2074. 
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Murphy,  Love,  Hamilton  i 
&  Bascom  | 

INSURANCE  I 


DO.MIMON     BANK     BITLDING 

King'  and  Yonge   Streets 
Toronto. 
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EDITORIAL 

IN  its  front ispit^-e  the  Lilies  sends  a  Christmas  Cai-d  to  all  its 
patrons  and  readei's  and  wishes  them  a  ITappy  Christmas, — 
that  is  a  full  part  in  the  ligrht  and  joy  of  the  feast; — light 
to  the  mind  and  joy  to  the  heart.  Blind  joy  is  difficult  and 
transitory.  How  can  there  be  joy  on  eai-th  uidess  there  is  a 
pri"eat  liglit   in  the  sky? 

All  the  ])ageantry  of  earth  was  a  mockery  until  the  shep- 
herds saw  the  great  light  and  the  melody  of  heaven  coming 
down  to  earth.  Heaven  and  earth  were  to  come  into  harmony 
by  the  white  Child  of  the  Crib  who  brought  peace  on  earth 
to  men  of  good-'will. 

The  Church,  too,  at  Christmas  has  a  great  light  around 
her.  She  stands  on  the  stage  of  world  affairs  in  her  native 
and  traditional  light  of  the  past.  She  never  was  so  edifying 
in  her  public  attitude  of  teaching  and  example.  In  her  per- 
secutions she  wishes  us  the  hapiiiness  of  suffering  with  her. 
From  the  battlefields  of  conflict  she  wishes  us  the  joy  of 
future  victory,  for  she  always  wins  Avitli  the  Child  when  the 
time  of  victory  comes. 

The  news  from  the  battlefields  of  Spain.  Germany  and 
]\Iexico  is  very  cheering  siiu-e  last  Chi'istmas.  thus  we  havt> 
additional  reason  for 
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SKEPTICISM 

TO  be  a  skeptic  in  either  religion  or  science  is  comparatively 
easy  for  doubt  on  truths  as  they  come  up  in  the  natural  or 
sui)ernatural  order  is  a  helpless  attitude  that  persons  of  low 
mental  capacity  take  ^vhen  their  mental  acumen  fails  in  grasp- 
ing: both  objective  truth  and  its  evidence.  They  understand 
little  and  thus  they  believe  little  and  take  refuge  in  doid>t 
like  mental  bankrupts  that  can  attain  to  no  certain  truth  but 
only  to  a  head  full  of  doubts.  They  apiu-ehend  what  is  said 
but  the}'  do  not  understand. 

This  statement  is  undeniable,  for  great,  brilliant  minds 
give  unhesitating  assent  to  the  truths  that  the  others  aft'ect 
to  call  doubtful  and  uncertain.  Skeptics  in  religious  truths 
are  derelicts  like  paupers  in  the  business  world  that  infest  the 
benches  of  the  parks  while  others  are  busy  and  successful. 
They  ai-e  idle  and  listless  and  also  cynical.  How  foolish  to 
])i'etend  that  the  doubts  of  skeptics  come  from  excessive  study 
or  keen  mental  capacity.  If  this  were  true  great  minds  should 
always  be  skeptical.  It  is  fashionable  at  present  to  be  ske]i- 
tieal  in  religious  matters  aiul  it  is  an  affectation  of  modern 
enlightenment  to  sneer  at  all  religious  beliefs.  A  certain  class 
of  newspapermen  assume  this  attitude  in  reporting-  religious 
matters  either  of  truth  or  of  facts.  They  flit  about  as  gad- 
flies of  doubt  and  affect  the  offensive  air  of  perpetual  sneer. 

For  example,  a  reporter  for  a  Red  newspaper  in  Toronto 
has  been  making  a  swing  through  the  Catholic  portion  of  Ire- 
land and  aft'ects  to  review  the  familiar  points  of  Irish  lore  that 
every  guide-book  supplies  such  as  Blarney  Castle,  the  Lakes 
of  Killarney.  St.  Kevin's  Bed  as  given  by  the  poet  ]\Ioore,  and 
of  course,  the  Irish  Fairies.  He  need  not  have  made  the  trip 
as  a  good  guide  book  would  have  supplied  all  his  imi)ressions. 

A  simple  peasant  woman  with  a  shawl  on  her  liead  tells 
him  about  the  fairies  and  advises  him  not  to  walk  in  the 
middle  of  the  road  at  night,  for  the  middle  of  the  road  is  re- 
served foi"  the  passing  faii'ies.  The  enlightened  and  superior 
n('\vs])ai^ei-iii;ni  liere  di'ops  ihc  word  that  he  had  i)repared  ^vith 
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foretlioujilit.  that  the  reli^uioiis  faith  of  the  woman  teaehes  lier 
to  believe  in  fairies. 

It  would  be  an  interesting-  study  to  compare  these  two 
lieads.  tlie  one  of  the  modern  skeptical  reporter  and  the  other 
of  the  simple,  traditional  religious  woman  that  reaches  out 
to  the  other  world.  Louis  Stevenson,  when  camping  out  at 
night  in  lonely  ])laces  that  were  reputed  to  be  the  haunts  of 
spirits,  said  that  he  too  would  be  timid  and  anxious  if  he 
hadn't  read  his  Herbert  Spencer  well.  Herbert  Spencer,  of 
course,  believed  only  in  atoms  as  the  final  element  of  all  things 
and  atoms  never  haunt  people  at  night.  We  i)resume  that  the 
reporter  had  read  liis  Herbert  Spencer  often  and  this  is  the 
reason  for  his  smiling  at  the  simi)le  woman  that  believed  in 
fairies. 

AVe  may  alsd  add  that  the  fluent  journalist  on  other  occa- 
sions called  the  Irish  Bishops  names  for  suppressing  prize 
fights  on  Sunday  and  so  evidently  is  not  even  a  Christian  but 
an  infidel,  writing  for  an  infidel  paper.  He  takes  a  fling  also 
at  St.  Patrick  when  lie  comes  into  the  north  of  Ireland,  which 
seems  to  be  his  home  and  which  he  is  re-visiting.  The  whole 
mental  atmosphere  of  the  man  on  spiritual  things  seems  one 
of  doubt  and  ridicule,  for  he  affirms  nothing  and  denies  noth- 
ing and  touches  all  religious  matters  with  scornful  doubt. 

When  Ave  listen  to  such  publicity  men  flaunting  their  su- 
])ei-i(>r  knowledge  which  is  merely  universal  doubt  and 
com])are  their  mentality  with  tlie  positive  traditional  view 
of  the  simple  woman  witli  the  shawl  on  her  head,  we 
side  with  her  and  are  temi)ted  to  take  up  seriously  the  old 
trite  subject  of  Irish  Fairies.  We  might  say  off-hand  that 
some  simple  people  may  be  found  that  believe  in  fairies  and 
Ave  rather  admire  them,  for  to  believe  in  fairies  at  least  is 
to  believe  in  the  spiritual  Avorld  of  Avhich  fairies  are  merely 
excrescences  and  parasites. 

A  real  materialist  that  believes  only  in  atoms  should  never 
believe  in  fairies;  but  so  much  the  Avorse  for  him  The  Avoman 
Avith  the  shaAvl  on  her  head  lias  religion,  poetry  and  national 
lore.    He  hears  and  apprehends  all  things  and  talks  and  Avrites 
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but  does  not  understand  and  has  no  convictions.  lie  seems 
to  wither  the  spiritual  world  and  all  the  poeti-y  and  fancy  that 
has  flowed  from  it. 

FAIRIES. 

Belief  in  fairies  or  their  equivalent  is  si)read  over  the 
world  and  is  found  in  every  country,  for  all  relij^ion,  both 
true  and  false,  believes  in  spirits  that  wander  over  the  world 
as  spirits  banished  and  out  of  harmony  with  the  world  they 
infest  and  are  always  to  some  degree  mischievous.  We  know 
in  fact  that  religion  in  most  pagan  nations  had  degenerated 
into  rites  and  ceremonies  and  incantations  calculated  to  a])- 
pease  these  malicious  spirits  and  we  could  point  to  a  whole 
continent  like  Africa  or  a  sub-continent  like  China  and  in  fact 
the  whole  of  Asia;  and  from  there  we  could  turn  to  include 
the  Aborigines  of  America  in  their  spirit  worship.  The  true, 
sui)reme  divinity  is  too  good  and  beneficent,  they  thought, 
to  require  any  attention  and  it  is  the  malevolent  spirits  in- 
festing this  world  that  have  to  be  placated. 

AVe  could  quote  Jewish  authorities  to  show  that  in  the  old 
Dispensation  spirits  of  high  and  low  degree  swarmed  over  the 
earth  in  greater  number  and  activity  than  we  Christians  co)i- 
ceive.  The  Lord  himself  in  his  human  form  is  presented  to  us 
in  continuous  conflict  with  the  evil  spirits  that  seem  to  be  the 
cause  of  every  possible  ailment.  The  sjiirits  at  that  time 
wandered  over  land  and  sea  and  were  inhabitants  of  this  world 
as  well  as  men.  The  belief,  therefore,  in  infesting  spirits  tluit 
live  with  us  and  are  in  opposition  to  our  interests  and  who 
seem  to  resent  our  very  presence  is  not  distinctly  a  Christian 
tenet  but  comes  from  original  and  primitive  revelation;  and 
whether  we  call  these  spirits  fairies  or  i)ixies,  jinns,  or  gob- 
lins, is  of  no  substantial  difference.  E^ven  the  word  fairy,  if 
we  would  argue  on  the  evidence  of  the  name,  speaks  to  us  of 
old  Roman  P'amiliar  Spirits  that  inhabited  Classical  Italy  and 
other  pagan  countries.  Their  oi-iginal  name  was  Fata,  whicii 
became  Fay  and  then  Fairy. 

Thus  the  substance  of  the  belief  in   fairies,   if  we  are  no*. 
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too  finical  about  names,  is  a  traditional  tenet  that  jroes  back 
to  the  very  genesis  of  the  human  race.  AVe  can  easily  realize 
also  that  in  every  country  fancy,  fiction  and  poetry  would 
dress  up  these  infesting  spirits  with  weird  and  fanciful  and 
even  absurd  variations  of  habits  and  exploits.  That  the  im- 
aginative and  poetic  Celt  would  deck  out  his  national  spirits 
with  whimsical  traits  of  character  and  even  decorate  them 
with  variegated  garb  of  colour  and  design  is  not  to  be  won- 
dered at.  Thus  we  frequently  see  exhibited  to  us  diminutive 
men  round  in  head  and  body  and  limbs  with  great  round, 
liquid  eyes  in  festive  garments  of  red  strung  out  perhaps  in  a 
ring  with  joined  hands  dancing  a  merry  round.  We  could 
cross  over  to  England  and  invoke  the  genius  of  Shakespeare 
to  corroborate  all  the  traditions  of  the  Irish  Fairies,  for  the 
fairies  seem  to  be  just  as  English  as  they  are  Irish.  The 
opening  scene  of  ''[Macbeth"  with  its  unearthly  glow  of  cap- 
tivating fancy  gives  us  the  scene  of  the  caldron  and  the  at- 
tendant spirits  that  wait  the  beck  of  the  witches.  Many  plays 
of  Shakespeare  depend  largely  on  spirits  to  supply  the  char- 
acters of  both  tragedy  and  comedy.  How  could  his  plays  get 
along  without  the  familiar  spirits  of  Prospero  or  Queen  Mab 
or  nimble  Puck  that  can  girdle  the  earth  in  forty  minutes. 
The  English  people  of  that  period  wlio  could  still  be  called 
Catholic,  believed  in  evil  spirits  just  as  the  Church  does  now. 
Holy  "Water,  so  familiar  to  us  in  our  religion,  is  primarily 
and  specifically  a  remed.y  against  the  spirits  that  infest  our 
homes  and  the  elements  outside  in  lightning  and  storm  for  the 
words  of  the  ritual  tell  us  of  the  prayers  of  the  Church  that 
will  be  applied  when  the  Holy  AVater  is  sprinkled  to  drive  out 
or  nullify  the  infestation  of  spirits  that  are  always  with  us. 

IRISH  FAIRIES. 

But  who,  we  may  ask.  were  the  Irish  Fairies  as  the  long 
traditions  of  the  past  outline  and  present  them.  ''They  art? 
the  peoples  of  the  Shee.  the  deities  of  the  pagan  Irish,  the 
l)eople  of  the  underground  ratlis  ami  lisses.  degenerating  later 
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into  the  fairy  folk  of  superstitions  belief."  In  the  Irish  my- 
thological cycle  of  H.  d'Arbois  Duvainville  we  read:  "The 
Shee  of  Ireland  is  the  name  by  which  Tutha  De  Denann  (Race 
of  the  Goddess  Dana)  are  known  in  Irish  literature  after  theii* 
defeat  as  national  gods  and  they  became  contempories  of  th*^ 
sons  of  Mile  that  is  to  say  of  Men.  The  Shee  are  in  general, 
gods  and  the  expression  at  once  includes  both  tlie  gods  of  Day, 
Light  and  Science,  who  came  from  heaven,  and  the  gods  of 
Night  and  Darkness  whose  original  country  was  the  mysteri- 
ous land  of  the  Dead.  When  St.  Patrick  came  over  to  con- 
vert the  Irish  they  worshipped  the  Shee.  The  vanquislied  Shee 
took  refuge  in  the  caves  and  depths  of  the  mountains;  when 
they  wander  abroad  now  for  diversion's  sake  they  are  i)r()- 
teeted  by  a  charm  which  renders  them  invisible  to  the  des- 
cendants of  the  Blessed  Mortals  that  overthroAV  them."  The 
Banshee  is  a  lady  of  that  race  that  follows  certain  old  families 
to  announce  to  them  their  future  fortune,  particularly  of  ap- 
proaching death. 

How  genuine  and  faithful  to  Christian  tradition  is  tlie 
substance  of  this  quaint  statement  of  the  Irish  Fairies.  We 
would  find  the  substance  of  this  fulfilled  in  every  pagan 
country  when  Christianity  was  first  introduced.  The  spirits  of 
the  pagan  temples  as  we  learn  from  the  fathers  of  the  Church 
were  vocal  in  lament  and  complaint  when  driven  out  of  their 
ancient  shrines.  St.  Francis  Xavier  in  the  sixteenth  century 
when  invading  the  primitive  stronghold  of  paganism  in  India, 
China  and  Japan,  tells  us  in  his  letters  of  the  spirits  that  he 
experienced  by  his  very  corporal  senses  listening  to  their  la- 
ments and  witnessing  their  struggles  of  opposition  before  they 
gave  way  to  the  ovei"powei-ing  forces  of  Christianity. 

POETIC  FAIRIES. 

The  poetrj'  that  tlie  Irisli  bai-ds  ihi'cw  round  tlie  fairies  is 
unique  and  exquisite. 

Thej^  f^iiig  of  "Avalon  the  Home  of  tlie  Fairies." 
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'My  thoughts  go  back  to  Avalon 

No  matter  where  I  be; 
My  dreams  are  all  of  Avalon, 

Long  buried  in  the  sea. 


"The  apple  groves  of  Avalon 
Hold  memories  for  me 
That  bind  me  to  the  pagan  past 
And  will  not  let  me  free. 


"The  winds  that  blow  from  Avalon 
Bring  messages  to  me, 
Kec'ounting  to  my  peasant  soul 
Its  lost  nobilitv. 


"0  scented  gales  of  Avalon, 
Blow  no  more  dreams  to  me, 
Jly  heart   is  full  and  fain  would  rest 
From  chasing  ghosts  at  sea." 


And  this  is  what  we  read  of  Aengus  Og.  the  Prince  of  the 
Fairies:  "Ages  ago  when  the  world  was  young,  Aengus  Og 
was  the  love  God  of  the  people  of  Erin.  His  apj^earance  Avas 
said  to  be  more  dazzling  than  all  Beauty;  and  no  mortal  eye 
dared  to  look  but  once  on  his  luminous  form.  In  his  left  hand 
lie  carried  a  silver  harp  with  strings  the  colour  of  sunset  gold 
and  the  sounds  that  hurried  from  the  stricken  strings  were 
sweeter  to  hear  than  the  rustle  of  the  birch  leaves  whispering 
in  the  moonlight.  Over  his  harp  flew  four  singing  birds  with 
a  plumage  of  the  colour  of  Chicory  flowers  that  blow  in  the 
August  mornings.  These  birds  are  four  of  his  kisses  trans- 
formed by  the  Great  Enchanter  to  sing  of  love.  And  in 
that  far-ofl:'  dreamful  Pastoral  time  the  rune-maker  heard 
the  singing  of  the  Birds  o  f  Aengus  Og  and  the  burden 
of  their  song  became  a  shadow  of  bliss  that  followed  his  wan- 
dering wherever  he  went  chanting  to  him  down  the  centuries 
the  ancient  rune  of  happiness  the  heart-song  of  all  Times." 
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"Love  is  holy 
Went  their  singing, 
Love  is  master 
Of  the  spirit. 

Love  is  man's  divine  revealment 
Sang  the  birds 
Of  Aenjrns  Og." 


Sometimes  his  wandering  led  him  within  sight  of  the  true 
Hills  of  Beauty  and  the  Dream  Mists  that  hover  over  the  long 
buried  Island  of  Avalon,  the  Island  of  Apples,  the  Paradise 
of  the  pagan  Celts  lying  somewhere  in  the  western  seas  near 
the  green  shores  of  Ily  Basil. 

'"Aengus  Og,  the  ancient  Minstrel,  waking  from  his  cheerful 
dreaming,  takes  his  harp  from  out  the  shadows  'round  its 
hanging  place  enclustered  and  across  the  strings  sonorous  with 
his  light  caressing  fingers  liberates  a  song  of  longing,  chant- 
ing thus  alone  in  silence: 


Here 

In  the  heart 

Of  the  peaceful  Woods 

With  the  harp  of  my  moods 

In   my  minstrel   hands. — 

Here 

At  the  peep  of  the  red-gold  Moon 

Aegnns  gives  thanks 

For  the  Gift  of  Song. 


Host  of  the  Shee 
Roaming  o'er  the  World 
From  every  green  rath 
Where  the  Four  Winds  blow 
Coming  with  the  Twilight 
And  ridincr  abroad! 
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Ride   out    from    the   valleys 

Ride  in. — 

Bend  low ; 

Ride  in  with  the  moon 

And  anoint  my  heart ; 

Bend  down  in  j'our  revels 

And  kiss  the  string^s, 

Becjueathino-  the   ^lusie 

Of  many  sounds. 

Call  out  from  the  cool 

Of  the  northern  hills 

And  out  of  tlie  south 

Where  the  sea  winds  wail ; 

Call  from  the  thicket 

And  the  lonely  jilen 

The  melodies 

Linj^erinrj-  'mid  weeds  and  trees 

Tlie  ])lashin<>-  of  rillets 

Throujjrh  banks  of  fern 

The  rustling-  of  leaves 

On  danglinji:  vines. 

And  threnodies 

Creeping  by  mossy  cairns 

Quicken  my  harp 

With  the  soothing'  sound 

That  follows  your  Host 

As  you  blithely  rise 

In  the  haunts  of  men." 

These  excerpts  from  a  collection  of  "Runes  and  Cadences 
and  Ancestral  ^Memories  of  Old  Heroic  Days"  edited  by  R.  E. 
Kennedy,  g-ive  flashes  of  the  exquisite  j)oetry  of  ethereal  fancy 
emanating  from  Celtic  poets  on  the  favourite  subject  of  their 
epics  their  ancient  airy  heroes,  the  fairies. 

The  Pagan  and  Christian  bards  set  fancy  free  to  spin  gos- 
samer verses  like  bright  bubbles  of  inspiration  for  duller  and 
standard  poets.  Poetic  fairies  ai-e  a  treasure  to  be  fully  ap- 
])reciated  in  our  literature. 

KNOCK 

We  are  fortunate  to  have  an  illuminative  essay  on  the 
Shrine  of  Knock   in   Ireland   bv   the   Very  Reverend     Father 
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Angelus.  O.^I.Cap..  to  offer  our  readers.  The  distinguished 
writer  was  invited  to  make  a  brief  and  accurate  statement 
of  tlie  present  prospect  of  Knock  to  save  it  from  the  hostile 
and  rash  condemnation  of  some  English  Catholic  writers  who 
I'ush  in  to  anticipate  the  decision  of  the  Churcli  or  to  give  the 
("hurch  a  sure  lead  Avhen  she  is  making  her  decision. 

!Many  of  these  writers  have  condemned  the  Santa  Casa 
of  Loretto.  the  Holy  Coat  of  Treves,  the  AVinding  Shroud  of 
Turin,  the  Brown  Scapular  and  St.  Simon  Stock  as  fake  and 
fakir,  all  stigmatists  such  as  Therese  Neumann,  Louise  Lateau 
and  a  hundred  others,  as  dupes  of  hysteria  that  deceive  them- 
selves and  others  by  conscious  self  infliction  of  the  wounds 
that  they  exhibit  on  their  bodies.  St.  Francis  of  Assisi  is  alone 
excepted  and  this  is  strange  when  we  feel  from  their  precipi- 
tate method  that  they  are  following  an  <i  priorism  that  should 
include  him  also;  they  are  not  following  the  painstaking  method 
of  experience  and  careful  investigation.  The  n  priorist)n  is  that 
miracles  are  not  to  be  expected. 

How  can  they  know  that  Knock  is  a  delusion  except  on  the 
snpposition  entertained  beforehand  that  visions  and  miracles 
do  not  occur  and  that  the  Irish  are  simple  primitives. 

It  would  be  more  prudent  to  listen  to  the  great  crowd  of 
high  ecclesiastics  in  Ireland  that  are  reviving  the  devotion  to 
the  Shrine  of  Knock.  In  canonizing  saints  the  Church  listens 
to  the  devotion  of  the  faithful  extending  over  a  long  period 
and  their  testimonies  of  favours  received  at  the  Shrine  of  the 
Saint.  ]\Iiracles  can  be  worked  at  Knock  as  well  as  at  Lourdes. 

Better  to  keep  one's  ear  to  the  ground  and  listen  for  gen- 
uine miracles  than  to  be  guided  by  a)i  anterior  judgment  that 
miracles  are  not  likely  to  occur. 

Strange  liberal  opinions  are  also  afloat  from  Catholic  writers 
such  as  those  contained  in  a  recent  book  that  was  held  up  by 
the  Holy  See  for  setting  Voltaii-e,  the  Antichrist  of  the  French 
Kevolution.  in  admiration  and  even  exaltation  above  the  French 
hierarchy  of  his  jieriod.  How  a  Catholic  wi-iter  can  stray  so 
far  is  really  startling! 

Ill   an   old   Catholic   periodical    of  hononi-able   standing,   the 
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Dublin  Review,  a  late  article  appeared  jiiving-  serious  credibility 
to  the  real  human  nature  of  the  Piltdown,  Pekinese,  Cro- 
Mag^ion  and  the  Neanderthal  skulls  and  relics  and  even 
speculating  where  orijiinal  sin  and  the  human  race  begran  thus 
fully  approving:  the  shady  and  ahnost  obsolete  theory  of  evo- 
lution. 

In  another  Catholic  journal  of  this  same  present  time,  the 
Catholic  ]\IedicaI  Journal,  an  essay  appears  written  by  a  well- 
known  medical  man  showing  that  these  skulls  and  bones  are 
certainly  of  apes  or  of  short,  stout  gorillas  such  as  we  now 
see  exhibited  in  their  cages.  IIow  strange  and  startling  to  mix 
np  original  sin  with  an  ape!  Ovir  own  writers  seem  to  become 
dangerous. 

Let  us  hope  that  the  Second  Spring  will  not  turn  to  Winter 
before  it  gets  to  Glorious  Summer.  There  is  a  traditional  Cath- 
olic mind  that  should  be  upheld  and  respected. 


Bethlehem  Ephrata 

By  (i 

MSCR.  J.  B.  BOLLARD.  Litt.D. 


Vy       i.y        sj        itf     '  lu^     ^v"      lyl      t^      lO      kr     '^ 


THE  sacred  laud  of  Palestine  was  the  theatre  chosen  by  God 
for  the  greatest  of  all  dramas.  If  we  examine  a  map  of 
the  Holy  Land  we  will  notice  that  the  whole  terrain  is  laid 
out  in  the  shape  of  a  vast  theatre.  From  Hermou  and  Lebanon 
down  to  Jerusalem  stretches  the  grand  auditorium.  Jerusa- 
lem's northern  wall  is  the  proscenium  or  drop-scene;  and  the 
High  Country  of  Judea,  with  Bethlehem  like  a  star  in  its  cen- 
tre, is  the  stage  or  scene  of  action.  This  high  ground  makes 
a  wonderful  arena,  for  it  is  lifted  up  far  into  the  lovely  skies 
of  the  Promised  Land.  Jerusalem's  city-heights  are  2,583  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  Mediterranean.  Bethlehem's  roofs  are 
2,550  feet.  Solomon's  Pools  are  3.258  feet,  and  the  most  ancient 
city  of  Hebron  is  3.040  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea.  To- 
day an  aviator  winging  his  skyey  way  a  few  miles  above 
the  Bethlehem  road  can  see  the  whole  extent  of  this  marvellous 
stage.  Far  south  beyond  Hebron  and  Beersheba  he  sees  the 
tawny-red  desert  of  Edom  or  Idumaea,  which  gets  its  name 
from  this  rufous  tint.  Four  or  five  miles  below  Gaza  he  sees 
a  small  channel  cutting  the  desert.  It  is  the  boundary  of 
Mizraim  or  Egypt,  and  the  channel  is  called  the  Brook  of 
Egypt.  Jagged  mountains  further  south  bear  the  awful 
names  of  Sinai  and  of  Horeb !  As  great  pictures  are  hung 
upon  the  walls  of  a  gallery,  so  has  God's  great  Book,  the 
Bible,  i)laced  upon  certain  localities  of  this  high  country, 
histories  and  happenings  and  visions  at  once  heart-moving 
and  awe-compelling.  It  seems  as  if  God  wanted  to  adorn  and 
enrich  the  place  where  His  Divine  Son  was  to  be  born  for  the 
saving  of  the  so\ds  of  men. 
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Take,  for  instance,  Hebron,  and  the  Cave  of  Machpelah, 
which  Abraham  pnrchased  for  lii.s  family  burying  ground. 
What  a  picture  it  was  that  day  in  the  year  2369  before  Christ, 
when  Joseph  attended  by  the  chariots  and  liorsemen  and  no- 
bility of  Egypt,  rode  in  here  from  the  coast-road;  and  they 
all  mourned  for  seven  days  before  burying  his  father  Jacob 
ill  his  ])lace  beside  Abraham,  the  father  of  Israel.  Joseph 
mourned  exceedingly,  and  the  nobles  of  the  Egy])tians,  who 
loved  Josejih.  they  too  mingled  their  wails  with  his.  so  that 
the  people  of  the  country  all  around  said,  "There  is  exceed- 
ing sorrow  on  the  Egyptians,"  and  they  called  thereafter  the 
name  of  that  place  '  Abel-]\Iizraim'  which  signities  "The  grief  of 
the  Egyptians."  Then  Josei)h.  one  of  the  noblest  characters 
in  the  Old  Testament,  wended  his  sorrowful  way  back  to  Egypt 
and  died  there,  and  the  harassed  tribes  forgot  to  carry  his 
body  home  with  them,  in  the  rush  and  terror  of  the  exodus  I 
And  you,  Joseph-Ben-Tsrael.  you  who  so  tenderly  forgave  the 
wrongs  committed  upon  you  by  your  rough  brethren ;  you 
who  so  piously  did  your  duty  to  a  dying  jiarent:  you  whos? 
heart  was  most  like  to  the  heart  of  Jesus  Himself;  willingly 
indeed  we  give  you  our  homage,  and  join  our  tears  with  yours 
at  the  Cave  of  ^Machpelah,  and  the  mournful  valley  of  Abel- 

]\Iizraim ! 

*     *     «     *     # 

It  was  in  the  year  2949  Before  Christ.  From  a  tower  of  a 
slieepfold  in  a  Judean  vale,  a  young  shepherd  gazed  up  into 
the  skies.  It  was  the  night-time,  and  the  firmament  was  alive 
with  twinkling  stars.  The  shepherd  lifted  his  hands  and  in 
hushed  accents  praised  the  Lord : 

"The  heavens  and  the  earth  show  forth  Thy  glory,  and 
the  firmament  declareth  the  work  of  Thy  hands!  Thou  Who 
preparest  the  mountains  by  Thy  strength,  being  girdled  with 
Thy  power.  Thou  Who  troublest  the  abysses  of  the  sea.  and 
i-aisest  the  tumult  of  its  waves  I" 

The  young  Shejiherd  i)aused  in  his  j)rayer.  He  had  heard 
the  api)roach  of  wild  beasts  towards  the  fold.  They  were 
stalking  around  the  outer  walls.     The  deep  tones  of  their  in- 
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sisteiit  and  liungTv  complaints  troubled  the  sleeping  flocks. 
The  shepherd's  voice  took  on  a  feeling-  of  deepest  reverence 
and  awe. 

"Thou  hast  appointed  darkness  and  it  is  night.  In  this 
darkness  shall  all  the  beasts  of  the  forest  range  about.  The 
young  lions  roaring  after  their  prey  and  seeking  their  meat 
from  God."  No  ordinary  shepherd  was  this.  This  was  the 
future  King  David,  successor  of  the  hapless  Saul ! 

Nearly  three  thousand  years  after  this,  in  the  same  Judean 
valley,  other  shepherds,  looking  up,  saw  these  same  skies  open 
and  blaze  in  bewildering  glory!  We  read  in  the  second  chap- 
ter of  St.  Luke  how  glorious  were  the  privileges  accorded  these 
simple  men.  They  "feared  with  a  great  fear"  when  the  radi- 
ance of  Heaven  enveloped  them,  and  a  niighty  angel  of  the 
Lord  appeared  before  them.  ^Yith  what  anxiety  they  awaited 
the  ]nirport  of  his  high  message!  They  need  not  have  fear- 
ed. He  announces  tidings  of  great  joy,  the  consummation  of  a 
vast  design  of  human  redemption.  "For  this  day  is  born  to 
you  a  Saviour  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord  in  the  City  of  David. 
Then  the  heavens  opened  wider,  and  they  heard  the  music  of 
the  spheres,  and  saw  the  angelic  armies  march  by: 

"In  perfect  i)halanx  to  the  Dorian  mood 
Of  flutes  and  soft  recorders!" 

What  a  sight  for  mortal  eyes!  Those  interminable,  shining  co- 
horts, like  Roman  legions  in  some  iniimaginable  triumj)h, 
swinging  through  'the  inhuman  steejis  of  space.'  shield  and 
si)ear  and  nodding  helmet,  in  uneiuling  lines  glimmering  afar, 
"above  the  deep  of  Heaven,  flame  on  flame  and  wing  on  wing!" 
Surely  the  shepherds  of  Bethlehem  never  forgot  that  vision. 
r>ut  even  greater  mercies  were  vouchsafed  to  their  eyes.  They 
said  one  to  another — -"let  us  go  down  to  Bethlehem  and  see 
this  word  which  has  come  to  pass."  Aiul  they  came  with  haste, 
and  they  found  Mary  and  Joseph.  A^nl  then  foioul  the  Infant 
hjnif/  ni  (I  nunxjer! 

The  scenes  and    pictni-es   aloiiir   the   eastern   Ixu'der   of  th-^ 
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fateful  land  of  .Judea  are  of  fai-  different  composition  from 
those  we  have  been  describin<r.  A  stanza  of  Chesterton's  comes 
to  the  mind  : — 

"It  was  wrought  in  the  monk's  slow  manner. 
From  silver  and  sanguine  shell, 
Where  the  scenes  are  little  and  terrible — 
Keyholes  of  Heaven  and  Hell!" 

Xot  "little  and  terrible,"  but  vast  and  tei-rible.  are  some  at 
least  of  these  jiortentous  visions. 

To  the  east  of  Jei'usalem.  between  ]\I()unt  Moriah  and  the 
Mount  of  Olives  is  the  Vale  of  Josaphat  where  the  last  dread 
accounting  of  the  human  I'ace  is  to  take  jdace.  Some  critics 
pretend  that  there  is  slight  foundation  in  the  Scriptures  for 
this  belief,  but  the  words  of  the  Prophets  Joel  and  Zechariah 
are  plain  and  unmistakable.  The  language  of  the  context  is 
also  sufficiently  appalling  and  threatening.  Zechariah  says  in 
chapter  14.  verse  4  "Behold  the  Day  of  the  Lord  cometh,  and 
Ills  feet  shall  stand  in  tliat  day.  upon  the  INIount  of  Olives, 
which  is  before  Jerusalem,  to  the  east."  In  the  third  Chapter 
of  Joel,  we  read  : — 

"Nations,  nations,  in  the  valley  of  destruction  I 
For  the  Day  of  the  Lord  is  near,  in  the  valley  of  destruction  I 
"The  sun  and  the  moon  are  darkened;  the  stars  liave  with- 
drawn their  shining. 

"And  the  Lord  shall  roar  out  of  Zif)n  and  utter  I  lis  voice 

from  Jerusalem,  and  the  Heavens  and  the  earth  shall  be  moved. 

"The  sun  shall  be  turned  into  darkness,  and  the  moon  into 

blood,  befoi-e  the  great  and  dreadful   Day  of  the  Lord  shall 

come  I 

''Let  them  (iri>!r,  and  Iff  fhr  tuitions  come  up  info  the  Vdllei/ 
of  Josaphat,  for  there  will  I  sit  to  judge  all  nations!'' 

These  are  the  awful  words  of  Jehovah  Himself,  as  transcribed 
by  the  tremblinii-  hand  of  the  Prophet.  Joel,  the  son  of 
Phatuel.  The  place  of  the  last  Judgment  is  there  before  us.  a 
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narrow  valley  torn  by  torrent  and  littered  with  fallen  and 
broken  tombs.  It  will  do  no  <>:ood  to  object  that  there  could 
not  be  room  here  for  the  multitudes  of  the  lost  and  of  the 
saved — we  are  dealing-  now  with  Omnipotence,  Which  can 
make  us  see  billions  of  billions  in  a  small  space — He  is  also  the 
Lord  of  the  microcosms ! 

"Where  the  scenes  are  little  and  terrible, 
Keyholes  of  Heaven  and  Hell." 

Tlie  road  from  Jerusalem  to  Bethlehem  skirts  along  the  side 
of  the  main  heights  of  the  Judean  plateau.  It  is  very  seldom 
that  the  traveller  sees  anything  of  the  Mediteranean  Sea  ex- 
cept through  a  cleft  in  the  high  summits.  After  about  five 
miles  of  progress,  he  comes  to  the  sorrowful  and  lonely  Tomb 
of  Rachel,  and  here  before  him,  on  a  spur  of  mountain  that 
reaches  out  towards  the  Dead  Sea,  he  views  at  last  the  little 
Town  of  Bethlehem.  The  Church  of  the  Nativity  is  a  promin- 
ent feature,  and,  down  below  the  town,  are  many  little  fields 
where  sheep  and  shepherds  can  be  seen  to  this  day,  and  one 
field  is  called  "the  field  of  the  Shepherds"  where  they  saw  the 
angels  and  heard  the  ravishing  music  of  the  Heavenly  choii-s. 
The  pious  pilgrim  hurries  across  the  little  scpiare  and  entci-s 
the  venerable  Church  of  the  Nativity.  A  splendid  colonnade 
of  pillars,  yellowed  with  great  age,  stretches  down  the  long 
chancel.  These  ])illars  are  said  to  have  been  taken  from  pagan 
temples  of  great  anticpiity.  They  are  more  beautiful  than  ever 
here  in  the  temi)le  of  the  True  God.  Coming  up  near  the  altar 
the  })ilgi'im  sees  and  descends  fifteen  steps  and  is  then  in  the 
grotto  of  the  nativity.  Here,  let  into  the  marble  floor,  is  a 
circle  of  silver  stars  and  jewels,  and  in  it,  writ  in  Latin — 
"IIIC  DE  VIRGINE  :\IARIA,  JESUS  CHRISTUS  XATT'S 
p]ST"  "Here,  of  the  Virgin  ]\Iary,  Jesus  Christ  was  born." 

Bursting  into  tears,  the  pilgrim  casts  himself  upon  the  floor 
and  kisses  the  sacred  s])()t  where  the  little  Infant  Saviour  of 
mankind  came  (low)i  into  a  world  of  poverty  and  son-ow  !  How 
tend(>r  are  the  words  of  the  insjiired  nan-alive: — 
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"And  it  came  io  pass  that  Joseph  also  n:cnt  up  icith  Mar;/ 
his  espoused  wife  to  Judea,  unto  the  city  of  David  which  is 
called  BetMchem,  because  he  was  of  the  house  and  linear/c  of 
David.  And  so  it  was  that  while  they  were  there,  she  brought 
forth  her  first-born  Son,  and  wrapped  Him  in  sivaddJing-cJothes 
and  laid  Him  in  a  manger,  because  there  was  no  room  for  Him 
in  the  inn." 


The  country  bordering  on  the  west  coast  of  tlie  Dead  Sea  is 
probably  the  most  desolate  and  terrible  repion  in  the  whole 
world.  Here  the  desert  of  Paran  and  the  wilderness  of  Judea 
unite  to  form  a  terrain  of  jumbled  rocks  and  beetling  preci- 
pices, scored  and  striated  by  the  leaping  waters  of  a  hundred 
torrents,  in  the  season  of  the  heavy  rains.  Gazing  from  the 
high  ground  of  the  Judean  Plateau  one  sees  those  torrent- 
beds  going  forward  to  the  edge  of  a  dreadful  precipice,  and 
there  they  disajjpear  from  sight !  The  gulf  into  which  their 
waters  surge  is  the  Dead  Sea,  a  gulf  that  never  i-enders  back 
any  of  the  rivers  that  plunge  over  its  burning  and  calcined 
walls!  The  great  flood  of  the  River  Jordan,  running  night  and 
day  has  never  been  noticed  to  lift  the  level  of  tliis  mysterious 
lake,  even  in  times  of  heavy  floods.  On  one  of  my  visionary 
visits  to  this  scene,  as  I  gazed  on  the  great  ruined  castle  of 
Machaerus,  where  the  Baptist  was  beheaded,  strange  thoughts 
obsessed  my  soul.  P>eforp  and  ai-cnind  me  was  a  ]>anorama  of 
unsurpassed  sublimity,  and.  right  in  front,  over  the  heavy, 
leaden  waves,  arose,  like  some  menacing  apparition  in  Dante's 
Inferno,  the  sullen  and  guilty  mountains  of  Moab, — the  great 
ranges  of  the  Abarim  with  the  storied  peaks  of  Pisgali  and 
Nebo  cutting  the  dark  blue  sky  as  with  knives  of  steel.  T 
found  it  impossible  to  disassociate  these  menacing  mountains 
of  ]\Ioab  from  the  ])ower  and  the  kingdom  of  Satan.  It  seemed 
as  if  his  sinister  armies  lay  forever  in  ambush  behind  the  evil 
fastnesses  of  the  Abarim  barriers!  This  feeling  that  on  the 
west  side  of  the  Dead  Sea  the  forces  of  God  were  in  command, 
while  the  east  side  was  held  by  "the  spirit  of  wickedness  in 
liigh  places."  caused  the  scenei-y  to  assume  an  aspect  fen*  wliich 


390 ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 

there  is  only  one  appropriate  \yord— a pocalij pt ic .  Twelve  hundred 
and  ninety-two  feet  bek»w  the  level  of  the  Mediterranean,  and 
four  thoiLsand  feet  below  the  level  of  the  mountains  of  Judea 
this  enormous  flood  of  poisonous  water  has  brooded  in  its  un- 
easy bed  throughout  countless  ages. 

Towards  the  southern  end  of  the  lake,  a  large  i)romontory 
jutting  out  from  the  eastern  boundary  almost  cuts  it  in  two. 
The  baj'  which  it  forms  is  the  actual  site  of  the  wicked  cities 
of  the  Plain,  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  !  The  remains  of  tliese  cities 
have  been  observed  in  tlie  shallow  waters  and  on  the  sombre 
plain  aroiuul.  The  shore  here  is  truly — "a  desert  land,  a  place 
of  horror  ami  waste-wilderness,  which  cannot  be  sowed,  nor 
bringeth  forth  figs,  nor  vines,  nor  pomegranates."  Well  indeed 
did  the  Turks  and  Bedouins  name  it  the  "Bahr  Lhut,"  the  Sea 
of  Lot;  and  tltis  is  the  name  it  bears  on  their  maps  to  the 
present  day! 

And  it  seemed  to  me  that  on  the  Day  of  Judgment  tlie 
forces  of  evil,  headed  by  Lucifer,  will  march  in,  over  the 
Abarim,  and  the  forces  of  the  just  Avill  march  in  along  the 
gentle  road  of  Bethlehem,  as  the  banners  of  Jehovah  whirl 
and  toss  on  the  heights  of  Zion  and  along  the  venerable  walls 
of  the  Holy  City  of  God. 


Tsaias,  the  great  ])ropliet,  was  one  day,  about  G^O  years 
before  the  Nativity  of  Christ,  standing  in  meditation  in  front 
of  the  mountains  of  Seir,  at  the  southern  extremity  of  the 
Dead  Sea.  He  was  pondering  on  the  Avickedness  of  Ammou 
and  Edom,  and  especially  on  the  cruelty  of  the  inhabitants  of 
Bosra  Avho  would  not  allow  a  Jew  to  walk  in  safety  through 
its  principal  streets.  As  the  pro])het  gazed  over  tlie  foot-hills, 
envisaging  this  wicked  city,  he  Avas  surprised  to  see  a  traveller 
winding  his  way  along  the  jtathway  of  the  mountain,  from  tlie 
direction  of  the  land  of  ]\loal)  and  of  its  ])rincipal  city.  Nearer 
and  nearer  tlie  Stranger  came  until  the  amazed  jirophet  saw 
that  he  was  a  tall,  noble  figure  in  the  gabardine  and  general 
dress  of  a  Jew.  As  the  figure  came  still  nearer,  however,  it 
became  plain  that   the  lonely  travellei-  was  in  a  tr-nly  st;ii-tling 
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condition.  Ilis  face  was  i)ale  and  drawn;  his  vestnre  was 
darkened  Avith  crimson  stains,  and  the  hems  of  his  garments 
were  dripping  with  blood  that  splashed  on  the  rongh  and 
stoney  pathway!  The  projihet,  his  heart  rent  witli  grief  for 
the  snflferings  of  his  conntryman,  conld  no  longer  be  silent. 
and  in  a  lond  voice  he  called  out.  .  .  .  "^Yho  is  this  that  cometh 
from  Edom,  with  dyed  garments  from  Bosra,  this  beautiful 
One  in  his  robe,  walking  in  the  greatness  of  his  strength?" 
And  the  answer  came  back — "I  that  speak  justice  and  am  a 
defender  to  save."  The  prophet  spoke  once  more — "Why  then 
is  thy  apparel  red,  and  thy  garments  like  theirs  that  tread  in 
the  wine-press?"  And  the  mysterious  Stranger  made  answer — 
"I  have  trodden  the  wine-press  alone,  and,  of  the  Gentiles, 
there  is  not  a  man  with  me!"  Who  is  this  Beautiful  One  in  Ilis 
robe  ?  Who  is  this  noble  One  whose  Avalk  is  so  graceful  and 
majestic?  Can  this  be  Jesus,  the  Son  of  Mary  who  was  to  be 
born  in  Bethlehem?  Yes  truly,  It  is  He,  and  He  is  thus  shown, 
in  a  vision,  in  all  the  strength  of  Ilis  Manhood,  suffering  tor- 
tures at  the  hands  of  His  implacable  enemies,  and  offering 
the  last  drops  of  His  sacred  Heart  to  wash  away  the  sins  of  the 
world!  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  behold  him  who  taketh  away 
the  sins  of  all !  Ah,  tender  little  Babe  of  Bethlehem,  thy  path  in 
after-life  was  to  be  a  rough  and  thorn.y  path.  "He  delivered 
His  body  to  the  strikers;"  and  "From  the  top  of  His  head  to 
the  sole  of  His  foot  there  was  not  any  health  in  him,  but 
wounds  and  bruises  and  welling  sores  that  were  not  bound 
up  or  fomented  with  oil."  It  was  His  own  Chosen  People,  for 
whom  he  had  done  so  much,  that  nailed  Him  to  the  Cross, 
and  that  caused  Him  to  be  scourged  and  thorn-crowned !  And 
of  us  gentiles  there  was  not  one  to  aid  or  stay  Him  in  His 
agony.  As  Christ  was  tortured  and  condemned,  so  was  His 
Church  persecuted  through  all  the  long  a^ges,  and  so  is  His 
Church  persecuted  to-day.  and  His  priests  and  His  people  are 
tortured  throughout  a   pagan  and  unbelieving  world. 

Shall  the  Lord  allow  this  persecution  of  His  Holy  Church 
to  go  on  forever  with  impunity?  When  shall  the  awful  wrath 
of  the  Lamb  be   eidcindled   and   strike   back   at   his   enemies? 
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Enemies  of  God,  listen  and  liearken  well  to  the  words  of  the 
Jvord  in  the  sixty-third  chapter  of  the  prophet  Isaiah  !  Hearken 
well  ye  vilifiei's  of  Ilis  priests,  ye  atheists  and  blasphemers,  and 
destroj'ers  of  the  feeble  and  the  innocent !  Hearken  well  ye 
burners  of  churches,  murderers  of  the  elerjory,  violators  of  con- 
vents and  of  uKuiasteries !  Hearken  then  to  the  wrath  of  the 
Lamb,  in  the  Book  of  Isaias:  — For  the  daij  of  voigrancc  u^  in 
Mj/  heart;  the  year  of  mij  redemption  is  come.  I  have  trodden 
the  wine-press  alone,  and  of  the  Gentiles  there  is  not  a  man 
inth  Me.  I  Jiare  trampled  on  them  in  m>j  lndi(jn((tion,  I  have 
trodden,  them  down  in  my  wrath  and  their  hlooel  is  sprinkled 
vpon  My  garments.  I  have  trodden  down  the  people  in  My 
wrath,  and  have  brought  down  their  strength  to  the  earth.'" 
Thus  shall  the  LamJ)  of  God  speak  and  act  towards  His  unre- 
pentant enemies,  in  the  Day  when,  at  the  last  trumpet's  sound, 
the  Nations  shall  he  driven  to  ultimate  judgment  in  the  grave- 
fdled  valley  of  Josaphat! 


In  the  earlier  days  of  the  Church  what  Avas  called  the  Golden 
]\Iass  was  celebrated  on  certain  days  of  Advent  in  honor  of 
the  ]:>lesspd  Yir<iin.  It  was  attended  with  majinificent  cere- 
monial and  inarvelous  music,  the  Bishoji  usually  bein'i' 
celebrant,  assisted  by  his  canons  and,  where  circumstances  ]ier- 
mitted,  by  clerics  of  the  monastic  orders.  It  was  an  elabora- 
tion of  the  solemn  High  ]\[ass  and  required  from  three  to  four 
hours  in  its  celebration. 

The  (iolden  ]\Iass  is  still  an  annual  feature  of  the  Glinrcl 
of  St.  Gudule.  in  Brussels,  Bel<>ium,  Avhere  vast  crowds  gatlie 
on  December  23i-d  to  assist  at  it  in  ]irppai-ation  for  the  P'ens 
of  the  Xativitv. 


1 
lei' 
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VENICE    AT   THE    CRIB,   BY  VERONESE 

An  Appreciation. 
By   SISTER   MARY    LEOXARDA,    C.S..J. 

WE  pi-esent  to  our  readers  a  copy  of  a  sixteenth  century 
l)aintin^-  of  tlie  Venetian  School.  Tlie  original  canvas, 
forty  by  fifty-four  inches  in  size  and  bearinj:'  the  title  "The 
City  of  Venice  Adoring  Virgin  and  Child,''  is  the  work  of  Paola 
Cagliari,  commonly  known  as  Paul  Veronese  after  the  name  of 
his  birth-place,  the  city  of  Verona.  Italy. 

The  artist's  father,  a  sculptor  of  some  renown,  taught  his 
sou  this  branch  of  art,  but  Paolo's  inclination  was  for  the 
brush  rather  than  the  chisel,  so  he  was  eventually  allowed  to 
study  in  the  studio  of  Antonio  Badile,  a  painter  of  standing. 

In  early  maidiood  Paola  Veronese  went  to  Venice,  where 
he  afterwards  spent  his  whole  life.  Shortly  after  his  arrival 
ill  that  city  through  tlu^  influence  of  Titian,  the  young  painter 
took  part  in  the  decoration  of  the  public  library,  in  competition 
with  two  other  men  of  established  reputation.  lie  won  the 
contest.  Later  he  was  commissioned  to  paint  the  ceiling  of  the 
Church  of  St.  Sebastian  and  when  this  was  finished  Venice 
recognized  his  genius  and  saw  that  here  was  another  of  her 
sons  whom  she  should  delight  to  honour.  And  so  his  name 
was  established  and  from  then  on  work  was  never  wanting. 

His  delight  was  to  paint  royal  scenes  of  grandeur,  i-ich 
banqueting  halls  with  nuirble  balustrades  filled  with  courtly 
gentlemen  and  high  born  ladies  arrayed  in  rich  brocades  and 
jewels,  men  servants,  maid  servants,  costly  accessories  of  gold 
and  silver.  Even  when  the  subject  was  a  religi(uis  one.  he 
disregarded  the  text,  treated  it  with  great  latitude,  clothing  the 
characters  in  costumes  of  his  own  epoch,  placing  them  in  opu- 
lent surroundings,  introducing  irrelevant  objects,  such  as  jes- 
ters, miscliievous  boys,  eats  and  pet  dogs  which  of  ten-times  up- 
set the  diguity   r(>(|uired   by   the   environment   of  the   picture. 
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Amid  tlie  grandeur  of  Venice  there  was  not  much  room  for 
religious  feeling,  so  to  Veronese  it  mattered  not  that  in  his 
famous  "Marriage  of  Cana"  the  guests  were  dressed  in  the 
rich  robes  of  Venetian  nobles  and  that  the  setting  was  a  mag- 
nificent banquet  hall,  all  very  dift'erent  from  the  simple  wed- 
tling  feast  where  Christ  worked  his  first  miracle. 

Titian,  Tintoretti  and  Giorgione  were  friends  and  contem- 
paries  of  Paolo  Veronese  and  yet  among  them  he  excelled  in 
strength  and  movement  of  line.  His  pictures  were  equally 
rich  although  with  a  cooler  tonality,  while  in  the  actual  tech- 
nique of  his  greater  works  he  shows  a  broad  freedom  of  touch, 
and  his  glowing  harmonies  delight  one  like  the  rii-h  ehords  of 
a  full  score  symphony,  llis  work  appeals  to  the  bodily  senses 
rather  than  to  the  higher  jjowers  of  the  soul;  it  attracts  to  the 
beauty  of  the  material  rather  than  to  the  beauty  of  the  spiritual. 
His  exuberance,  his  dash,  his  eclat  might  well  proclaim  him  the 
"Rubens  of  Italy." 

The  canvas  "The  City  of  \'enice  Adoring  tlie  Virgin  and 
Child,"'  may  have  been  the  reredos  of  an  altar  in  a  chureli  in 
A'enice  or  the  top  arched  panel  in  one  of  the  public  buildings 
of  the  city.  Whatever  its  purpose  it  illustrates  some  of  the 
characteristics  just  mentioned  of  the  artist. 

The  Virgin  is  not  a  simple  girl  as  in  many  of  Raphael's 
works,  or  a  madonna,  nobly  human  yet  with  other  worldli- 
ness  clinging  to  her,  but  rather  a  woman  of  high  degree,  of 
intellect  and  of  culture,  a  very  queen  in  poise  and  carriage, 
wearing  a  soft  white  scarf  coiled  Doges-like  upon  her  golden 
brown  hair,  and  crowned  with  a  faintly  glowing  nimbus,  she 
is  seated  on  a  draped  dais  holding  out  in  her  two  arms  her 
Babe  for  the  adoration  of  a  handsome,  richly  adorned  woman 
who  kneels  at  her  feet.  And  Venice  the  opulent,  is  repre- 
sented by  this  beautiful  woman,  who  calm,  aristocratic,  digni- 
fied, pensive  and  somewhat  sad,  rests  her  right  liand  on  the 
head  of  a  lion  symbol  of  the  proud  position  of  Venice  among 
the  cities  of  the  world.  She  is  arrayed  in  a  golden  embroidered 
white  satin  tunic  over  which  a  brocaded  cloth  of  gold  mantle 
is  held  together  about  her  neck  bv  a  chain  of  manv  coloured 
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brilliant  gems;  strings  of  pearls  fall  over  her  shoulders  and 
across  her  breast  while  others  are  twined  in  her  artistically 
arranged  tresses.  With  lowered  eyes,  reverently  yet  somewhat 
reluctantly  she  approaches  the  Babe  held  out  to  her  embrace 
by  Ilis  Mother. 

The  Chikl,  the  centre  of  interest,  is  an  adorable  Infant, 
finely  drawn,  gracefully  poised,  delicately  coloured.  Truly 
the  artist  has  given  of  his  best  to  show  us  in  Infant  form  the 
beauty  of  the  "loveliest  of  the  sons  of  men."  For  here  the 
main  lighting  in  the  composition  symbolic  of  truth  of  the 
'Light  of  tlie  World,'  emanates  from  the  Child  and  shining  on 
'Venice'  in  full  radiance  contrasts,  but  too  plainly,  her  world- 
liness  with  His  poverty.  And  so  clothed  in  the  satins  and 
silks  of  wealth  and  adorned  Avith  the  baubles  of  earthly  pomp 
she  hesitates  to  pay  her  homage.  What  prevents  her  close 
approach  to  the  Infant  Christ  who  eagerly  bends  His  curly 
head  and  stretches  out  His  hands  towards  her?  The  poor,  the 
simple,  tlie  lowly  find  the  Infant  Saviour  and  they,  too,  Avho 
favoured  with  material  wealth  merit  the  commendation, 
"Blessed  arc  the  jioor  in  spirit,  for  theirs  is  the  Kingdom  of 
God." 

In  the  right  half  of  the  background  hang  rich  draperies  of 
deep  brown  tone  while  in  the  left  half  is  a  cloud-strewn  blue 
sky  in  which  a  cherub  hovers,  holding  a  golden  crown,  evi- 
dently intended  for  the  kneeling  figure.  A  vertical  line  cuts 
the  picture  almost  in  two,  but  the  artist  through  nice  adjust- 
ments has  cleverly  brought  about  unity  by  a  massing  of  tones 
and  also  by  fixing  the  main  lighting  of  the  pictui'e  strongly 
in  the  foreground. 

Few  details  are  given  us.  But  art  in  Veronese's  time  is 
almost  shaking  off  the  rules  of  old  tradition.  Perfection  of 
worldly  vanity  is  evident  and  makes  us  sigh  to  think  tliat  tlie 
art  of  painting  is  slowly  degenerating  and  that  it  is  no  longer 
a  golden  chain  to  link  men's  souls  to  lieaven. 

The  painting  is  in  a  wonderful  state  of  preservation  and 
demonsti'atcs  the  niai'velbms  composition  of  the  pigments  which 
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at't«'r  more  than  three  hundred  years  retain  their  brilliancy 
and  their  delightful  harmony  of  colour. 

Recently  it  was  exhibited  in  the  Art  Gallery  of  Toronto 
during-  an  exhibition  of  Paintings  of  Women  from  the  loth 
to  the  2()th  Century,  but  it  is  owned  by  the  ^linneapolis  In- 
stitute of  Arts  having  been  secured  about  twenty  years  ago 
l)y  the  famous  Parisian  collector,  M.  Charles  Sedelmeyer. 

The  true  artistic  motive  in  a  picture  is  beauty,  a  beauty 
which  must  stand  before  fun  or  sentiment  or  moralizing.  The 
religious  pictures  which  stand  out  above  others  offer  no  actual 
nor  direct  sermonizing.  They  rely  rather  upon  touching  men's 
emotions  through  the  senses.  If  Veronese  painted  "The  City 
of  Venice  Adoring  the  Virgin  and  Child"  with  a  purpose,  he 
did  not  bury  beauty.  If  he  did  have  a  purpose  it  is  a  direct 
idea,  presented  without  mawkishness,  and  so  it  has  a  ready 
echo  in  the  minds  of  the  beholder.  The  picture  has  an  aesthe- 
tic chai-m  and  so  fulfils  the  function  of  art. 

We  have  said  the  picture  is  an  allegory,  and  as  an  inter- 
pretation we  suggest  that  the  figure  of  the  young  woman  at 
the  left  vividly  conveys  the  idea  of  the  wealth,  the  pomp  and 
the  magnificenee  of  the  gay,  pleasure  loving  Venice  of  the 
Sixteenth  Century.  The  citizens  who  dwelt  therein  in  such 
luxury  were  for  long  the  masters  of  the  commerce  of  the 
world.  But  'sicut  transit  gloria'  and  in  her  pride  the  Venice 
of  those  days  could  not  face  the  Saviour  excejjt  with  down- 
cast eyes,  for  worldliness  had  crowded  out  the  jnirity  of  the 
Christian  life;  mammon  had  weighted  her  down  and  prevented 
her  following  the  Star  of  the  Kings.  To-day  the  Queen  of  the 
Adriatic  no  longer  boasts  as  in  days  of  old  but  perhaps  in  her 
more  humble  status  of  wealth  and  commerce  she  may  hear 
more  clearly  from  the  hills  of  Judea  the  song  of  the  angels 
of  Bethlehem  "Peace  to  men  of  o-ood  will." 


•T$r- 
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CHINESE    PHILOSOPHY  AND    RELIGION 

By  REV.  MICHAEL  DWYER, 

St.   Francis  Xavier   Seminary,   Scarboro.   Ontario. 

A   GLANCE    AT    CHINESE    HISTORY. 

I\  ()i-(ler  to  iirrive  at  a  clear  knowledge  of  the  Chinese  char- 
ae-tei-,  as  we  find  it  to-day,  we  nutst  of  necessity  know  some- 
thing of  their  philosophy  and  religion,  and  how  these  two 
atit'ected  the  daily  lives  of  the  masses;  how  they  have  changed 
during  the  ages,  showing  the  effect  they  now  have  upon  the 
))eoi)le.  First  of  all,  let  ns  cojisider  the  ancient  Chinese. 

THE  ANCIENT  CHINESE. 

It  is  not  certain  whether  the  Chinese  are  of  Aryan  stock, 
but  they  seem  more  closely  related  to  the  Aryans  than  to  the 
Semites.  As  early  as  the  twenty-fifth  century  B.C.,  the  Chinese 
were  established  in  Eastern  Asia.  When  they  first  appeared 
ill  the  light  of  history  the}'  already'  possessed  social,  political 
and  religious  institutions  and  a  material  and  intellectual  civil- 
ization of  a  higher  order.  Their  civil  history  is  divided  into 
various  rules  and  dj-nasties.  The  first  historic  dynasty  was 
called  Ilia  and  it  lasted  from  the  twenty-second  to  the  eigh- 
teenth centur}'  B.C.  Next  came  the  Chiang-Yu  dynasty  which 
endured  from  the  eighteenth  to  the  twelfth  century  B.C.,  and 
was  sup]ilanted  by  the  Cen  dynasty,  which  terminated  in  the 
third  century  B.C.  The  Tain  dynasty  lasted  from  the  third 
century  B.C.  to  the  third  century  A.D.  and  was  followed  by 
the  Hon  dynasty.  Therefore  the  Chinese  were  sometimes 
united  into  one  kingdom,  sometimes  divided  into  several. 
In  our  day  the  ancient  absolute  monarchy  has  been  made  a 
republic. 

CHINESE  RELIGION  AND  PHILOSOPHY. 

There  are  three  main  religions  in  China  to-day,  namelj^ 
(\uifueianism,  Taoism  and  Buddhism.     Shintoisni  at  (»ne  time 
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covered  the  entire  Orient,  and  was  so  felt  in  China,  but  is  found 
mostl}'  in  Japan ;  and  so  with  Brahaminism. 

We  will  now  seek  to  glean  a  few  fundamental  notions  of 
these  ditt'ereut  religions  in  order  to  arrive  at  a  fuller  know- 
ledge and  a  deeper  appreciation  of  how  they  affected  the 
Chinese  mentality  and  still  affect  them  to-day.  As  we  do  so, 
ever  bear  in  mind  that  philosophy  and  i-eligion  in  tliese  coun- 
tries are  practically  one  and  the  same. 

We  will  seek  then  to  ascertain  the  i)ecnliar  mentality  un- 
derlying each  succession,  then  contrast  one  with  the  other; 
then  the  blend  of  all  religions. 

PRIMITIVE  RELIGIONS  OF  CHINA. 

First,  then,  let  us  consider  the  Primitive  Religion  that  is 
Shintoism.  the  doctrine  of  spirits,  found  mostly  in  Japan  to- 
day. Tlie  most  penetrating^  historical  investigation  reveals  the 
fact  that  the  Chinese  of  the  remotest  times  were  Monotheists 
and  worshipped  one  Supreme  Being  called  Shan-ti.  Shau-ti 
Avas  one.  personal,  distinct  from  the  world,  absolute  in  ])nwer. 
(Note  the  similarity  to  our  own  religion).  Tn  the  later  books 
there  is  mention  of  another  Supreme  Deity  called  Tien  or 
Thian.  Historians  are  unable  to  determine  whether  Shan-ti 
and  Tien  were  distinct  divinities  or  two  names  for  the  one 
Supreme  God.  Besides  the  one  Supreme  Being,  the  Chinese 
worshipped  a  multitude  of  inferior  spirits,  called  collectively 
Shan  or  Chen.  Tlie  Shan  were  regarded  as  the  protectors  of 
men.  AVhen  a  good  man  died,  it  was  said  that  his  soul  had 
gone  to  join  the  Shan  (spirits)  and  in  the  course  of  time,  the 
honors  paid  to  the  Shan  were  given  also  to  the  souls  received 
into  their  eomjiany.  Thus  ancestor  worshi]i  arose  in  Cliina. 

RRAHMANISM. 

Second.  Brahmanism  made  its  aj^jiearaiice  in  China 
around  the  twelfth  century  B.C.  With  the  coming  of  the 
Cen  dynasty,  a  new  people  mingled  with  old  Cliinese  and  un- 
der their  influence  religion  retrograded.  Tien  began  to  be 
regarded   as   a    divinitv   distinct    from    Shang-ti,    and    it    was 
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commonly  identified  with  the  material  universe,  particularly 
with  the  firmament.  The  worship  of  the  sun,  moon  and  stars 
(Sabaeism)  was  tlius  introduced  amonjj;-  the  Chinese.  Ancestor 
worship  received  a  new  impetus  at  this  time  and  divination 
and  magical  arts — things  scarcely  known  among  the  ancient 
Chinese — were  much  practised. 

CHINESE  PHILOSOPHY  SIXTH  CENTURY  BEFORE  CHRIST. 

Let  us  now  take  a  look  at  Chinese  philosophy  after  the 
sixth  century  B.C.  This  was  the  age  of  great  teachers,  as 
we  have  mentioned  above.  We  will  note  their  lives,  doctrines, 
and  the  effect  they  had  uj^on  tlie  people. 

CONFUCIANISM. 

First  of  all,  then,  Kun-fu-tse  or  Confucius  (he  lived  about 
'i')l  to  479  B.C.)  was  born  of  noble  parents  and  lived  with  his 
mother  until  her  death  and  thereafter  spent  three  years 
in  solitude  studying  with  great  earnestness  the  traditional 
religions  and  laws  of  the  people.  At  this  time,  religion  and 
morals  were  in  a  deplorable  state  anujug  the  Chinese  and 
Kun-fu-tse  set  out  to  restore  i)urity  of  beliefs  and  conduct, 
lie  did  iu)t  beconu^  the  founder  of  a  religion.  It  was  his  dis- 
ciples that  made  the  teachings  of  Confucius  the  religion  of 
Confucianism.  He  taught  the  veneration  of  old  virtues  and 
was  the  upholder  of  the  moral  virtues.  In  many  things  there 
is  not  much  difference  between  what  Confucius  taught  and 
what  Ave  have  to-day. 

He  taught  that  Heaven  is  the  source  of  all  j)rinciples. 
Heaven  is  master  of  life  and  death.  It  is  Heaven  which  sends 
maledictions.  He  speaks  of  abuse  to  Heaven; — for  example. — 
he  said,  "Man  absorbs  the  thing-s  of  this  world  and  he  be- 
comes as  it  were  so  enveloped  with  his  own  sins  that  the  voice 
of  God  (that  is,  Heaven)  is  smothered.  The  most  stupid  man 
sometimes  has  good  thoughts.  But  the  Supreme  Being 
(Heaven)  suggests  these  good  thoughts  to  the  stupid  man, 
and  if  he  does  not  pay  attention  to  these  good  thoughts,  they 
u-o  out." 
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111  speakiiiy  about  Good  lie  says:  "There  is  a  union  with 
the  Supreme  Being,  liis  body  beeomes  a  temple  of  the  spirits 
because  the  heart  occupies  its  place  in  the  body  of  a  Prince 
or  King'.  Do  not  let  exterior  things  disturb  your  senses ;  do 
not  let  your  senses  disturb  your  heart.  Wlio  makes  !:ims.?If 
odious  to  heaven  has  no  one  to  blame  but  himself." 

He  travelled  through  China  preaching  a  return  to  the  old 
life  virtues.  Received  Avith  some  esteem  he  was  placed  in 
public  office  but  the  fate  of  the  reformer  was  his,  and  he  drew 
about  his  ears  a  hornet's  nest  of  abuse  and  calumny.  Forced  to 
resign  his  office,  he  retired  to  his  native  place  and  resided 
there  nntil  his  death.  Confucius  was  no  innovator.  lie  ap- 
peared rather  as  the  collector  of  the  sacred  literature  of  the 
past  and  the  restorer  of  the  old  Order.  He  inculcated  the  strict 
observance  of  the  traditional  forms  of  worship,  discouraged 
speculation  in  matters  theological,  and  while  he  taught  the 
supreme  necessity  of  moral  duties,  he  grounded  all  his  moral 
})recepts  on  the  general  order  of  the  Avorld  and  the  long  es- 
tablished traditions  of  the  Chinese  people.  He  insisted  on 
man's  political  and  domestic  duties  and  emphasized  especially 
the  importance  of  filial  piety.  Confucianism  was  a  code  of 
ethics. 

TAOISM. 

Taoism  if  often  called  the  religion  of  the  intellectuals  and 
Lao-tse.  its  founder,  has  a  ."),()()()  word  treatise  on  the  higher 
moral  virtues.  Born  604  B.C.,  Lao-tse  was  himself  the  disciple 
of  tradition,  whose  oldest  monument  is  the  Yi-King,  a  book 
which  consists  essentially  of  sixty-four  graphic  symbols  (hero- 
grams  or  double  trigrams)  arranged  in  a  series  of  mechanical 
groups,  formed  by  combining  simpler  signs  and  susceptible  of 
very  many  interpretations  (metaphysical,  logical,  mathema- 
tical, moral,  political,  astronomic)  each  number  corresponding 
analogically  with  the  others.  The  metaphysical  speculation 
of  the  Yi-King  appears  to  have  been  primarily  concerned  with 
the  question  :  How  can  the  Absolute  Being,  wholly  sutificient, 
act  and  manifest  itself?     It  distinguishes  in  the  Supreme  and 


402 ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 

Sole  First  Principle  or  Perfection,  two  different  aspects,  Cliien, 
the  nnmovinf:'  and  unknowable  source  of  all  activity,  and 
Chuen,  knowable  activity  Miiich  eternally  manifests  perfec- 
tion in  a  process  of  spiritual  evolution  and  an  endless  flux 
of  forms.  But  these  two  aspects  merge  in  one  single  and  self- 
identical  being  and  all  things  after  passing  through  all  the 
forms  of  evolution  (of  which  the  human  cycle  is  but  one 
curve),  must  return  to  C'hien.  Thus  metaphysis  nuiy  there- 
fore be  discribed  as  a  series  of  evolutionary  pantheism.  It 
constitutes  the  foundation  of  Lao-tse's  system  (i.e.,  Taoism), 
his  chief  contribution  being  an  element  of  occultism  and  asce- 
ticism. Lao  (the  way),  the  eternal  goal  and  process  of  evolu- 
tion is  the  road  by  which  all  things  must  pass  to  arrive  finally 
at  the  complete  cessation  of  activity,  i.e.  Xibbon ;  the  Chinese 
Xirvanxa),  in  which  they  are  absorbed  in  nothingness  and 
become  one  with  the  first  principle  of  all  activity.  The  wise 
man  will  imitate  the  Tao  (the  AVay)  by  cutting  himself  off 
from  all  things.  Though  it  has  produced  beings  it  does  not 
])artakp  of  their  movements:  'TIaving  built  this  house,  it 
(Iwelletli  not  thei'eiu." 

Detached  from  wealth,  ])assions,  and  sensible  experience, 
and  in  solitude,  secrecy  and  humility  (a  humility  which  has 
nothing  in  common  with  the  Christian  virtue  of  that  name, 
being  nothing  more  than  prudence  and  contempt  for  one's  fel- 
low-men) until  he  reaches  a  state  of  perfect  kiu)wledge  in  which 
he  no  longer  acts,  except  by  the  ])ure  intelligence.  The  illu- 
soi-y  wisdom  to  which  the  Taoist  asceticism  leads  its  disciples, 
an  jisceticism  whieli  makes  use  of  o]uum.  as  Buddist  ascetic- 
ism uses  hypnosis,  is  for  man  a  ]U'inciple  of  i"evolt.  There- 
foi'e.  the  adept  must  keej)  it  a  secret  for  himself  and  a  narrow 
cii'cle  of  imitates. 

BUDDHISM. 

P>nddhism  also  had  its  rise  around  the  (ith  centnry  B.C.  in 
India.  The  author  of  this  i-eligions  system  is  said  to  have 
been  Sakja-^Muni.  tlie  first  ])nddha.  Buddahism  extols  and 
enconraues  the  l)elior  in  spirits.     Belief  in  re-incarnation  and 
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according-  to  merit  and  demerit  due  to  action  in  tliis  world  will 
depend  the  mode  of  re-incarnation .  The  Buddhist  doctrines  are 
nihilistic.  Sakja-iluni  had  no  (lod  but  nothingness.  ■•Noth- 
ingness." so  runs  tlie  first  four  great  truths  of  Buddhism,  'is 
the  true  being  of  all  tilings.  All  that  we  take  to  be  reality  is 
void  and  without  substance."  Existence  or  rather  the  clinging 
to  existence,  is  the  source  of  evil,  the  source  of  suffering.  It 
is  therefore  man's  duty  to  shake  himself  free  from  this  vain 
semblance  of  existence  or  rather  from  his  attachment  to  it. 
Ilis  end  is  to  attain  to  tlie  primary,  tiie  only  true  state,  non- 
existence, to  the  extinction  of  his  personal  being  and  personal 
consciousness. — ■"Nirvana." 

The  Buddhists  became  divided  into  several  sects.  Their 
resistence  to  the  authority  of  the  Brahmins  and  their  opposi- 
tion to  the  system  of  castes,  i)rovoked  sanguinary  religious 
wars.  During  these  straggles,  large  numbers  of  them  were 
forced  into  exile  and  in  this  way.  Buddhism  was  propagated 
in  many  ccuintries  of  Eastern  Asia  and  one  of  these  countries 
was  China. 

SUMMARY. 

The  religion  of  China  to-day  is  a  mixture  of  all  these  sys- 
tems. They  are  like  the  ancient  Greeks  ami  Romans  in  this. 
The  educated  people  of  China  consider  departed  leaders  as 
saints,  such  as  Tao-tse  and  Knn-fu.  but  the  lower  classes  call 
them  gods.  One  point  we  mnst  not  forget  is  that  the  religion 
of  China  adapts  itself  to  the  people.  In  other  words,  they  are 
eclectic  and  nse  which  ever  form  best  responds  to  the  require- 
ment of  the  occasion  for  Avliich  they  use  religion.  The  defi- 
ciency of  Confucianism  in  making  little  or  no  ]irovision  be- 
yond a  calm  stoicism,  for  the  spiritual  demands  of  human  na- 
ture has  been  sup])lied  by  the  more  s])iritual  ]n'ovision  t)f  Bud- 
dhism, ami  the  indefiniteness  of  Confucins  as  to  the  continued 
existence  after  death  has  been  met  by  a  more  definite  Taoistic 
dogma  of  immortality'.  The  different  religions  are  complemen- 
tary rather  than  antagonistic  to  each  other,  and  together  tliey 
make  a  fuller  f)rovision  for  human  needs  tlian  any  one  of  them 
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does  .se]iarately.  Conseciuently,  )io  clear  line  of  demarcation 
popularly  exists  between  them.  For  general  puri)oses,  we 
may  say  that  the  shrines  of  each  are  open  to  all  and  availed 
of  by  all.  They  think  no  differently  of  visiting-  several  temples 
and  bringing  different  i)riests  at  time  of  death  to  chase  away  the 
devil  than  we  would  of  consulting  four  or  five  doctors  on  our 
phj'sical  infirmities  or  ailments,  real  or  imaginary.  The  un- 
fortunate part  regarding  the  Chinese  people  is  that  the  tradi- 
tional, theistie  doctrine  was  very  aristocratic.  The  sovereign 
l^ower,  that  is  the  ruling  sovereign,  had  the  misfortune  to  close 
heaven  to  the  real  jjcople,  in  making  the  cult  of  heaven  re- 
served to  himself.  Hence  decadence  of  the  theistie  doctrine 
stated  when  the  Emperor  began  to  delegate  his  j^ower  to  in- 
feriors. 

PROPHECY. 

The  Chinese  i)eoi)le  are  now  engaged  in  a  great  struggle 
for  national  existence.  If  the  Japanese  can  take  the  whole  of 
China,  it  will  mean  that  in  a  century  or  so  there  will  be  no 
Japanese.  China  has  been  co)iquered  before  and  has  always 
succeeded  in  absorbing  the  intruders.  It  may  take  some  time, 
but  no  ti'ue  Chinese  is  ever  in  a  liurrv. 


•If 
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THE    BLESSED   VIRGIN    IN    IRELAND 

Jlcr  Shrine  Af  Knock,  Co.  Maifo 

By    VERY    REV.    FATHER    ANGELUS.    O.M.Cai). 

(In  obedience  to  the  degrees  of  Pope  Urban  VIII.  and  other  Sover- 
eign Pontiffs,  the  writer  protests  that  in  these  pages  he  claims  no 
authority  othei-  than  that  of  human  testimony,  and  does  not  wish  to 
anticipate  any  decision  of  the  Holy  See.) 

IN  "St.  Josepli  Ijilies"  of  December  1936.  I  contributed  an 
article  on  Knock.  As  the  hospitality  of  these  columns  is 
again  offered  to  me,  I  venture  to  submit  another  article  on  the 
same  subject,  trusting  that  it  maj'  be  of  interest. 

I  headed  the  previous  article,  "An  Irish  Lourdes,"  )iot  to 
place  Knock  on  the  same  footing  as  Lourdes,  but  to  suggest 
that  here  in  oin*  Irish  village,  tliere  can  be  witnessed  a  devotion 
and  piety,  as  deep  and  sincere,  as  is  to  be  found  at  i\Iary's 
great  shrine  in  France,  and  I  would  add  that  in  Knock,  as  at 
Lourdes,  woinlerfid  favours  have  been  received.  I  am  )iot  un- 
mindful of  the  great  difference  between  these  two  shrines. 
Lourdes  has  the  approval  of  the  Church;  Knock  is  as  yet  un- 
sanctioned. Its  claims  to  be  recognised  are  at  the  moment 
being  investigated  by  an  ecclesiastical  commission,  and  what- 
ever may  be  our  ))ersonal  opinion,  we  must,  and  we  do  suspend 
our  judgment,  awaiting  a  definite  decision. 

At  the  risk  of  being  egotistical,  I  will  refer  to  my  own  as- 
sociation with  Knock.  In  my  childhood  days  I  heard  of  the 
hajipenings  reported  there.  ]My  first  visit  to  Knock  was  made 
over  thirty  years  ago,  and  I  have  kejit  in  touch  with  it  ever 
since.  I  have  known  and  spoken  to  some  of  those  who  claimed 
to  have  witnessed  the  aji])arition,  and  heard  from  them  the 
accoinit  of  what  they  had  seen.  I  am  acipiaintcd  with  some 
who  claim  to  have  been  cured  at  Knock,  and  could  find  no 
reason  to  doubt  their  statements.  I  have  taken  part  in  a  num- 
ber of  pilgrimages,  and  was  im])ressed  by  the  jiiety  and  de- 
votion of  the  pilgrims.  All  this  has  tended  to  convince  me  that 
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there  i.s  .soinetliing'  supernatural   at   Knock,  and  I  wait,  li(){)e, 
and  pray  for  its  recognition. 

Knock  luis  its  critics.  That  the  alleged  occurrences  at 
Knock  should  be  doubted  and  questioned  by  some  is  only  quite 
natural,  and  to  be  expected.  To  this  there  can  be  no  objection. 
Plonest  criticism  is  good  and  to  be  welcomed;  doubt,   holding 
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judgment  in  suspense  is  i)rudent.  But  I  do  resent  an  off-hand, 
wholesale  condemnation  of  Knock,  made  by  those  who  have 
never  visited  that  shrine,  never  witnessed  or  participated  in 
the  devotional  exercises  that  take  ]>lace  there,  and  never  went 
to  the  trouble  of  investigating  the  grounds  on  which  the  claim 
of  Knock  is  based. 

What  is  alleged  to  have  hapi)ened  in  1879.  cannot  be  brush- 
ed aside  bv  attributinir  it  to  tlie  imafrinatio?!  of  a  few  hvslerical 
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persons.  It  is  not  the  truth  to  say  that  the  incidents  at  Knock 
were  investigated  at  tlie  time  and  were  pronounced  to  be 
jrroundless,  neither  is  it  a  fact  that  these  incidents  were  soon 
t'or<rotten,  and  that  Knock  faded  out  of  public  notice. 

To  go  back  to  1879  the  year  of  the  apparition.  The  Arcli- 
bisliop  of  Tuani,  IMost  Rev.  Dr.  McEvilly  was  in  a  position  to 
obtain  accurate  information  regarding-  Knock.  From  the  re- 
ports he  received,  and  the  inquiries  he  made,  lie  must  have 
considered  that  the  occurrences  at  Kju)ck  were  serious,  and 
well-founded.  Otherwise  he  would  not  have  api)ointed  a  com- 
mission to  inquire  into  the  matter. 

When  this  commission  of  1879  is  mentioned,  it  is  at  once 
said  that  having  conducted  an  inquiry,  this  commission  did  not 
approve  of  Knock,  and  this  non-approval  is  taken  to  be  equival- 
ent to  a  condemnation.  This  is  entirely  unwarranted.  This  com- 
mission was  appointed  not  to  pronounce  on  the  trutli  or  falsity 
of  what  was  stated  to  have  taken  place  at  Knock.  Its  terms 
of  reference  did  not  include  the  giving  of  a  verdict  for  or 
against  the  reality  of  the  apparition.  The  one  end  and  only 
purpose  of  the  commission  was  to  take  on  oath  statements 
from  those  who  claimed  to  have  seen  the  apparition.  Tliis  it 
did.  and  these  sworn  statements  have  been  preserved,  and  are 
still  available.  The  commission  in  accordance  with  the  terms  of 
its  appointment  pronounced  no  judgment,  but  observed  that 
"the  evidence  of  the  witnesses  was  trustworthy  and  satis- 
factory." 

The  occurrences  that  took  place  at  Knock  in  ]87I>  were 
not  forgotten.  Knock  did  not  fade  out  of  public  notice.  The 
belief  in  Knock,  the  devotion  of  the  people,  the  coming  of 
pilgrims  year  after  year  never  ceased,  but  continued  all  the 
time  ever  since  1879.  Without  any  persuasion  or  inducement 
on  the  part  of  the  Church,  Avitli  no  encouragement  from  the 
priests,  the  people  never  wavered  in  their  belief  in  Knock. 
The  attraction  of  the  shrine  continued  to  draw  them,  and  that 
attraction  has  increased  its  power. 

What  is  taking  place  to-day  at  Knock  is  in  itself  a  strik- 
ing testimony  to  the  hold  it  has  on  our  people,  and  the  part 
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it  plays  in  the  spiritual  life  of  the  nation.  Last  year  a[)]n-oxi- 
niately  80,000  pilgrims  visited  the  shrine.  These  pilgrims  were 
in  all  eases  accompanied  and  led  by  their  priests.  To  see  these 
l)ilgrims  of  ever}-  rank  and  condition,  from  all  parts  of  the 
country,  making  the  all-night  vigil  in  the  Church,  assisting  at 
jMass,  receiving  Holy  Communion,  performing  the  Stations  of 
the  Cross  in  the  open,  and  reciting  the  Rosary  in  i)rocession, 
is  a  scene  that  must  imj^ress  the  most  indifferent,  and  suggest 
to  the  most  doubtful  that  "The  fingei"  of  God  is  here." 

The  presejit  Archbishop  of  Tnam,  Most  Rev.  Dr.  Gilmartin 
has  given  many  ]n-oofs  of  his  interest  in  Knock.  He  has  gone 
there  to  meet  and  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  and  has  spoken 
words  of  encouragement  of  their  devotion  to  the  shrine.  He 
has  sanctioned  a  League  of  Prayer  for  the  recognition  of  Knock. 
He  has  authorised  the  erection  of  a  Medical  Bureau  on  the 
same  lines  as  that  at  Lourdes,  to  investigate  all  alleged  cures. 
Most  imi)ortant  of  all,  he  has  a])pointed  a  commission  to  offi- 
cially examine  ijito  the  whole  (piestion  of  Knock.  His  Grace 
would  never  have  taken  these  steps  if  he.  did  not  feel  that 
the  claims  made  on  behalf  of  KiuK'k  rested  on  solid  grounds. 

A  Cistercian  i)riest,  P^athei-  Jarlath  Ronayne,  was  by  a 
special  favour  of  his  Superiors,  permitted  to  come  from  his 
cloister  home  of  Mount  St.  Joseph.  Roscrea  to  ])reach  at  Knock. 
Tn  the  course  of  his  sei-mon  Father  Jarlath  said: — 

''Do  you  believe  in  Knock.'  Is  there  anyone  listening  to  me 
here  to-day  that  still  hesitates  to  believe  in  the  A])parition  and 
Vision  of  Knock?  Well,  1  believe  in  it.  Standing  here  to-day 
before  you,  at  the  Altar  of  God,  I  attest  my  solemn  belief  in 
the  Ajiparition  and  Vision  of  Knock;  and  as  God  has  so  willed. 
I  am  ])repared  to  give  ])roofs  also  for  the  faith  T  i)rofess,  and 
now   jiroclaim. 

"I\Iy  conviction  imbibed  in  my  boyish  years,  and  coiitii'iiied 
in  fact  l)y  the  things  that  T  saw,  has  inci-eas(Ml  as  my  yeai-s 
increased  with  my  deeji  study  of  divine  ways,  for  now  well- 
nigh  r?0  years  in  the  cloister.  ^My  faith  in  the  Apnaritimt  and 
mystery  of  Knock  will  go  down  with  me  In  my  coffiidess  <jrave 
in  Roscrea." 


Upper — The  Apparition  Gable  of  the  Church  at  Knock.  Co.  Mayo. 
Centre — New   i^tations   of   the   Cross   on    the   Church    Grounds    at 

Knock. 
Loicer — Interior    of    the    Church.    Knock.    Co.    Mayo. 
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Wliat  I  have  written,  and  much  more  could  be  added,  ma.v 
lielp  to  increase  the  growing  interest  in  Knock.  It  may 
strengthen  the  faith  of  those  who  believe,  and  it  may  inspire 
those  Avho  are  yet  doubtful  or  critical,  to  honestly  investigate 
the  grounds  that  have  drawn  bishops,  priests,  and  people  to 
this  little  village  in  the  West  of  Ireland. 

As  an  ending  to  this  article  let  me  give  what  I  regard  as 
an  interesting  incident. 

Two  years  ago,  when  acting  as  Director  of  a  large  i)il- 
grimage,  one  of  the  Handmaids  who  attended  to  the  invalids, 
called  my  attention  to  a  young  girl  in  an  invalid  chair,  and 
told  me  she  was  not  a  Catholic.  It  was  a  mere  accident  that  this 
Handmaid  should  have  been  looking  after  this  particular  case. 
The  invalid  asked,  'Was  it  wrong  for  me,  a  Protestant,  to  come 
to  Knock?"  The  Handmaid  said,  "No,  it  was  not  wrong-,  but 
how  did  you  hear  of  Knock?"  The  invalid  then  told  her  story. 
"I  live  on  an  island,  and  am  sutfering  for  years  from  serious 
spinal  trouble,  unable  to  stand  or  to  walk.  Every  morning  I 
am  put  in  this  chair,  and  if  the  day  is  fine  I  am  brought  out- 
side the  house,  and  left  in  the  sunshine.  Some  weeks  ago,  a 
man  from  the  mainland,  was  on  the  island  buying  cattle. 
Thinking  that  I  was  a  Catholic  he  spoke  to  me,  and  told  me 
that  his  sister  had  been  afflicted  in  the  same  way  as  I  was, 
and  that  she  came  to  Knock  and  was  cured,  and  he  told  me  to 
come  here.  Plis  name  was  Plynn,  I  wonder  would  he  be  here 
to-day?"  The  Handmaid  replied.  "I  know  the  man  of  whom 
you  speak,  he  is  not  here,  but  all  he  told  you  is  true.  His  sis- 
ter was  for  years  suffering  as  you  are  from  Spinal  Caries  or 
Pott's  Disease,  and  was  cured  here."  The  invalid  inquired  if 
she  \vas  really  cured.  "Can  she  walk  ?"  "Yes,"  i-e])]i(Ml  the  Hand- 
maid, "To-day  she  is  as  strong  and  active  as  I  am."  Then  the 
invalid  said,  "I'd  love  if  I  could  see  her,  would  she  be  ever 
here?"  To  this  the  Handmaid  said,  "Listen,  'tis  strange  that  it 
should  be  to  me  that  you  have  spoken,  and  told  me  all  this. 
The  man  who  told  j'ou  of  Knock,  is  my  brother,  and  I  am  the 
jrirl  who  was  cured,"  A  simple  incident,  but  interestinir. 
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WHAT'S   WRONG    WITH    GERMANY? 

By   ROGERS    PELOW, 
St.   Francis  Xavier  Seminary,   Scarboro,   Ont. 

POST-WAR  PERIOD 

SINCE  the  Great  AVar  the  supreme  question  agitating'  many 
European  countries  was  what  form  of  government  they 
would  adopt.  In  general,  this  problem  resolved  itself  into  a 
choice  between  a  dictatorshi{)  or  a  liberal  system  of  govern- 
ment. Speaking  broadly  a  dictatorship  may  be  said  to  be  that 
form  of  government  in  Avhich  the  directing  of  the  fortunes 
of  the  state  is  placed  in  the  power  of  one  or  a  few  persons. 
Thus,  for  example,  in  Italy  there  is  a  dictatorial  government 
of  which  Mussolini  is  the  dictator.  On  the  other  hand,  a  liberal 
government  is  that  of  the  parliamentary  system  in  which  the 
l)eople  in  the  various  parts  of  the  country  elect  their  representa- 
tives who  are  formed  into  a  cabinet  under  a  leader.  Such  a  gov- 
ernmental system  is  emploj'ed  here  in  Cauada. 

Of  late  years  in  Europe  there  has  been  a  decided  tendencj' 
to  accept  dictatorships.  The  climax  may  be  said  to  have  arrived 
when  the  great  German  nation  (predominating  with  its  eighty 
millions  of  people)  acclaimed  as  their  leader  Adolf  Hitler. 
Hitler  came  into  power  with  a  very  definite  policy  upon  which 
to  mould  the  new  Germany.  He  had  very  definite  ideas  which 
he  planned  to  execute,  stating  in  his  book  "Mein  Kampf"  that, 
"the  fundamental  principle  is  that  the  state  is  not  an  end  but 
a  means.  It  is  not  the  cause  of.  but  a  condition  ]>reliminary 
to  the  formation  of  a  higher  human  culture.  The  cause 
consists  exclusively  in  the  existence  of  a  race  capable  of  cul- 
ture." Of  course  the  German  would  be  such  a  race,  and  so  high 
have  they  been  exalted  in  their  own  eyes  by  the  Xazis,  that 
whatever  is  useful  to  the  nation  is  alone  right  and  whatever 
harms  it  is  wrong.  Such  was  the  plan  of  Hitler,  a  plan  in  which 
is  rejected  wholly  the  Christian  concept  that  governments  as 
well  as  individuals  are  subject  to  the  natural  and  divine  posi- 
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tive  law.  llow  Hitler  has  changed  "j-eiider  to  Caesar  what  is 
Caesar's"  into  "render  all  to  Caesar"  is  tiie  problem  Ave  will 
attempt  to  analyze. 

NAZISM — TOTALITARIANISM 

Thus,  the  word  to  express  the  mentality  of  the  Nazi  Party 
is  totalitarianism,  which  means,  as  already  indicated,  that  tlie 
German  government  and  race  are  so  supreme  tliat  there  is  noth- 
ing outside.  )iot  even  God  Himself,  to  dictate  to  it  any  form 
of  duty.  This  is  the  pagan  idea  and  is  not  usually  stated  as 
such  but  necessarily  follows  from  Nazism  in  theory  and  prac- 
tice. It  can  brook  no  other  organizations  within  its  borders  and 
must  needs  smash  them  out  of  existence  as  being  detrimental 
to  the  welfare  of  the  state.  So  it  involves  a  conflict  with 
Christianity,  and  particularly  the  Catholic  Church  wliicli  is 
tlie  strongest  op|)oiient   of  extreme  Nationalism. 

But  we  must  enquire  more  deeply  into  the  fundamental 
tenets  of  Nazism  to  understand  what  results  from  it.  "When  the 
theory  of  the  all-supreme  state  is  pushed  to  the  limits,  what 
does  it  really  become?  It  may  startle  us  somewhat  to  find  that 
it  is  nothing'  other  than  Pantheism.  Why?  Because  it  denies 
the  existence  of  a  personal  God,  and  attempts  to  identify  as 
one  and  the  same,  God  and  the  German  people.  This  is  the 
essential  i)hilosophical  basis  of  the  new  German  "religion"; 
it  is  based  on  the  erroneous  philosophy  of  Spinoza,  which  we 
call  I'eal  Pantheism. 

Incidentally,  Spinoza,  the  father  of  real  Pantheism,  was, 
ironically  enough,  a  Jew,  although  he  later  renounced  his 
religion.  Like  the  Jews  in  Germany  today,  Spinoza  was  de- 
nounced in  his  time  as  an  impious  and  infernal  schemer,  aiul 
was  even  called  "the  scourge  of  the  human  race."  But  his  doc- 
trines were  received  in  Germany  at  a  later  date  with  great 
favour,  and  he  was  lauded  by  ]dii]oso|)liers  and  poets  alike. 

REAL  PANTHEISM 

A  brief  analysis  of  Spinoza's  philosophy  is  necessary  for  an 
understanding  of  the  Nazi  religion.  Spinoza  bases  his  teaching 
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upon  a  false  defiuitiou  of  substance.  "Substance,"  he  said,  "is 
that  whicli  is  conceived  in  and  of  itself,  requiring-  the  concept 
of  no  other  thing-  to  be  understood."  Then  he  i)roeeeds  to  this 
conclusion:  tliat  only  one  substance  exists,  and  that  the 
forms  or  attributes  of  this  substance  are  chietiy  two,  thought 
and  extension.  This  is  very  vague  aiul  indefinite  until  we 
understand  that  this  one,  necessary  substance  is  God  Himself. 
All  things,  therefore,  whether  they  be  spiritual  or  corporeal, 
are  notliing  but  moditications  or  evolutions  of  the  thought  or  ex- 
tension, which  were  just  mentioned,  of  God.  The  extension  or 
thouglit  of  which  all  things  are  only  nnjdifications.  are  said  to 
be  forms  of  God. 

Spinoza  then  proceeds  to  conclusions  regarding  individu- 
als which,  as  we  shall  see,  fit  very  snugly  into  the  Nazi  theory 
of  the  state.  lie  claims  that  man  stands  in  need  of  society  be- 
cause he  is  not  self-sufficient.  Therefore,  he  reasons,  it  is  only  in 
the  state  that  justice  and  law.  as  well  as  injustice  ami  transgres- 
sion, are  able  to  be  conceived.  Hence,  a  man  must  submit  his 
rights  to  the  state  if  he  is  to  live  according'  to  reason.  So,  on 
a  utilitarian  basis  Spinoza  attempts  to  pi-eserve  the  individual 
and  social  virtues.  But  in  order  to  do  so  the  individual  must 
render  obedience  to  the  government  in  all  things,  even  those 
conti-ary  to  his  reason  and  belief.  He  even  goes  to  tlie  extent 
of  stating  the  government  has  the  right  to  supervize  the  ex- 
ternal practice  of  religion. 

From  this  doctrine  of  Spinoza  certain  things  flow  which 
very  nicely  suit  the  Nazis,  namely  that  man  has  only  partial 
freedom  of  conscience;  the  notions  of  responsibility,  duty, 
merit,  sin,  good  and  evil,  together  with  all  moral  ideas 
are  overtlirown.  Finally,  man's  belief  in  a  future  life  is  nothing 
but  a  di-eam. 

GERMAX    RACIALISM 

xVccommodating"  such  principles  to  their  own  needs  the 
racial  religionists  of  Germany  argue  thus :  the  only  thouglit 
is  in  the  human  mind,  where  God  is  thinking  —  for  God  is 
everytliing.  Thought.  Spinoza  had  said,  was  merely  a  form  of 
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God.  But  the  more  advanced  mind  is  in  the  German  race,  and 
therefore  the  German  race  is  the  highest  perfection  of  God. 
Tliis  seems  most  extravagant  and  new  to  us,  but  it  corresponds 
to  the  delusion  and  fanaticism  tliat  preceded  the  Great  War, 
for  then,  too,  the  Germans  looked  upon  themselves  as  supermen, 
Now  they  are  coming  back  to  that  same  extravagance  by  put- 
ting themselves  above  the  human  race. 

An  excellent  synopsis  of  the  Nazi  racial  theory  is  quoted  in 
the  London  Tablet  from  the  article  of  Max  Lamberty  in  'La 
Revue  Catholique  des  Idees  et  des  Faits : 

"(1)  National-Socialist  theoricians  Avant  tlie  German  reli- 
gion to  be  'artgleich,'  i.e.  adapted  to  the  soul,  character  and 
aspirations  of  the  German  nation.  They  therefore  select  from 
the  German  medieval  mystics  their  specifically  German  features 
of  their  conce]>tion  of  God  and  religion. 

"(2)  The  German  conception  of  God  must  be  'zeitgemass,' 
i.e.  adapted  to  the  spirit  of  the  time  and  its  scientific  progress. 

On  these  two  pi'inciples,  this  is  how  racialism  views  the 
world : — 

"  (1)  Racialist  religion  rejects  a  personal  God  creating  an 
imperfect  woi'ld  and  a  supranatural  world.  There  is  no  line  of 
separation  between  God  and  nature.  God  is  Avhatever  exists 
and  the  earth  is  part  of  God,  Who  fully  realizes  Himself  only 
in  conscious  man.  God  needs  him  to  know  Himself. 

"  (2)  The  idea  of  creation  is  Semitic  not  Nordic.  Superna- 
tui'al  arbitrariness  is  a  non-Aryan  concept.  ]\Iiraculous  trans- 
formations, transubstantiations,  the  Trinity,  ai-e  products  of 
Oi-iental  imagination. 

"  (3)  Racialist  religion  admits  no  distinction  between  soul 
and  body.  The  soul  cannot  exist  without  the  body,  but  the 
more  perfect  the  body  is.  the  more  jierfect  will  the  mind  be. 

"(4)  Tt  is  not  the  individual  soul  that  is  immortal,  but  the 
racial  soul,  which  belongs  to  successive  generations.  Death  is 
not  the  end  of  life  because  the  dead  person's  blood  continues  to 
course  in  the  veins  of  his  children.  Living  blood  and  the  soul 
thereto  attached  are  eternal.  They  are  realized  in  individuals 
but  do  not  belong  to  them.  They  belong  to  the  i-ace. 

"  (^^)  ^Fan  is  not  an  imperfect  beinir.  fallible,  loaded  with 
original  sin  and   needing  redcTuption.  foi"  God   finds  His  com- 
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plete  expression  in  man,  who  therefore  is  the  supreme  manifest- 
ation of  being.  Man  is  no  more  evil  than  the  sun.  the  moon,  wind 
or  rain  are  evil.  The  only  possible  sin  is  cowardice. 

"(6)  The  concept  of  prace  arbitarily  dispensed  by  an  in- 
visible God  is  Semitic.  The  Nordic  man  accepts  no  presents, 
and  if  he  wants  something',  he  works  and  fights  for  it.  Will, 
action,  honour,  freedom  and  dignity  are  the  possessions  lie 
covets,  and  he  will  deserve  them  if  he  is  not  a  coward. 

'■  (7)  The  Nordic  soul  is  Faustian,  for  John  said  that  in  the 
beginning  was  the  "Word ;  Faust  said  that  in  the  beginning  there 
was  action.  The  Nordic  soul  wants  action  first  and  leaves  the 
talking  to  the  Oriental. 

"(8)  Eacialist  religion  admits  no  supranatural  world,  in 
Avhicli  God  gives  his  commands  to  man.  is  a  supreme  judge, 
glorifies  or  condemns  souls  individually,  regardless  of  race.  God 
i-ealizes  Himself  in  all  things  and  in  all  races,  but  most  of  all 
in  the  Aryan  race,  in  which  the  German  nation  is  the  purest 
and  best  preserved  nucleus.  The  German  nation  has,  therefore, 
not  to  take  its  commandments  from  God :  it  knows  the  lawful 
and  the  good  best  and  thereby  is  the  most  perfect  expression  of 
God.  The  German  race  identifies  itself  with  God. 

"  (9)  Each  race  and  each  people  will  have  its  own  religion 
because  religion  is  a  biological  manner  of  conceiving  God, 
humanity  and  the  universe.  Germanic  racialist  religion  there- 
fore refuses  to  impose  itself  on  other  races,  just  as  it  refuses 
to  take  its  own  religion  from  outside. 

"  (10)  Individual  salvation  is  a  selfish  concept,  which  must 
be  rejilaced  by  that  of  the  salvation  of  the  race,  the  nation.  And 
just  as  love  for  one's  neighbour  is  the  central  value  of  Chris- 
tianity, the  honour  of  one's  superior  race  is  the  central  value 
of  i-acial  religion.  The  Nordic  man's  first  duty  is  fidelity  to 
his  race,  for  race  is  the  last  and  first  criterion  of  values,  and 
sets  the  standard  of  all  morality." 

That,  in  brief,  is  a  synopsis  of  the  German  racialist  religion 
fanatically  propagated  where  Hitler  reigns  supreme.  But  we 
propose  to  show  how  this  entire  theory  of  the  Nazis  is  wholly 
false,  even  from  its  very  fundamental  princijJes  which  have 
their  basis  in  Spinoza's  real  pantheism.  However,  while  it 
is  a  false  and  wholly  gratuitous  assumption,  we  must  ever  re- 
member that  this  theory  of  i-ace  supremacy  has  a  tremendous 


416 ST.  JOSEPH  LIUES 

]K)teiicy  for  e\il.   Tims,   while  considering   its   absurdities  we 
must  remember  its  fatal  effects  in  Germany  today. 

ERRORS   OF  SPINOZA 

The  error  of  >S]nnoza's  })antheism  is  quite  evident.  Real 
pantheism  would  make  this  Avorld  wliicli  is  imperfect,  limited, 
contingent,  composite  and  mutable  to  be  God.  But  opposite  at- 
tributes cannot  exist  in  the  same  subject,  and  so  the  Avorld 
with  all  these  marks  of  imperfection  cannot  be  God  "Who  by 
Ilis  very  nature  is  all  perfect,  infinite,  necessary,  simple  and 
immutable.  Thus,  Spinoza's  doctrine  is  opposed  to  the  principle 
of  contradiction.  It  is  likewise  opposed  to  the  principle  of 
causality:  that  evei-y  effect  has  a  cause  prior  to  it  and  so  more 
actual  and  more  perfect.  But  according  to  Spinoza  the  effect 
would  be  more  actual  and  more  })erfect  than  the  cause,  because 
that  one  substance  which  he  claims  evolves  and  determines 
itself  is  as  something  ])oteutial  and  imperfect  with  respect  to 
these  evolutions  and  determiuations  which  confer  gi'eater 
actuality  and  perfection. 

Thus,  Spinoza's  teaching  must  lead  to  a  denial  of  God  AVho 
by  the  very  Name  of  God  is  understood  as  that  first  and  most 
perfect  Being,  the  cause  of  all  things  and  distinct  from  them. 
Tt  also  destroys  the  moral  order  for  it  denies  the  proper  ]")er- 
sonality  of  any  rational  being;  it  destroys  liberty  so  that  man 
can  by  his  actions  neither  obtain  merit  nor  demerit.  For.  to 
this  one  substance  of  the  Pantheists  must  be  iinputed  the 
doing  of  all  things,  whether  they  be  good  or  evil. 

NAZI    RACE    THEORY 

Now,  let  US  treat  more  specifically  of  the  racial  theory  so 
elaborately  proposed  by  TJosenburg  and  the  Nazi  theologians. 
They  maintain  that  all  races  are  not  equal  but  that  mankind 
is  divided  into  two  groups,  one  the  sui)eri()r  race  — -  the  Ar- 
yans, while  the  others  are  the  degraded  forms  of  the  human 
species.  The  very  root  ])i-inciple  of  racialist  religion  was  ex- 
pressed by  a  speaker  at  the  Nuremburg  Conference  in  1037 
when  he  said  that  '"  there  is  a  gi-eat(M*  gaj)  l)etween  the  lowest 
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types  still  ealled  hmiiaii  and  our  superior  i-aee.  than  there  is 
between  the  most  inferior  men  and  the  highest  types  of 
monkey."  This  is  purely  pseudo-scientific  nonsense  as  Father 
i^chmidt.  the  eminent  Viennese  anthropologist,  has  established 
in  his  study  of  ethnolojiy  that  the  human  mind  the  world  over 
is  fundamentally  equally  endowed.  Evidence  produced  by  a 
century  of  study  has  uttei-jy  disproved  any  basis  for  racial 
supei'iority  on  blood  chemistry.  This.  too.  has  been  Christian 
teaching-  from  the  very  first,  that  there  is  in  the  moral  sphere 
neither  Jew  nor  Gentile,  bond  nor  free,  All  are  equal  in  nature, 
although  individual  and  even  national  gifts  may  differ. 

But  it  is  futile  to  criticize  this  theory  for  its  utter  lack 
of  scientific  value;  those  Germans  who  accept  it  find  its  justi- 
fication in  the  very  ])ulse  of  their  blood.  AVith  that  genius  foi- 
working  his  followers  into  a  high  state  of  excitement  which 
is  his.  Hitler  has  led  them  to  acce))t  this  fantastic  myth  tliat 
in  the  pulsing  of  their  blood  is  some  deep  mystical  significance, 
muting  in  common  these  superior  beings  of  the  Ai-yan  race. 
The  racial  hatred  of  others  which  must  follow  from  the  Nazi 
hypothesis  is  based  on  a  dislike  and  distrust  of  foreigners  in 
certain  competitive  spheres  of  life.  On  such  a  basis  the  Nazis 
have  raised  a  great  persecution  against  the  Jews. 

THE   NAZIS   AND   THE   JEWS 

They  say  that  the  real  enemy  of  Germany  since  liefore  the 
(ireat  AVar  was  not  the  Prussian  war  hu'ds  \vho  jilunged  the 
country  into  conflict,  nor  the  economic  situation  or  some  such 
indefinite  thing.  But  the  real  enemy  was  the  Jew.  The  Jew. 
they  fondly  proclaimed,  profited  from  the  war,  while  the  true 
Gei'mans  fought  or  starved;  it  was  the  Jew  who  constituted 
the  great  threat  in  international  capitalism,  and.  by  some 
strange  ]iaradox.  also  instigated  Communism.  This  was  all  very 
clever,  for  it  gave  Hitler  aiul  his  friends  a  scapegoat  on  M'hom 
to  blame  the  ills  of  the  counti'y.  real  and  imaginary.  It  served 
to  unit  the  people  and  was  a  great  force  ftn-  the  ])ropagation 
of  the  racial  i-eligion  which  looked  upon  all  Semitic  i)ecqile  with 
loathiiii;-  and  hate. 
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HITLER  AND  THE  CHURCH 

But  Hitler  faced  another  opponent  of  a  wholly  different 
kind.  That  is  the  Catholic  Church.  The  theory  of  the  Nazi  race 
religion  and  their  conception  of  the  totalitarian  state  are  oi)- 
j)Osed  fundamentall.y  to  Christian  teaching.  This  our  Holy 
P^'ather,  Pius  XI,  pointed  out  to  Hitler  in  words  which  are 
unmistakable,  in  his  encyclical  on  the  Persecution  of  the 
Church  in  Germany:  "He  who  takes  the  race,  or  the  people, 
or  the  state,  or  the  form  of  government,  the  bearers  of  the 
])Ower  of  the  state  or  other  fundamental  elements  of  human  so- 
ciety— which  in  the  temporal  order  of  things  have  an  essential 
and  honoiu'able  place — out  of  the  system  of  their  earthly  valu- 
ation, and  makes  them  the  ultimate  norm  of  all,  even  of  reli- 
gious values,  and  defies  them  with  an  idolatrous  Avorship,  per- 
verts and  falsifies  the  order  of  things  created  and  commanded 
by  God.  Such  a  one  is  far  from  true  belief  in  God  and  a  con- 
ception of  life  corresponding  to  true  belief."  How  keen  in- 
deed is  the  mind  of  the  Holy  Father  as  he  lays  bare  the  perver- 
sity  of  the   Nazi   theory. 

This  is  exactly  what  Hitler  has  done.  Listen  to  what  he 
says  in  his  ))ook,  Mein  Kamjif  (^ly  Struggle)  :  "For  the  poli- 
tician, the  measures  of  the  worth  of  a  religion  is  to  be  in- 
dicated less  through  any  of  its  deficiencies,  than  through  the 
value  of  a  visibly  better  substitute.  But  so  long  as  the  latter 
fails  to  ap})ear,  that  which  is  at  hand  can  only  be  demolished 
by  fools  and  criminals."  Of  course,  the  "better  substitute" 
for  Christianity  is  National  Socialism,  Hitler  would  say,  and 
this  lie  is  forcing  on  the  German  people  as  their  religion. 
It  is  the  State  that  is  all  ])o\verful.  and  the  individuals  form 
mere  cog's  in  the  machinery  of  the  government.  This  is  the 
disease  of  modei'ii  politicians,  one  author  says,  to  think  they 
can  secure  efficiency  by  i-egimenting  men  as  robots  under  the 
direction  of  officials  to  do  whatever  the  administration  demands. 
However,  he  maintains,  a  deepei-  political  wisdom  will  see  that 
efficiency  itself  is  based  on  a  respect  of  the  rights  of  others, 
on  making  life  Morth   living  for  a  man.  bv  reverencing  the 
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free  spirit  of  man  as  far  as  possible.  The  State  is  for  the 
iiulividnal,  not  the  individual  for  the  State. 

Thus,  a  few  years  ag'o  tlie  Germans  were  the  most  pros- 
trate peoi)le  in  Europe  bound  by  that  monstrous  folly,  the 
Treaty  of  Versailles.  The  idea  tliat  a  proud  and  powerful 
nation  could  be  kept  in  a  condition  of  permanent  subordin- 
ation was  obviously  absurd.  The  Fatherland  deprived  of  its 
colonies  necessary  for  the  life  of  such  a  country,  its  econ- 
omic life  crushing-  the  people,  starvation  and  poverty  facing- 
them — it  coiUd  not  remain  so.  Conditions  were  ripe  for  the 
advent  of  Hitler  and  the  Nazis  with  their  National  Socialism. 
The  country  needed  someone  to  rescue  it  and  was  willing  to 
accept  whoever  ])romised  relief,  even  one  as  radical  as  Ilitlei'. 

Now.  Germany  is  a  towering,  threatening-  nunister  of 
supreme  moral  and  physical  influence,  a  colossus  casting  a  fear- 
ful shadow  over  the  entire  world.  Actually  Hitler  and  his  fol- 
lowe]-s  attained  this  eminence  by  defying  the  nations  of  Eur- 
ojjc  wlio  shi-ank  from  war.  Like  a  gambler  Hitler  i-isked  all. 
even  war.  and  won,  for  France  and  England  held  l)ack  in  terror 
of  another  war.  First,  Hitler  took  Austria,  then  Czecho.slovakia. 
throwing  the  gauntlet  in  the  face  of  the  nations  of  the  world. 

THE  FUTURE 

But  how  far  can  the  Germans  go  in  fulfilling  their  mentality 
])ermeated  through  and  through  with  pride?  How  long  will  the 
Swastika  replace  the  Gross  in  Germany.'  How  successful  ul- 
timately shall  the  Nazis  be  in  jiutting  their  extravagant  religion 
in  the  place  of  the  traditional  religion  of  Christianity  .'  Shall 
the  old  Teuton  gods  of  pagan  times  be  victorious  over  the  True 
God  of  the  Christians? 

As  Catholics,  we  kno^v  definitely  that  the  Church  of 
Christ  is  unconquerable.  x\s  things  now  stand,  the  totalitarian 
German  state  and  the  Catholic  Church  are  irreconcilable.  One 
or  the  other  will  destroy  its  opponent.  Perhai)s,  some  wonder 
who  will  win,  but  we  need  oidy  to  look  at  the  innumerable 
examples  in  liistory  to  find  an  answer  to  that.  p]ven  non- 
Catholics  are  forced  to  admit  that  the  Cliurch  has  never  been 
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defeated.  "Tnith."  a  non-Catholic  weekly  review  i)ublished  in 
London,  Enyland,  made  this  admission  a  few  weeks  ag'O: 
"Whether  we  like  it  or  not,  we  have  to  admit  that  there  is 
one  institution  in  the  Avorld  whieli  always  emerges  unconqner- 
ed  from  the  struggles  in  which  it  takes  part — the  Chureli  of 
Rome.  Some  of  the  mightiest  soldiers  of  the  ^Middle  Ages  tried 
to  beat  it  into  subjection  to  their  own  authority,  and  failed ; 
Xapoleon  and  Bismark  joined  battle  with  it  and  came  to 
grief.  Where  greater  men  were  worsted,  is  Hitler  likely  to  suc- 
ceed in  this  ever  recurring-  Kulturkampf  ?" 

Someone  has  said  that  the  storj'  of  Hitler  is  the  story  of  just 
another  man  who  meditated  too  much  on  the  triumphs  of 
Caesar  and  not  enoug-h  on  the  sufferings  of  Christ.  Time  and 
again  the  mailed  fist  of  an  earthly  monarch  has  crashed  upon 
the  unresisting'  ^Mystical  Body  of  Christ,  His  Church.  Each 
time  the  Church  rose,  refreshed  from  its  bath  of  suffering-, 
and  the  puny  mortal  Avho  fought  it,  died,  nevei-  to  rise.  This 
is  the  story  of  history  and  will  ultimately  be  the  story  of 
Hitler. 

But,  in  the  meantime,  we  must  unceasingly  pray  for  our 
fellow-members  of  the  ^Eystical  ])ody  who  are  being-  perse- 
cuted so  violently  in  Germany.  They  are  fighting-  a  fierce 
battle  against  a  new,  a  modern  paganism  that  in  some  ways 
is  more  to  be  feared  than  the  i)aganism  of  old,  for  it  is  more 
insidious  and  more  cunning-,  using-  all  the  ingenuity  supplied 
by  the  great  modern  minds.  We  must  pray  for  the  German 
Catholics  that  they  may  ever  be  sustained  by  the  unfailing 
promise  of  the  Prince  of  Peace:  "Behold  T  am  with  you  all 
(lavs,  even  to  the  consummation  of  the  world." 
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VOICES   AND    IMPRESSIONS 

By  REV.   PATRICK  J.   KIRBY 

THE  fidelity  of  the  Irish  people  is  mainly  due.  throiiy:!!  the 
Grace  of  God,  to  the  application  of  christian  teachings 
Avhich  insist  on  home  virtues.  The  sanctity  of  the  home  insured 
the  sanctity  of  the  nation,  hence  that  strong-  spirit  of  patriot- 
ism which  means  essentially  to  them,  defence  of  Paitli  and 
mutual  charity.  For  a  time  they  lost  their  nation,  materially. 
They  consolidated  and  gained  a  spiritual  kingdom  and  the 
nation  now  returns  to  its  full  heritage.  The  .joyful  task  of 
making  tlie  home  a  church,  within  the  Church,  has  been  re- 
'.varded.  They  are  no  scandal-nation. 

Cardinal  Newman  remarked  that  many  travel  al)rnad  and 
view  the  pattern  of  life  there,  with  its  wrong  side  out.  Sucli 
peo])le  probably  look  only  at  themselves  nor  do  they  listen  to 
the  Soul-voice  of  the  people.  Listening  to  voices  other  than 
one's  own  often  renders  a  person  acquainted  much  better; 
with  himself.  lie  may  indeed  discover  himself.  That  would  pi-ob- 
ably  prove  a  welcome  blessing  to  many.  Boisterous  self-expres- 
sion is  as  much  a  nuisance  as  is  silent  i^ersistent  introspection. 

AVe  all  love  exjionents  of  divine  simjilicity  and  are  stimu- 
lated to  silent  laughter  by  the  silly  conceit  of  bumi)tuous 
chatterers  whom  Ave  sometimes  unfortunately  suffer.  The  Irish 
jieople  liave  a  keen  sense  of  humour  and  have  many  a  hidden 
laugh  at  travellers  who  do  not  listen  even  for  courtesy's  sake. 

The  Voice  heard  to-day  in  Ireland  is  one  of  Peace  and  con- 
tentment. The  voice  of  a  people  who  trusted  in  God  and  were 
lujt  confounded,  a  spiritual  people  avIio  have  weathered  the 
stoi-ms  of  centuries  of  oppression  and  distress  but  have  in- 
tensely lived  with  Christ  for  fifteen  centuries. 

One  is  imjn-essed  in  Ireland  with  the  Catholic  i)eoi)le's  sense 
of  security.  They  gradually  outlive  and  outwear  every  move- 
ment obnoxious  and  obstructive  to  Faith  and  Nation.  Their 
national  Constitution  introduced  by  their  ])eerless  leader,  De 
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Valera  and  enacted  legally  on  July  1st,  1937;  proves  the 
futility  of  persecution  inflicted  on  a  God-fearinjr,  intelligent 
people.  Their  way  is  ever  upwards  and  onwards. 

Some  pious  souls  inquire  if  Ireland  will  remain  faithful 
to  the  Church  !  The  Church  in  Ireland  speaks  with  one  Ilier- 
arehial  voice  of  the  Apostolic  Successors  and  the  people  hear 
with  united  ear.  If  there  be  hereditary  virtue  they  have  it, 
with  a  keen  ap{)reciati<)n  of  the  necessity  of  legitimate  author- 
ity ! 

The  Catholic  Irish  do  not  fret  and  fume  about  their  ul- 
timate fidelity  to  the  Church.  They  maintain  the  effort  to  per- 
severe and  trust  in  Christ  who  leads  them. 

The  Catholic  people  of  Ireland — and  they  are  the  vast 
majority  in  the  land — seem  to  work  out  their  salvation  in  a 
fear  which  ai)pears  confidingly  filial  and  with  a  species  of 
trembling  which  is  rather  an  enobling  reverence  for  the 
Divinity. 

Do  they  worry  .'  Worry  is  not  advertised.  They  work  it  off. 
To  all  appearances  there  are  long  years  of  sustained  labour 
ahead  full  of  resurgence  to  their  traditional  national  life,  as 
outlined  in  a  Constitution  as  Catholic  as  a  Papal  Encyclical. 
They  will  not  shirk  the  labour. 

Such  people  having"  faced  death  for  many  generations,  by 
sword,  famine  and  confiscation  of  their  property,  do  not 
jiersonally  fear  its  advent.  Their  fortitude  overcomes  fear,  their 
hope,  doubt.  The  exit  from  this  Vale  of  tears  liaving  been 
sanctified  by  the  Death  of  Christ,  the  Irish  Catholics  who  aim 
judiciously  to  experience  this  Exit,  worthily,  do  not  permit 
irritatiiig  scrui)les  to  render  their  hopeful  striving  ineffective. 

In  various  districts  of  Ireland,  the  very  old  and  decrei)it 
allot  the  management  of  home  and  property  to  younger  folks 
and  retire  to  prayer  and  meditation,  joyfully  awaiting  the 
tryst  with  Death.  Yes,  they  actually  find  real  joy  in  dying. 
They  are  lonesome  for  God.  It  takes  long  pi-actice  and  under- 
standing of  Christianity  to  acquire  such  virtue.  Many  an  old 
])erson  may  he  heard  apologizing  for  infirmity  and  inabilities 
by  saying,  with   nniMift'led  zest,  "I'm  preparing  for  The  Long 
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Home"  as  they  nominate  "Life  Beyond  The  Grave.''  "Lonfr" 
means  eternal  in  this  reference. 

The  Soul-Voice  of  Ireland  is  Catholic,  fashioned  and  formed 
after  the  i)attern  of  Christ.  The  deportment,  speech,  and  general 
demeanour  of  tlie  people  testified  to  me  of  souls  in  active 
sanctification.  One  became  convinced  of  living  and  moving 
in  a  Nation  in  the  State  of  Grace.  There  was  no  ostentation  or 
flaunting  of  religion.  The  people  simply  lived  up  to  their  re- 
ligion and  enjoyed  the  life.  I\Iay  it  remain  so,  forever,  and 
convince  the  most  critical,  prejudiced  or  mean  observer  that 
from  fidelity  to  Christ's  teachings  results  that  real  success, 
which  ultimatelv  counts,  both  here  and  hereafter. 


There  i-emains  infinite  softness,  infinite  tenderness  in  an 
Irish  landscape.  The  absence  of  what  we  may  call  the  statues- 
(jue  in  nature  is  compensated  for  by  a  sweetness  almost  pathe- 
tic in  its  beauty.  Each  feature,  however  uncultivated  is  soft; 
each  hue.  however  I'ich,  is  free  from  glare  or  harshness.  The 
atmosphere,  which  in  Switzerland  so  often  causes  very  great 
mountains  to  look  like  a  great  theatric  painted  scene,  cut.  as 
if  in  cardboard  against  blue  sky,  in  Ireland,  on  the  contrary, 
makes  every  object,  from  the  barren  rocks  of  Connemara  to 
the  rich  valleys  of  Kildare.  eipially  soft  and  sliadowy.  Noth- 
ing seems  defiant  or  sharp  after  a  hundred  yards'  distance, 
just  as  nothing  looks  fresh  or  gaudy  after  a  few  months'  ex- 
posure. The  mountains  three  miles  off.  seems  vaguely  grand. 
The  tower  built  a  century  ago,  looks  older  than  the  pyramids. 
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TORCH    BEARERS   OF   ETERNITY 

By  REV.  JOSEPH  A.  McDONAGH,   B.A. 

AKMBGEDDON!  will  the  next  war  be  Armageddon.'  Is  it 
the  end?  Surely,  there  never  was  a  time  when  "wars  and 
I'umours  of  wars"  so  disturbed  the  minds  of  men  as  they  do 
in  this  year  of  Grace  1938.  AVe  wonder,  who  stand  in  that  ])anse 
for  breath  between  Avorld  cataclysms,  if  the  ancients  could 
ever  have  visioned  the  frightfulness  of  war  as  it  is  to-day. 
Seventeen  wars  have  been  fought  since  the  "war  to  end  wars." 
The  peoples  of  the  world  must  wistfully  wonder  about  the  end 
of  it  all.  In  fact  they  do  wonder  just  as  they  always  did.  And 
herein  lies  a  wonderful  story. 

In  the  gi'eat  ages  of  Faith  back  in  1138  there  lived  a  holy 
monk  named  Malachy  of  Armagh,  Ireland,  whose  life  Avas 
written  by  St.  Bernard  of  Clairvaux  in  whose  arms  he  had 
died  on  All  Souls'  Day.  This  man  did  not  guess  about  the  future. 
lie  knew  and  he  pro])hesied.  Four  hundred  years  later,  a 
Benedictine  by  the  name  of  Arnold  AVj'on  in  LIH.")  fcnind  his 
gi'eat  ]n'0]ihecy  in  the  archives  of  the  Vatican.  In  his  alpha- 
betical history  of  Benedictine  heroes,  "Lignum  Yitae"  (Venice, 
1")95)  under  the  title  "Down,"  he  reproduced  this  prophecy 
which  in  two  to  four  Latin  words  measures  the  reigns  of  the 
one  hundi'ed  and  eleven  Popes  from  his  day  to  the  end  of  tlie 
world. 

To  one  of  his  time  (or  of  (uu*  own  time,  foi-  that  mattei-) 
what  was  more  natural  than  to  measure  tinn^  in  tci-ms  of  the 
Papacy?  A  reader  might  o))ject  that  in  this  I  can  speak  foi-  the 
Catholic  view  alone.  That  is  emphatically  not  so.  ]\[ay  I  digress 
to  retail  an  incident  that  bears  out  the  foregoing  ]')arenthesis. 

Some  time  ago  in  the  modern  Elizabethan  mansion  of  a 
well-kiu)wn  uuuuber  of  Parliament,  a  gi-ouji  of  men  were 
gathered,  at  his  invitation,  to  discuss  religious  welfare  i)rob- 
lems.  With  some  misgivings  they  had  sensed  the  futility  of 
such    int<M--d(Mioniinational   conferences  and   a    silence  had   en- 
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sued.  The  firelight  ruddied  the  clerical  collars  of  two  promin- 
ent Non-Conformist  ministers  and  the  grey  tweeds  of  the 
rector  of  the  Anglican  Cathedral.  Mine  host  and  the  priest 
stood  with  their  backs  to  the  fire.  Then,  abruptly  and  unex- 
j)ectedly,  a  distinguished  rector  of  a  large  United  Church  con- 
gregation addressed  his  two  confreres  seated  on  the  great  divan. 
"You  men,"  he  said,  "Have  been  discussing  religion.  There  is 
no  religion,  but  from  Rome!  For  fifteen  centuries  the  torch 
of  Faith  was  carried  by  the  Popes  from  Peter  down.  Can  that 
torch  have  gone  out  the  last  four  centuries?  You  know  it  would 
be  nonsense  to  say  that.  Every  Christian  truth  you  hold  came 
from  Rome."  The  priest,  amazed  at  this  sudden  tiu-n  of  events, 
awaited  a  reply  from  the  others.  Naturally  enough  there  was 
none.  The  speaker  turned  towards  the  firelight.  "Father."  he 
said,  "To-day,  I  received  a  letter  from  my  old  friend.  Dr.  Or- 
chard. Here  it  is.  I  am  much  closer  than  you  think."  He  called 
for  his  hat  and  went  home.  There  was  very  little  further  con- 
versation. But,  notliing  ever  came  of  it.  It  was  a  flash  of  light- 
ning not  uncommon  amongst  scholars  such  as  Macauley  and 
Cobbett.  "Keep  thou  my  feet,  I  do  not  wish  to  see  the  distant 
scene.  Lead  Thou  me  on." 

The  incident  served  to  recall  to  the  others  present  the  dis- 
turbing presence  of  the  Pope  in  the  world.  Rome  was  a  pagan 
city  for  a  thousand  years.  It  has  been  a  papal  city  for  fifteen 
hundred.  Lenin  and  Rosenburg  attack  the  world's  saviour 
they  clash  with  the  Vicar  of  Christ.  Radio  spans  the  seven 
seas  and  Marconi  the  Poi)e's  personal  engineer.  The  Jeremiahs 
of  modern  Israel  raise  their  lamentations.  One  great  voice  re- 
sounds in  sympathy  tlirough  the  land  of  their  persecution, — 
that  of  eternal  Rome.  If  our  clerical  friend  had  made  his  sur- 
prising statement  before  a  Methodist  convention,  I  doubt  very 
much  that  it  would,  to-day,  receive  the  hoots  and  boos  that 
Avould  have  greeted  it  a  century  ago  in  a  similar  environ- 
ment. 

So,  in  a  few  years  the  world  will  be  listening  more  intently 
to  Malachy.  Let  the  past  lend  perspective  to  the  present.  No 
need  of  going  too  far  back  for  confirmation  of  Saint  ^Nlalachv's 
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apt  cliaraeteristic.  lie  called  Pius  VI.  (1798)  Perigrinus  Apos- 
tolus, which  meant  APOSTOLIC  TRAVELLER.  This  Pope 
went  on  a  visit  to  Joseph  II  in  Vienna  to  bring  him  to  terms, 
lie  died,  a  prisoner  of  the  French  at  Valence  in  France.  The 
Reign  of  Pius  VII  was  termed  Aquilla  Rapax.  RAVAGING 
EAGLE,  and  Napoleon  came!  For  Gregory  XVI.  De  Balneis 
Etruriae,  — F/o//?  fhe  Baths  of  Etntria.  This  Pojie  was  a  Camal- 
dote  ]\Ionk  of  the  order  founded  at  Balnes  in  Etrnria.  Pius 
IX  who  became  the  prisoner  of  the  Vatican  under  the  house 
of  Savoy  whose  emblem  was  a  cross,  he  styled  Crux  de  Cruce, 
("ROSS  FRO:\r  a  cross.  Even  now,  looking  back,  could  we 
have  hit  it  oif  better?  Then,  Leo  XIII.  Lumen  in  Coelo,  A 
LIGHT  IN  THE  HEA\T:NS.  This  might  be  said  of  any  Pope- 
but  that  Pope's  family  emblem  was  a  brilliant  star  in  a  sky 
of  Azure!  Then  Pius  X,  Ignis  Ardens— BURNING  FIRE.  IIov/ 
apt!  Those  flaming  encyclicals  on  Daily  Holy  Communion! 
That  re-birth  of  world-wide  zeal !  He  is  still  called  in  Rome, 
II  Santo,  the  Saint. 

The  next  prophecy  is  astonishing.  Religio  Depopulata.  or 
RELIGION  DEPOPULATED.  Benedict  XV,  the  Pope  of  the 
war.  saw  five  million  prospective  fathers  of  families  destroyed 
— ^Religion  depopulated!  Then,  Pius  XI,  now  hap))ily  reigning. 
Think  of  a  motto  to  describe  him.  Could  you  have  bettered 
Malachy?  FIDES  INTREPIDA.  FEARLESS  FAITH!  Fear- 
lessly, he  confronts  Lenin — measures  strength  with  II  Duce — 
upbraids  Calles — attacks  respectable  social  crimes — and  now. 
greatest  of  all,  fearlessly  facing  the  modern  Kulturkanipf.  The 
prophecies  score  again. 

In  the  light  of  past  successes,  how  do  the  ])rophecies  of 
^lalachy  probe  the  inscrutable  veil  of  the  future?  Shall  we  who 
live  see  the  end  of  the  woi-ld.  "Men  withcTing  away  from 
fear?" 

According  to  the  list,  just  six  Popes  remain.  Let  us  see  if 
Ave  can  fathom  their  i-eigns.  The  next  one  will  be  "Pastor  et 
Nauta,"  PASTOR  AND  SAILOR."  There  is  no  way  of  telling 
whether  that  is  a  favourable  or  ominous  title.  Shall  he  have  to 
move  awav  from  Rome   in   a   great   war?  Or.   shall   he   bo   the 
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first  Pope  to  visit  America  over  the  sea .'  Tlieu  eomes  Flos 
Florum  or  FLOWER  OF  FLOWERS.  Possibly  this  Pope  will 
see  the  greatness  of  the  Chureh  come  to  flower  of  sanctity  and 
greatness.  This  sounds  good.  The  next  will  be  Pastor  Angelicus. 

This  last  title  makes  us  j)ause.  There  is  another  prohpeey 
extant  of  the  same  St.  Malachy  to  the  effect  that  Ireland  would 
again  be  free  after  seven  hundred  years  of  persecution  and 
that  England,  in  turn,  after  suffering  terrible  tribulation  would 
return  to  the  Faith  with  the  help  of  the  Irish  nation.  Edward, 
the  Confessor  pro})hesied  likewise  that  "The  green  tree  (Eng- 
land) shall  return  to  its  original  root,  reflourish,  and  bear 
abundant  fruit."  Of  course  all  this  is  not  liable  to  happen  in 
the  span  of  a  single  papacy — but  was  it  not  Gregory  who  said 
"Not  Angles  but  Angels" — Pastor  Angelicus! 

The  last  three  until  the  final  Peter  are  signiiicant.  De 
:\redietate  Lunis  will  be  FROM  THE  ]\IIDDLE  OF  THE  MOON. 
Possibly  from  the  g-eneral  language  of  prophecy,  we  can  fore- 
see here  the  reign  of  Anti-Christ  or  it  might  be  interpreted 
as  the  rise  of  Chinese  power  in  the  Church.  The  next  Pope 
De  Lahore  Solis,  FROM  THE  LABOUR  OF  THE  SUN  could 
refer  to  Japan,  the  land  of  the  Rising  Sun.  The  second  last 
reign  in  the  list  is  De  Gloria  Olivae  FROM  THE  GLORY  OF 
THE  OLIVETREE  can  only  refer  to  the  glory  and  return  of 
the  Jewish  people  whom  St.  Paul,  himself  called  the  olive 
tree. 

Then  it  will  be  time  for  the  end.  If  we  calculate  the  aver- 
age papacy  as  about  eleven  years,  the  list  will  be  complete  in 
2015  A.D.  However,  there  is  no  obligation  to  believe  that  the 
end  of  the  world  will  come  so  soon  as  there  could,  possible- 
have  been  left  a  gap  at  the  end  of  the  line  although  there  is 
nothing  in  the  prophecies  to  indicate  this.  Thus,  it  is  perfectly 
])ossible  that  there  are  children  now  living  who  will  take  iiart 
in  these  stirring  times  of  the  final  reckoning.  So.  we  quote  the 
prophecy.  "In  the  final  persecution  of  the  Holy  Roman  Church 
there  shall  reign  Peter  the  Roman  who  will  feed  his  flock 
amid  many  tribulations,  after  which  the  seven-hilled  city  will 
be  destroyed  and  the  terrible  judge  will  judge  the  |)eople." 
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THE    CHRISTMAS    LATCH    KEY 

By  F.   B.   FENTON 

IF  you  would  like  a  queer  story  about  a  latcli  key.  read  this; 
read  it  at  Cliristmas  time,  when  a  spooky  wind  is  singing-  in 
the  key  hole  of  your  front  door. 

I  am  old,  worn  and  have  been  on  duty  over  two  hundred 
years.  I  could  not  tell  you  half  the  episodes  of  my  career,  but 
tonight,  Christmas  night,  as  I  repose  in  the  key  hole  of  an 
oaken  door,  a  moonbeam  steals  in  my  nari-ow  peep-hole;  and 
there  is  a  yearning  to  share  the  secret  of  a  great  happiness 
with  you.  When  the  wind  sighs  in  the  locks  of  old  houses  at 
Christmas  time,  it  reminds  folk  of  the  first  blessed  Christmas 
night.  AVhat  ?  ]\Iy  boy  Pete  is  in  this  house  to-night.  I  refer  to 
him  as  'my  boy'  because  I've  known  him  since  baby-hood. 

I  must  tell  you,  I  was  imported  together  with  all  the  old 
lumber  used  for  this  building,  from  my  former  home  in  the 
old  land ;  so  that  complete,  we  seem  like  the  real  old-fashioned 
place.  I  remember  the  boy's  grandfather,  a  rough  man,  who 
himself  did  much  of  the  work  on  the  estate.  I  liked  him,  and 
when  jostled  by  the  wind,  I  used  to  sing'  to  him  of  the  days 
of  good  Queen  Ann  and  the  Restoration ;  but  when  I  I'emind- 
ed  him  of  the  Usurper  he  used  to  bang"  me  as  though  I  too  were 
a  rebel. 

Naturally,  I  kept  chiefly  to  my  rightful  status,  that  of  a 
dyed-in-the-wool  Tory;  for  there's  a  tradition,  that  the  or- 
iginal abode  hai-boured  the  Avily  iiioiiarcli.  who  eluded  Crom- 
well by  hiding  up  in  an  aged  oak  tree. 

When  T  was  younger  my  jaunty  strains  were  of  the  merry 
iiionarcli.  Since  then  I've  entertained  with  ditties  like  "the 
strong  bow,  the  long  bow  —  a  bow  that  bowmen  love;  a  I'ough 
chord,  a  tough  chord  —  in  the  land  where  the  yew  tree  grows." 

The  boy's  grandfather  had  two  sons,  Jerry  and  Joe;  and 
when  the  old  man  died  thev  inherited  the  estate.  Jerr\-  was  a 
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•rambler  and  .soon  sold  his  portion  to  Joe.  I  wasn't  sorry, 
for  I  had  hated  being-  eonped  up  in  Jerry's  pocket,  subject 
to  all  kinds  of  treatment.  Joe  was  more  considerate,  and  some- 
times laid  me  down  in  a  corner  of  the  fire-place  at  night, 
sayin<r,  "Stay  there  old  fellow,  where  you'll  not  be  cold  to 
my  finger  tips  in  the  morning." 

Joe  did  the  ploughing,  and.  at  times,  I  would  jump  out  of 
his  pocket.  Then  he  would  laugh  and  say.  "This  way,  young 
man,"  in  returning  me  to  a  safer  spot. 

Oh,  but  it  was  with  Pete.  Joe's  little  son,  that  I  spent  my 
best  days,  jingling  with  his  pocket  money,  going  with  him  on 
freakish  adventures;  jumping,  hunting,  and  playing  football. 

Years  went  i-olling  by;  the  boy  became  a  man  and  one  day 
r  saw  him  in  a  new  uniform  with  other  youngsters.  The  sight 
recalled  the  days  of  a  hundred  years  back,  when  the  lads  who 
hovei-ed  about  me  in  scarlet  tunics  and  overcoats  with  buttons 
as  big  as  watches,  were  also  going  away  to  fight. 

At  last  the  sad  day  came  when  Pete  took  me  in  his  strong 
boyish  hands.  He  was  alone  as  he  left  the  house.  What  do  you 
thiidv  he  did  .'  lie  took  me  out  of  the  lock,  kissed  me  and  then 
turned  me  in  the  outside  lock.  Remembering  I  could  not  be 
left  there  alone,  he  withdrew  me  and  placed  me  luider  the 
lining  of  his  caj).  At  the  de])ot,  he  passed  me  on  to  a  sister  or 
sweetheart.  T  forget  Avhich.  She  handled  me  as  though  I  was 
memento  of  him.  Finally,  she  waved  to  him  and  he  waved 
back;  they  threw  each  other  kisses,  and  the  train  went  out 
and  left  us  alone. 

And  then  followed  a  long  procession  of  winters  and  sum- 
mers, when  I  was  mostly  handled  by  Joe,  Pete's  father,  in  a 
listless,  sort  of  way.  as  though  T  were  a  mere  inanimate  thing. 
And  it  seemed  as  though  T  was  never  to  see  my  Pete  again. 

One  cold,  dark  night,  lit  only  by  a  single  star,  it  happened 
that  I  was  left  in  the  lock,  on  the  outside  after  all  within  had 
retired.  Old  Joe  had  been  the  last  to  enter  the  house  and  had 
drawn  the  bolt,  a  newly  adjusted  one  on  the  inside.  So  there  I 
was,  shivering  in  the  cold  and  it  was  Christnuis  Eve. 

Then  the   wind  started   up  and   crooned   of  One.   who,   be- 


430 ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 

cause  His  mother  ^lary  had  been  denied  shelter,  was  born 
in  a  lowly  stable. 

All  at  once,  quite  close  at  hand,  rang-  out  clear,  shrill, 
childish  notes  of  "Silent  Night."  I  could  see  the  chorister,  for 
all  the  world,  like  my  little  Pete  of  former  j^ears. 

The  carol  finished,  the  boy,  accompanied  by  a  man,  step- 
ped foi-wai-d.  The  nmn  turned  me  in  the  lock;  but  realizing- 
that  the  door  was  secured  on  the  inside,  withdrew  me.  I  re- 
cogiiized  that  hand;  it  belonged  to  the  youth  who  had  handed 
me  over  to  tiie  girl,  nuiny  years  ago.  lie  grasped  me,  as  only 
an  old  friend  can  grasp  another  by  the  hand. 

Then,  "Come,  son,"  he  said,  turning  to  the  boy;  '"we'll  not 
rouse  the  household;  we  can  i-est  in  the  barn." 

There,  having  lit  an  old  lantern,  he  forked  down  some  hay 
from  the  loft  and  made  a  bed  for  the  boy  in  an  empty  stall. 

"Good  night,  Pete,  God  bless  you,"  he  said,  i)atting  the  lad 
on  the  head,  and  that  laddie,  you  bet,  was  soon  fast  asleep. 

The  smell  of  the  hay  made  me  drowsy,  as  I  lay  among  some 
whisps  of  straw,  on  a  trestle  by  the  stable  door.  The  lantern 
iu)w  hung,  suspended  fi-om  a  hook  beneath  the  cob-webbed 
rafters;  while  directly  below,  stood  a  cow  in  its  stall,  peace- 
fully dozing. 

Suddenly,  out  of  the  deej)  silence,  boomed  the  hour  of 
midnight  from  the  village  clock — ushering  in  Christmas 
morning". 

Then  I  beheld  that  dreamy,  brown-eyed  cow  sink  on  its 
haunches  in  its  humble  stall,  Avith  head  bowed.  A  crescent 
moon,  that  had  struggled  from  behind  a  cloud,  aided  by  a 
s])eck  of  light  from  a  great,  solitary  star,  cast  a  checkered 
gleam  across  the  manger,  pricking-  the  sable,  dust-like  shadows 
thrown  by  the  waving  cedars  outside. 

In  the  flickering:  glow  I  made  out  a  little  ))icture  of  the 
Virgin  and  Holy  Child  nailed  there  by  'my  boy,'  when  a  tot; 
half  way  uj)  the  wall,  over  the  head  of  the  kneeling  cow. 
Then  I'eter.  the  man,  Ivuelt  down,  too.  beside  the  stall  and 
crossed  himself;  and  the  little  Christmas  scene  was  com})lete. 

It  seemed,  as  the  <iueer  mi.xture  of  lantern  and  moon-light 
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fell  aslant,  aei'oss  me,  that  never  had  a  ])()()r,  sinii)le  old  key 
been  rewarded  with  a  serener  sight;  and  L  too.  lowered  my 
head,  as  I  protruded  from  the  lock. 

Next  morning-  I  was  i-eplaeed  in  my  rightful  niehe.  on  the 
inside  of  the  door  of  the  old  manor;  my  jiroper  i)ost,  as  of  an 
old  veteran  on  'home  defence.'  Through  the  open  door  of  the 
living  room  where  the  family  was  assembled  foi-  the  Christ- 
mas dinner,  1  caught  Pete's  story  of  the  long  years  lie  had 
been  away. 

It  seems  that  some  years  back,  sorrow  had  visited  the 
Over  Seas'  home  of  Peter  aiul  his  little  son.  The  mother  had 
died,  last  Christmas,  the  one  referred  to  here,  they  had  in- 
tended taking  the  old  folk  on  the  Canadian  homestead,  by 
surprise,  by  returning  unannounced;  with  wliat  i-esult  you 
now  know. 

Thus,  even  an  old  key  can  share  the  .joys  and  sorrows  of 
human  existence. 

Later,  when  the  assembled  family  joined  in  carols,  I,  touch- 
ed by  the  vibrating-  notes,  lent  my  own  voice,  rattling  gently 
in  the  jionderous  old  lock. 

And  so.  good-night,  my  friends;  and  kindly  remember  that 
any  time-lionoured  object,  even  a  key,  though  without  visible, 
exterior  charm,  may  yet  by  its  endearing-  association  with  the 
past,  become  a  source  of  consolation  and  a  joy  foi-  ever! 
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THE    POWERS    OF    DARKNESS 

By  THE   REV.  ALBERT  H.   DOLAN,   O.   Carm. 

THE  editor  of  'Lilies*  has  requested  from  me  a  brief  account 
of  some  missionary  experience.  It  occurs  to  me  that  a 
(luestion  recently  asked  in  the  Question  Box,  which  I  conduct 
at  the  Little  Flower  Shrine,  may  also  be  in  the  minds  of  many 
others.  I  therefore  set  down  here  the  question  and,  in  sum- 
mary form,  its  answer. 

The  question  was:  "Would  you  explain  the  meaning  of 
these  words  in  the  prayers  after  Mass:  'Cast  into  hell  Satan 
and  the  other  evil  spirits  who  roam  through  the  world  seeking 
the  ruin  of  souls !  f ' 

Those  words  mean  exactly  what  they  say.  In  that  prayer 
we  beg  to  be  delivered  from  Satan  and  the  Powers  of  Dark- 
ness who  seek  the  destruction  of  souls.  Every  human  being 
is  exposed  hourly,  whether  he  wills  it  or  not,  whether  he  is 
fully  conscious  of  it  or  not,  to  a  spiritual  struggle  of  vast 
dimensions.  He  is  the  object  of  a  strug-gle  between  the  Powers 
of  Darkness  and  God.  Both  strive  to  win  him.  Has  some 
reader  ever  heard  a  Catholic  sneer  derisively  at  the  phrase 
"Powers  of  Darkness?"  Have  you  ever  been  tempted  to 
doubt  that  they  exist?  I  used  to  be  tempted  to  be  thus  dubious 
when  I  was  younger.  But  I  lived  to  meet  the  Powers  of  Dark- 
ness and  the  Prince  of  Darkness  many  and  many  a  time  in 
souls.  I  am  no  loug-er  tempted  to  doubt  their  existence.  Per- 
liaps  there  are  some  readers  who  have  experienced  what  I 
mean: — It  is  possible  to  sin  so  boldly,  so  knowingly,  with  full 
knowledge  and  full  consent,  and  so  frequently  and  in  such 
open  rebellion  against  God,  that  into  the  soul  there  swarm 
all  the  forces  of  evil  —  all  the  Powers  of  Darkness  and  the 
Prince  of  Darkness,  so  that  the  soul  comes  to  hate  good  and 
hate  virtue  and  hate  God  and  express  that  hatred  in  blasphemy 
and  often  in  blasphemous  action.  I  know  such  souls  —  and 
when   you    pray,    pray   for   them    and    thank    God    from    youi- 
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hearts  that  you  have  been  so  protected  by  Him  that  you  never 
dreamed  until  now  that  such  possession  by  Satan  was  possible 
in  your  own  day  and  in  your  midst.  Let  us  in  frequent  prayer 
commend  such  souls  to  the  care  of  the  little  saint  who  promised 
to  spend  her  heaven  doing  good  upon  earth. 

I  know  a  man  whose  faith  for  years  was  the  mainspring  of 
his  life.  He  boasted,  and  there  was  basis  for  his  boast,  that 
whatever  else  happened  to  him  he  would  never  lose  his  faith  or 
l^ermit  it  to  grow  weak.  But  he  became  involved  in  a  sinful 
attachment  and  the  conflict  between  his  faith  and  his  attach- 
ment was  tierce  in  the  extreme.  And  in  the  frenzy  produced 
by  the  conflict  he  cursed  God  and  blasphemed  like  a  mad  man. 
and  tore  ofi^  his  Scapular,  refraining  only  from  blaspheming 
the  Mother  of  God.  whom  he  had  always  loved.  He  has  since 
broken  the  sinful  attachment  and  his  faith  is  as  strong  as  ever 
but  his  case  illustrates  the  truth  that  no  matter  how  high  we 
climb,  any  one  of  us  can  fall  and  fall  to  depths  that  are  deep 
indeed  and  dark. 

All  the  hatred  of  religion  and  of  Christ  and  of  Christ's 
Church  is  n.ot  to  be  found  in  Spain,  where  Clirist's  statues  are 
smashed  and  His  taberiiacles  opened  and  the  Hosts  therein 
scattered  blasphemously  to  the  four  winds.  No.  some  of  that 
same  hatred  you  find  here  in  souls  who  by  constant  sins  of  im- 
inirity  have  admitted  the  Prince  of  Evil  and  all  his  cohorts.  ]t 
is  the  old  story  :  Live  your  faith  and  you'll  have  no  doubt  about 
it;  but  begin  by  not  practising  wliat  you  believe  and  you'll  end 
by  not  believing  at  all.  All  one  has  to  do  to  leave  the  door  of 
the  soul  open  to  these  Powers  of  Darkness  is  to  keep  on 
sinning,  disregarding  God's  warnings  and  inspirations;  and 
if  the  sin  is  continued  long  enough  there  will  come  weakening 
of  faith  and  then  loss  of  faith,  and  then  the  soul  will  turn 
on  God  and  blame  and  hate  God  and  the  things  of  God. 
Even  then,  thank  God.  the  soul  may  be  delivered  by  a  merci- 
ful God  from  those  Powers  of  Darkness.  But  have  no  doubt 
that  they  exist  and  do  inhabit  souls  to-day.  And  if  there  is 
any  reader  here  who  has  detected  in  himself  an  incipient 
aversion   for  religious  things   f(U"  which   he   fornun-lv   had   re- 
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verence.  then  for  his  sours  sake  let  liiia  tiini  to  God  before 
lie  turn  on  God.  There  is  need  for  prompt  action  or  all  will 
he  lost.  It  is  not  without  reason  that  in  the  prayers  after 
Mass  every  da}'  we  say,  "Cast  into  hell  Satan  and  the  other 
evil  spirits  who  roam  through  the  world  seeking  the  ruin  of 
souls." 


THE  following  incident  is  related  in  the  life  of  the  Cure  of 
Ars,  St.  John  Vianney.  The  Saint  was  preaching  the 
exercises  of  the  Jubilee  of  the  parish  of  St.  Trivier.  "At  mid- 
night everybody  was  roused  by  a  most  terrific  noise:  the  win- 
dows and  doors  clattered,  the  walls  swayed  to  and  fro,  and 
the  house  rocked  as  if  it  were  going  to  fall.  In  a  moment  all 
the  priests  were  u]).  and  b.y  a  common  impulse  rushed  to  the 
Cure  of  Ars'  room.  He  was  awake,  lying  quietly  in  his  bed. 
"Get  up  I"  they  cried;  "get  up.  The  house  is  falling!"  "Oh,  I 
know  what  it  is!"  the  Cure  replied,  smiling.  "You  can  go  back 
to  bed;  there  is  nothing  to  fear;  the  house  will  not  fall." 
The  noises  and  the  rocking  instantly  ceased,  and  all  grew 
jierfectly  quiet.  About  an  hour  later  a  loud  ring  at  the  front 
door  pealed  through  the  silence.  AI)be  Vianney  hurried  down 
to  answer  it.  and  found  a  pom-  man  who  had  walked  several 
leagues  to  confess  to  him. 


3n  iBetfjleftem 


CALM   be   that   sleej)   of   Thine. 
Warmed  by  the  breatli  of  kiiie. 
All  on  that   Xiuht   Divine 
111  Bethlehem. 

.Sweet   Infant!    man<^er  laid. 

Gentle  and  unafraid — 
Close  to  Thy  IMother  ilaid 

In  Bethlehem. 

Dreaming-,  oh  loving:  Heart ! 

Treasures  Thou  wouldst   impart — 
King-  of  our   Soids  Tliou   art 

In  Betlilehem. 

Shepherds  and  kings  adore. 

Kneeling-  Thy  cril)  before — 
Golden  tliose  days  of  yore 

In  Bethlehem. 

Stay  with  us.  Little  One'. 

Till  all  our  days  are  run — 
Truly  our  hearts  are  won 

In  Bethlehem. 


Brother  Resinald.  C.SS.R. 
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0m  Habp  of  tfte  ^oor 


A    LADY  Beautiful  beyond  compare, 
Slie  floated  down  some  eloud-way  to  the  earth. 
ller  smile  the  echo  was  of  Heaven's  mirth, 
Her  voice  might  be  celestial  harpist's  share. 

Tn  Nazareth,  a  town  all  unaware 
That  the  Messiah  had  been  given  birtli. 
She  shared  the  lot  of  ])Overty  and  dearth, 
And  knew.  i)erha]is.  the  gi'ind  of  daily  care. 

And  now  she  comes  to   prove   its  blessedness; 

To  be,  though  thi-oned  so  high  in  Heaven,  its  Queen; 

Her  ^Mother's  love  for  all  the  poor  confess. 

And  let  her  goodness  towards  their  sorrows  lean. 

Her  foot  bears  golden  rose,  petalled  of  tears 

Transmuted:  sliining  token   "gainst   all   feai's. 

^larv   T>ouise   Iiedmoiid. 
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^t  Cbrisitmae;  Baton 


AT   ("liristmas  tlawii   in   Betlileliem 
Cold  poverty  must  needs  condemn 
Tlieir  blessed  heads  to  mang-er  straw. 
Silent  and  cold  the  night,  and  raw 
AVinds  of  the  winter  sang  round  them. 

Huddled  Mitli  tlocks,  the  cold  to  stem. 
Knelt  and  watched  in  the  silver  hem 
Of  night  young  shepherds.     A  star  they  saw 
At  Christmas  dawn. 

And  other  stars  formed  a  diadem 
Circling  that  beason,  that  guiding  gem. 
Oxen  breath  brought  snow  to  thaw 
"Where  shepherds  closer  began  to  draw. 
"Xoell"  sang  stars  and  the  seraphim 
At  Christmas  dawn. 

Benjamin  Francis  Musser 


THE  OLD  PARISH— By  Doran  Hurley.  Longmans  $2.23. 

npHE  autlior's  dedication  of  his  book  prepares  us  for  the 
treat  in  store  for  us  and  though  he  declares  that  the  Old 
Parish  and  its  people  are  absolutely  fictional,  so  delightful  is 
the  chronicle,  that  each  reader  will  recall  with  keen  pleasure 
another  well-known  old  parish  and  its  equally  well-remembered 
parishioners.  The  book  charms  us  with  its  fine  characterization 
of  the  beloved  pastor  "whose  word  was  law"  and  although  it 
is  mainly  concerned  with  the  Pope's  Johnny  Sullivan,  all  of 
whose  outstanding-  experiences  cannot  be  taken  seriously, 
nevertheless  while  reading  the  story  of  Johnny's  life,  we  meet 
many  people  who  recall  characters  of  our  Old  Parishes  so 
vividly,  that  unconsciously  we  call  them  by  other  well-remem- 
bered names.  Tlie  old  parish  stood  for  church  and  home  and 
there  follows  a  charming*  picture  of  the  home-life  of  the  parish- 
ioners. Entertaining  and  enlightening  are  the  chronicles  con- 
cerning- the  Irish  inhabitants  of  the  old  Parish.  To  those  who 
remember  their  old  Parishes,  this  book  will  be  a  source  of  joy. 

Sr.  :\[.  Loretto. 

SPANISH  EYES  THAT  SMILE.     By  Hattie  Horner  Loutliaii, 
Library  Service  Guild.  Minnesota.  $2.00. 

Tp  HIS  is  a  difficult  book  of  which  to  make  an  impartial  review 
because  from  the  opening-  chapter  to  the  end  the  reader's 
sensibilities  are  irked  not  only  by  utter  vag:ueness  as  to  the 
period  to  which  the  setting  belongs,  but  especially  by  the  im- 
probable not  to  say  impossible  incidents  that  are  woven  in. 
For  example  one  Avonders  how  College  boys  in  Regina  evidently 
in  the  days  when  stage  coaches  were  still  in  use,  could  possibly 
make  Quebec  for  the  mid-winter  sports  and  be  back  in  Re- 
gina in  time  for  the  new  term;  one  could  barely  do  it  to  ad- 
vantage in  these  days  of  rapid  trans-Canada  airships.  The 
book  lacks  conviction,  nor  do  we  think  it  especially  orthodox 
on  the  Church's  attitude  towards  man's  use  of  animals,  which 
is  far  from  being-  sentimental.  The  English  is  jerky  in  places, 
the  construction  is  loose  and  there  is  over  much  repetition  of 
phrases. 
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So  much  for  destructive  criticism.  The  plot  is  a  good  one 
but  it  needs  better  treatment.  We  trust  the  authoress  will  give 
us  something  better  next  time. 

Sr.  St.  John. 


A.B.C's.  FOR  CATHOLIC  BOYS  AND  GIRLS.— By  Catherine 
Beebe.  Longmans,  Green  &  Co. :  $1.00. 

A  NOTHER  delightful  book  for  our  very  little  folk  is  A.B.C's. 
for  Catholic  boys  and  girls.  It  is  written  by  Catharine 
Beebe  and  beautifully  illustrated  by  Robb  Beebe.  The  large 
type,  beautiful  colouring  and  artistic  setting  of  each  capital 
will  appeal  to  the  little  ones.  Each  verse  contains  a  lesson  of 
great  value — courtesy,  kindness,  discipline  and  true  Catholic 
training.  Each  lesson  is  charmingly  re-told  in  the  excellent  il- 
lustrations, o    Tr    m 

S.  j\I.  Teresa. 


THE  SISTERS  OF  ST.  JOSEPH  OF  THE  DIOCESE  OF 
BUFFALO— Sister  M.  of  the  Sacred  Heart.  Introduction 
by  Rev.  II.  Laudenbach,  LL.D.  Holling  Press,  Buffalo. 
$1.50. 

T^IIIS  treatise  in  twent}'  chapters  contains  nineteen  carefully 

selected  illustrations. 

In  it  the  author  gives  the  origin  of  the  Congregation  of  the 
Sisters  of  St.  Joseph  in  France;  the  heroic  fortitude  of  those 
valiant  women  during  the  French  Revolution,  the  re-organiza- 
tion of  the  Congregation  after  the  Revolution ;  the  establish- 
ment of  the  Congregation  in  the  LTnited  States;  the  spirit  of 
sacrifice,  of  charity,  and  of  hospitality  displayed  by  the  pion- 
eer sisters;  the  history  and  development  of  the  Catholic  Church 
in  Western  New  York  during  the  16th,  17th.  18th  and  19th 
centuries;  the  activities  of  tlie  six  bishops  of  the  diocese  of 
Buffalo;  the  organization  of  the  Congregation  and  its  various 
works. 

S.  St.  Luke. 


€ommunitg 


To  Ilis  Excel lene.v  Most  Rev.  G.  Forbes,  Archbishop  of 
Ottawa  we  extend  our  felicitations  on  the  occasion  of  his 
Sacerdotal  Golden  Jubilee  and  his  E])iscopal  Silver  Jubilee.  May 
the  venerable  Jubilarian  spend  many  more  fruitful  years  in  the 
Master's  service ! 

St.  Joseph's  Lilies  heartily  congratulates  the  Most  Rev.  ]\I. 
J.  O'Brien,  D.D..  Archbishop  of  Kingston  on  the  attainment 
of  the  Silver  Jubilee  of  his  Episcopal  consecration.  May  God 
long  spare  His  P^xcellency  to  preside  over  his  flourishing  arch- 
diocese ! 

Among  the  passengers  sailing  on  the  Empress  of  Asia  from 
Vancouver  for  the  Orient.  Oct.  29th,  were  two  of  our  literary 
contributors  —  Rev.  ]\Iichael  Carey  and  Rev.  Edward  Lyons. 
Our  ]irayers  and  good  wishes  accompany  the  two  generous 
missionaries  that  God  may  bless  their  labours  in  their  field 
of  labour  in  the  Prefecture  of  Lisliui,  Chekiang,  China,  con- 
fided to  the  care  of  the  China  Missionarv  Seminarv,  Tor<)nt<K 


We  extend  condolence  to  the  Carmelite  Sisters  of  the  Divine 
Heart  of  Jesus  on  the  death  of  Mother  ^Marie  Teresa,  IMother 
General  and  Foundress  of  their  order.  St.  Joseph's  Convent 
was  the  tem]i()rary  abode  of  the  sisters  for  a  few  weeks  when 
the  foundation  was  being  made  in  Toronto  at  the  recjuest  of 
the  late  Archbishop  :\IcNeil  in  1913. 


ST.  MARY'S  CONVENT.  TORONTO 

On  November  26tli  the  IMusic  Pui)ils  of  St.  ]\rai-y's  Academy, 
gave  a  tea  and  entertainment  in  the  Convent  in  honour  of  their 
l)atroness  St.  Cecilia. 

A  Santagram  from  the  North  Pole  says  that  on  Dec.  17th 
Santa  Clans  is  to  visit  the  boys  and  girls  at  St.  Mary's  Convent. 

We  regret  that  Joan  IMorris'  name  was  omitted  from  the 
music  results  (St.  ]\rary's  Convent,  Toronto)  in  our  last  issue. 
Joan  obtained  honours  in  Grade  Two. 
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ST.  JOSEPH'S  HIGH  SCHOOL,  TORONTO 

During  the  three  days'  retreat  held  in  early  October  for 
the  Sodalists  of  St.  Joseph's  High  School,  they  took  part  in 
the  Missa  Reeitata  celebrated  every  morning  by  the  Rev. 
IMcMann,  C.S.P.  To  Monsignor  J.  B.  Dollard  we  extend  our 
thanks  for  graciously  permitting  us  to  have  all  our  exercises 
in  Our  Ladv  of  Lourdes  Church. 


ST.  CATHARINES 

ST.   JOSEPH'S   CONVENT 

Twice  this  fall  the  Rhythm  Band  of  St.  Joseph's  Convent 
School  has  been  invited  to  play  at  public  functions. 

After  the  meeting  of  the  Teachers'  Institute  in  October  the 
''Standard"  gave  the  following  notice:  "St.  Joseph's  Convent 
Rhythm  Band  in  neat  attractive  costumes  played  three  numbers 
and  responded  to  an  encore.  Over  38  boys  and  girls  demon- 
strated what  can  be  accomplished  with  careful,  expert  musical 
training." 

Again  the  band  performed  at  an  entertainment  sponsored 
by  the  Catholic  W.  League,  in  St.  Catharines  and  received 
commendation  "The  nonchalant  manner  in  which  the  children 
presented  their  various  numbers,  took  well  with  the  audience 
and  you  have  our  assurance  that  their  efforts  and  yours  were 
appreciated.  You  are  doing  a  splendid  work  among  our  boys 
and  girls  to  create  in  them  an  interest  in  music  not  only  now 
but  in  vears  to  come." 


ST.   MARY'S  ON  THE  HILL 

During  tlie  months  we  have  spent  under  the  new  pro- 
gramme of  studies  we  have  noticed  not  only  a  livelier  interest 
on  the  part  of  the  ])upils  but  they  show  a  greater  independ- 
ance  and  self  reliance  in  their  work. 

St.  Mary's  is  rejoicing  in  the  ownership  of  a  fine  new 
lantern.  In  "The  Third  Alarm"  it  made  its  debut  and  much 
benefit  is  expected  to  be  derived  from  its  use. 


ST.    JOSEPHS    HOSPITAL,   TORONTO 

Before  our  Chaplain,  Rev.  Father  M.  E.  O'Neill  left  for 
Toronto  Gore,  we  presented  him  with  a  handsome  travelling 
bag  and  assured  him  of  our  prayers  for  success  in  his  new 
field  of  labour. 
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Our  library  has  been  enriched,  with  new  books,  textbooks, 
and  interesting  ones  in  fiction  for  the  lighter  moments  and 
the  tangible  results  of  our  bazaar  mean  a  new  Badminton  set 
and  table  tennis. 

The  classes  of  the  School  have  enjoj-ed  interesting  and 
instructive  visits  to  the  Swift  Canadian  Ltd.,  Silverwoods 
Dairy,  and  the  Filtration  Plant,  on  Toronto  Island. 


Dr.  and  IMrs.  V.  A.  Mc- 
Donough,  and  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
D.  P.  Philp,  were  the  guests 
of  honour  of  the  1938  gradu- 
ates at  a  supper  dance  held 
at  the  Casa  Loma  on  Aug- 
ust 31st. 

The  occasion  was  especial- 
ly happy  for  ]\Iiss  Blanch 
ITuggins,  as  it  marked  the 
completeion  of  her  three 
years  training  in  the  School 
of  Nursing,  without  one 
day's  illness  or  absence  in 
any  form.  AVhat  an  enviable 


Miss  Blanch   Huggins,  R.N. 


Plans  are  underway  for 
a  Masquerade  Party,  to  be 
held  in  the  Nurses'  Resi- 
dence Auditorium.  October 
26,  by  the  students.  AVe  are 
all  looking  forward  to  a 
".Tollv  time." 


Graduate  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospital, 
Toronto.  Miss  Huggins  holds  an 
unique  record  for  her  training 
course. 


The     TTnde  r  graduate 

Nurses  of  St.  Joseph's  Hos- 

]utal,  held  their  first  dance 

of  the  season  on  October  26th  in  the  Auditorium.  The  Committee 

convening  the   dance  included  the  Misses     Frances     Harper, 

Phvliss  ^Murray,  Norma  Archer  and  Margaret  Cunningham. 


The  Senior  Nurses  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospital.  Toronto,  held 
the  opening  meeting  of  the  Study  Club  on  Oct.  6th.  Hex. 
Sister  IMagdalena.  in  charge  of  the  Club  exi)lained  the  pur- 
pose of  the  Club — the  study  of  our  Catholic  Faith.  The  meet- 
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iiig  held  each  week  will  be  informal,  each  member  taking 
active  part  in  the  discussion.  Ofifieers  are,  Leader,  JMiss  Mary 
Dorsey;  Assistant,  I\Iiss  Frances  Harper;  Secretary,  Miss 
Gladys  Rodesky.  The  Club  hopes  at  the  close  of  the  year  to 
give  a  demonstration  of  its  work  to  the  remaining  students 
of  the  school. 

The  Retreat  at  the  end  of  September  was  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Rev.  Father  LeBel.  C.S.B.  The  graduating  class  and 
the  Preliminary  students  enjoyed  the  privilege  of  making  a 
"Closed  Retreat."  The  remaining  part  of  the  Catholic  student 
body  remained  on  duty  but  were  able  to  attend  the  masses 
and  conferences. 

At  the  Sodality  meeting  early  in  October  a  general  outline 
plan  of  the  year's  program  was  made — work  and  entertain- 
ment. The  October  Rosary  Drive  was  planned  by  Our  Lady's 
Committee  and  commenced  immediatelv. 


Officers  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospital  School  of  Nursing  Alumnae, 
for  1938  are:  President,  Lillian  Boyle;  Vice-President,  Frances 
Lawlor  and  ]\Iarie  Rice;  Cor.Secj'.,  Ursula  Smith;  Rec.-Secy., 
]\rae  Fuller;  Treasurer,  ]\Iary  Heyden.  Councillors.  Olga  Kidd, 
Loi'etta  Dunbar,  Gertrude  Harwood,  Ethel  Bolton.  Committee, 
Monica  McCarthy.  Mrs.  G.  O'Reilly. 


PRINCE    RUPERT. 

From  Lyons,  France,  to-day's  mail  brought  us  a  card  from 
His  Excellency  Bishop  J.  L.  Coudert,  O.iM.L,  His  Excellency 
tells  us  that  he  has  very  specially  remembered  the  Sisters  of 
St.  Joseph  at  the  various  places  of  Pilgrimage  in  Italy  and 
France. 

We  have  a  new  porch  on  Annunciation  School !  It  may  not 
be  artistic  but  it  shelters  us  from  wind  and  rain  on  stormy 
days. 

Our  congratulations  to  a  number  of  our  alumnae  who 
have  joined  the  Nursing  Profession:  i\Iary  ]\IcCatTt'ery  who  a 
few  years  back  graduated  from  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  Vic- 
toria, Marie  Murphy,  who  has  graduated  in  Victoria ;  Eliza- 
beth iMcLeod  in  Juneau.   Alaska;   Yolanda  ^NlcCrea,   R.N.,   of 


444 ST.  JOSEPH  LIUES 

Bellingrham,  (Wash.).  Shirley  McEwen,  R.N.,  of  St.  Joseph's 
Hospital,  Winnipeg-.  Edith  Kergin,  on  the  staff  of  the  General 
Hospital  in  Toronto ;  Barbara  Sherwood,  in  training-  in  Eng- 
land; Lydia  Petteniizzo  who  is  at  present  training  in  St.  Paul's 
Hospital,  Vancouver  and  Kathleen  Fortune,  Kathleen  Murray, 
Margaret  Smitli  and  Dorothy  Shearman  who  expect  to  join  her 
in  January. 

Two  more  of  our  girls  have  joined  the  teaching  profession : 
Mary  Conroy  has  a  school  in  Atlin  and  Tona  Bourgon  in 
Telkwa.         '  

Venetia  Ferro,  A.T.C.M.  of  1938,  has  started  a  music  class 
in  Juneau,  Alaska.  Venetia  writes  that  she  also  teaches  a 
kindergarten  in  the  mornings. 


Have  you  ever  seen  a  school  of  whales?  Come  to  Prince 
Rupert  and  we  will  show  you.  Not  long  ago  we  had  a  school 
of  whales  in  our  harbour ! 


Although  it  is  only  late  October,  Mount  Morse  is  now  Snow- 
capped, and  it  was  well  on  in  July  before  his  snow  crown 
disappeared. 


A^ANCX)UVER. 

ST.   PATRICK'S   SCHOOL. 

On  September  the  eleventh  Avas  held  the  Blessing  and 
formal  opening  of  the  new  high  school.  All  Spring  and  Sum- 
mer we  have  watched  it  taking  shape  and  gradually  nearing 
completion,  until  finally  the  Episcopal  Blessing  perfected  man's 
work.  Large  crowds  of  interested  spectators  were  gathered 
outside  the  school  as  the  procession  of  clergy  escorting  His 
Excellency.  Archbishop  Duke,  weiuled  its  way  from  the  Con- 
vent Chapel  to  the  main  entrance  of  the  new  building  and 
from  there  making  a  circuit  of  the  school,  as  the  words  of 
blessing  were  pronounced,  then  the  doors  were  thrown  open, 
the  interior  blessed,  and  the  throngs  admitted.  In  the  new 
Auditorium  speeches  were  delivered  by  ]Mr.  Coady  representing 
Catholic  Education;  Alderman  AVilson  of  oNIount  Pleasant: 
I\rr.  Forrester.  IM.P.P. ;  Hon.  Mr.  Turgeon,  M.P..  extending 
congratulations  to  St.  Patrick's,  and  finally  Mgr.  Forget  and 
Archbishop  Duke  expressing  gratitude  and  thanksgiving  on 
the  achievement  of  a  work  so  rich  in  promise.  After  the  cere- 
nionies  in  tlic  Auditorium,  the  guests  made  a  tour  of  the  build- 
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The  Alumnae  Seliolarsliip  was  i)resente(l  to  ]\Iiss  Eileen 
Efifan,  who  obtained  tlie  hi<>liest  standinji'  in  Honour  IMatricn- 
lation,  tlie  Seliolarslii]!  entitlini:-  her  t(»  First  ear  Arts  f'oui's'^ 
in  St.  Josepli's  College. 

The  guest  artist  was  ]Mrs.  P.  J.  Quigley,  necoinpanied  by  her 
mother,  who  was  in  charge  of  the  choi-al  classes  at  the  Con- 
vent for  several  3'ears. 

Congratulations  and  a  welcome  were  extended  to  the 
gruests  of  honour. the  College  Gi-aduates  of  1.S8.  by  ]\Irs.  C.  F. 
Riley. 

After  the  meeting-  tea  was  sei'ved,  and  the  afternoon  Avas 
brought  to  a  close  with  Benediction  in  the  Convent  Chaj^el. 

Emily  O'Regan  (Secretary). 


Dear  Sister  Leonarda  : 

With  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  days  in  the  year,  why 
did  you  have  to  be  out  of  town  on  the  last  Alumnae  Sunday? 
At  least  two  of  us  had  strained  eyes  and  necks  from  trying  to 
find  you  in  the  audience — and  you  know  it  takes  a  discerning: 
eye  and  a  keen  sense  of  "contour"  to  recognize  any  one  sister 
among-  many,  especially  from  a  distance. 

But  at  any  rate  we  saw  very  many  alumnae  and  former 
teachers,  for  it  was  a  splendid  meeting.  So  many  of  the  Sis- 
ters came  down  and  mingled  in  the  crowd  that  I'm  afraid  Ave 
Avere  all  loath  to  go  home.  Portunateh'  we  had  Benediction 
before  tea,  so  Ave  had  more  leisure  f(n'  visiting. 

The  elections  took  i)lace  immediately  before  the  meeting 
itself,  and  as  a^ou  Avill  see  by  the  list  of  ncAV  ofticers,  published 
elscAvhere  in  this  issue,  many  are  from  among-  those  former 
Juniors  Avho  have  joined  the  parent  grou])  this  fall. 

]\Iiss  Hilda  Sullivan,  of  Peterboro,  Avas  at  this  last  Alumnae 
meeting;  and  it  Avas  a  treat  to  meet  her.  No  doubt  you  Avill  have 
a  letter  from  her  for  this  issue,  and  I'm  sure  she  Avas  alert 
for  neAvs  that  day  so  her  letter  will  be  interesting-  as  usual. 
She  Avas  telling;  me  that  she  often  has  news  of  Loretto  alumnae, 
too.  and  I  assured  her  it  Avould  be  of  equal  interest  to  us,  be- 
cause, of  course,  alumnae  of  no  matter  what  convent  or  Ca- 
tholic College,  are  sisters  in  the  larg:er  family  of  Canadian 
Federation  of  Convent  Alumnae.  Why  not  form  a  C.F.C.A. 
Study  Group  in  Peterboro,  Hilda  .^  We  have  one  here  in  To- 
ronto, composed  of  the  Presidents  and  Past  Presidents  of  the 
A'arious  alumnae  associations,  together  with  the  National  officei-s 
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and  eliairmen.  We  meet  once  a  month  and  our  problems  be- 
ing identical,  our  interests  are  too,  and  the  meetings  are  mu- 
tually enjoyable.  Last  time  we  had  as  guest  speaker,  Father 
E.  J.  jMcCorkell.  who  clarified  our  understanding  and  appre- 
ciation of  "the  Index"  of  books  disapproved  by  our  Church. 
It  was,  as  you  may  readily-  realize,  of  great  interest  from  all 
angles;  to  discuss  literature  is  always  interesting,  isn't  it? 
And  with  Father  McCorkell  leading-  the  talk, — well  it  was 
indeed  a  treat. 

You  do  see  occasional  copies,  at  least,  of  "The  Catholic 
Courier,"  don't  you?  I  hope  you  saw  the  one  in  which  Father 
Benedict  Ehman,  in  his  column  under  "Summer  Items"  wrote 
about  John  Gibbon's  books.  There,  right  in  the  middle  of  the 
column  we  found  this: 

"]\Ir.  Gibbons  recently  wrote  a  fine  article  for  a  Can- 
adian quarterly  magazine,  "St.  Joseph  Lilies,"  on  the 
modern  Portugal  of  Salazar,  which  (I  think)  gives  the 
reader  more  of  Portugal  than  a  whole  book  like  Derrick's 
recent  "The  Portugal  of  Salazar"  (which  will  go  into  the 
Library — with  many  other  new  books — in  September). 
Not  that  Derrick's  book  is  not  good  of  its  kind;  but  Gib- 
bons' article  is  better  because  it  records  not  such  ab- 
stractions as  codes  of  law  (important  as  this  is)  but  the 
lives  of  the  ]\Iiguels  and  Diegos  and  Manuels  who  ply  their 
fishing  and  Avork  their  red  earth  under  Salazar.  It  shows 
Salazar's  regime  at  its  peaceful  work.  For  this  reason,  I 
am  placing  a  copy  of  this  magazine  on  the  Library  reading 
table,  where  it  will  be  left  for  some  time  for  the  benefit 
of  those  who  are  interested." 

And  in  Vera  Cloney's  (Rocliester,  N.Y.)  letter  she  said 
"It  always  does  my  heart  good  to  drop  into  the  Catholic  Evi- 
dence Library  and  see  the  '"Lilies"  displayed  so  invitingly  on 
the  table.  I  am  sure  it  is  widely  read."  So  you  see,  Sister  our 
magazine  "gets  around"  as  they  say. 

So  do  our  alumnae  "get  around."  Mrs.  A.  L.  Vincent 
(Anna  Belle  Eagan)  of  Buffalo  writes  of  a  wonderful  motor 
trip  through  the  States  of  New  York  and  Pennsylvania;  Mrs. 
A.  J.  Ironside  (Florence  Gay)  has  moved  with  her  husband 
and  family  from  Cranbrook,  B.C.,  to  Lethbridge. — a  little  near- 
er home;  Veronica  Ashbrook  is  visiting  Cleo  Coghlan,  her 
classmate,  in  Vancouver;  Callie  Dunn  and  ^lary  ]\IcNamara 
spent  some  months  recently  abroad — during  and  after  a  course 
at  Grenoble.  ]SIrs.  John  Nelson   (Lukey  Ilinsperger)   formerly 
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of  Sault  Ste.  ^larie  is  now  in  Flint,  ^Miehifran. — Lucky  spent 
two  days  here  this  summer;  ]\Iabel  Greene  went  to  England 
to  visit  her  cousin.  Miss  Jean  Gillie,  youthful  British  actress 
Avho  plays  the  lead  in  the  new  picture  "Sweet  Devil;"  Bernit.i 
Miller  visited  here,  from  Scranton.  Pa.  She  is  now  Assistant 
Supervisor.  Department  of  Public  Assistance  for  Pennsylvania. 
IMiss  Bettina  Vegara,  violinst,  who  went  to  Paris  to  study  in- 
terpretation with  Georges  Enesco.  Bettina  has  been  the  guest 
of  Madame  Yvonne  Astruc  (at  St.  Lunaire.  Brittany.  France) 
Avho  is  Enesco's  assistant  in  L'Institut  Instrumental  and  has 
been  decorated  for  her  contribution  to  the  musical  life  of 
France. 

So  you  see  S.J.C.'s  old  girls  are  to  be  found  in  almost  all 
quarters  of  the  globe. 

I  notice  you  have  had  a  letter  from  Aileen  (]\IcGuane) 
Conklin,  of  Welland.  Did  she  bring  Denise  and  Frank,  her 
children,  ever  to  S. J.C.  as  she  promised  them  ? 

I  promised  to  give  you  some  high  lights  on  the  annual  Cath- 
olic Charities  Drive  The  spirit  that  lives  at  Headquarters  is, 
to  me  at  least,  so  stimulating  that  I  wish  I  had  a  more  faeilo 
pen  to  write  about  it.  To  see  so  many  busy  men  squeezing  their 
daily  business  over  to  one  side  to  make  room  for  this  extra 
busy-ness  so  that  their  less  fortunate  brothers  may  not  want 
too  badly;  to  talk  to  busy  women  and  equally  busy  younger 
women,  housewives  and  mothers  who  leave  household  tasks 
until  later  in  the  day  get  out  and  canvass  for  the  poor;  young- 
er women  giving  their  short  noonhours,  with  sometimes  not 
even  a  hurried  cup  of  tea  on  which  to  tinish  the  day  at  the 
office ;  young  girls  skipping  an  afternoon  lecture  for  a  better 
cause,  or  declining  social  invitations  during  the  busy  week  of 
the  drive ;  and  even  men  and  women  who  are  temporarily 
among  the  unemployed  oit'ering  all  their  time  for  those  more 
unfortunate  even  than  they — this  is  the  spirit  that  lives  and 
breathes  at  Headquarters  and  throughout  all  the  parishes.  It 
is  as  though  their  eyes  saw  Avritten  on  those  collection  cards 
such  promises  as  "he  that  hath  pity  on  the  poor  lendeth  to  tlu' 
Lord,"  "God  M-ill  not  be  outdone  in  Charity."  "The  hand  that 
gives,  gathers"  and  oh,  a  dozen  others.  And  how  true  they  all 
are.  There  is  some  man  today  who  is  richer  in  prayers  witli- 
out  knowing  why.  He  stopped  one  of  the  collectors  one  day 
on  Shuter  Street.  She  had  been  attending  the  Holy  Hour  at 
St.  Michael's,  but  weighted  with  an  envelope  full  of  "calls" 
to  be  made  she  excused  herself  to  her  Host  on  His  altar,  ex- 
plaining that  she  must  hurry  if  she  were  to  cover  her  territory 
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before  the  offices  close.  Just  outside  the  Cathedral  the  afore- 
said lucky  man  stopped  her  and  giving  no  name  handed  her 
fifteen  dollars.  So  back  went  our  collector  and  finished  the 
Holy  Hour  for  "that  good  man  and  his  intentions."  I  wonder 
how  better  he  could  have  spent  his  money?  And  the  other  calls 
got  covered  and  some  of  Miss  P's  enthusiasm  must  have  reach- 
ed her  contacts  because  her  daj-'s  collections  were  higher  thaji 
she  had  hoped. 

That  is  just  one  "high  light"  but  there  are  many  such. 
Of  course  it  is  not  all  so  easy  sailing  and  sometimes  a  can- 
vasser will  have  to  keep  remembering  all  the  splendid  promises 
above  to  keep  herself  encouraged,  and  thus  encourage  dona- 
tions. Apart  from  the  contact  of  canvasser  and  donor  as  such 
there  are  such  lovely  contacts  in  a  more  personal  way,  lovely 
friendships  formed  and  strengthened,  that  collecting  for  the 
charities  becomes  a  pleasure  all  around. 

At  this  season  of  the  year  when  grate  fires  are  blazing  and 
thoughts  are  turned  towards  Christmas,  the  following  formula 
for  making  Joy  Logs,  which  I  copied  from  the  "Globe  and 
Mail"  the  other  day.  may  interest  some  of  our  readers : 

JOY   LOGS 

'"Every  year,  before  Christmas,  the  request  for  this 
formula  is  repeated.  So  here  it  is  again.  Please  clip  and 
keep  it. 

"When  ]iacked  on  a  good  bed  of  hot  coals,  these  logs 
will  last  a  whole  evening,  throwing  forth  flames  in  all  colors 
of  the  rainbow,  and  even  when  the  fireplace  is  rekindled 
there  will  still  be  color. 

"To  make  these  joy  logs,  save  your  old  newsi)apers 
and  any  other  absorbent  paper,  also  the  color  sections  of 
the  papers.  Roll  these  together  to  form  logs  of  about  four 
or  five  inches  in  length.  Tie  with  good  heavy  twine,  not 
too  tightly,  and  soak  in  the  following  solution: 

"Four  pounds  of  bluestone — this  may  be  purchased 
at  any  drug  store  and  3  i)ounds  rock  salt,  and  dissolve  in 
about  1  gallon  of  water.  Then  place  in  a  5-gallon  crock 
or  wooden  vessel  (be  sure  to  use  either  a  crock  or  wooden 
vessel)  and  put  the  logs  into  this  and  fill  to  the  top  with 
Avater.  Do  not  put  the  logs  in  too  tightly,  because  they 
swell  and  it  is  hard  to  get  them  out.  Let  soak  for  2  or  3 
weeks.  Then  take  out  and  let  dry  thoroughly.  This  takes 
quite  a  while,  and  the  logs  must  be  thoroughly  dry  in 
order  to  be   anv  good.   The   lonuer   thev  drv   the   better. 
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The  best  way  is  either  to  put  them  across  the  beams  in  the 
basement  or  pile  them  out  in  the  sun. 

"When  these  are  wrapped  up  in  bright  red  crepe  paper 
and  tied  at  each  end  to  look  like  huge  bon-bons,  and  then 
tied  again  log-  fashion,  three  tog-ether,  they  make  a  very 
acceptable  and  unusual  Christmas  gift  and  can  be  made 
ready  long-  before  Christmas." 

"Well,  Sister,  although  it  seems  early.  I  wish  you,  the  Com- 
munity, the  School  and  the  alumnae  and  readers  a  Happy 
Christmas,  and  may  1939  bring-  all  the  best  of  everything  to 

vou  all.  ^      .     , 

Lovnigly  yours. 

Gertrude  Thompson. 
Felicitations ! 

To  I\Ir.  and  ]\Irs.  Edward  S.  Boyles  (Anne  Frances  ]Morin) 
married  recently  at  St.  ^Michael's. 

To  Mr.  and 'Mrs.  A.  II.  Humble  (Isabel  Marie  O'Rourke) 
married  in  St.  Patrick's  Caledonia,  Ont. 

To  i\Ir.  and  ]Mrs.  J.  D.  Warde  (Anna  Iliggins")  married  in 
1888 — honored  on  all  sides  upon  completion  of  a  half  century 
of  marriage.  Their  anniversary  Mass  Avas  celebrated  in  St. 
Basil's  Church,  Toronto,  where  fifty  .years  before  they  were 
married.  A  special  blessing-  from  the  Pope  Avas  a  unique  and 
treasured  feature  of  the  celebration. 

To  Dr.  and  i\Irs.  J.  AV.  Brennan.  (Eleanor  Claire  Metzler) 
married  in  St.  Thomas  Aquinas  Chapel,  Toronto,  September 
14th,  by  Rev.  Fr.  McQuillan. 

To  Mr.  and  ]\Irs.  Robert  James  Thompson  (Loretta  A. 
Markle)  married  Sept.  14th,  in  Holy  Rosary  Church,  Toronto. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Norman  W.  Bolton.  (Jean  ^Margaret  Sut- 
ton) married  in  St.  Brig-id's  Church,  Toronto.  Sept.  14th,  by 
Rev.  Fr.  Morrison. 

To  Mr.  and  ]\Irs.  "Wigglesworth  (Patricia  Lorraine  Con- 
Avay)  married  August  29th  at  St.  Cecillia's  Church,  Toronto, 
by  the  g-room's  brother  Rev.  Fr.  Wigglesworth. 

To  ]Miss  Jacqueline  Albani  (daughter  of  Ursula  Christo- 
pher) was  awarded  the  Gold  ]\Iedal  for  violin  at  Canadian  Na- 
tional Exhibition  this  year. 

To  Mrs.  Isabella  Griffith  who  celebrated  her  92nd  birthday. 
Mrs.  Griffith  was  a  pupil  of  IMother  Antoinette  ]\Iacdonald  and 
her  three  daughters  are  old  pupils  of  S.J.C.  ]Mrs.  Behring  and 
Mrs.  J.  A.  IMacInnes.  and  Nellie  (who  is  deceased).  Many  more 
birthdavs.  Mrs.  Griffith!! 
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To  Miss  Maude  McGuire.  Moose  Jaw,  whose  i)upils  did  so 
well  in  the  mid-summer  Examinations  at  Toronto  Conser- 
vatory of  IMusic. 

To  Dr.  and  ]\Irs.  Graham  Chambers  (]\I.  MeCrohan)  071 
the  birth  of  Owen,  a  brother  of  Graham  and  Jule. 

To  Mr.  and  >Mrs.  Mallon  (Mary  Palmer)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daug-hter. 

To  Dr.  Florence  ^l.  Rees.  re-elected  president  of  the  Ghicau-o 
Medical  Women's  Club. 

Sincere  Sympathy 

To  Mr.  F.  B.  Fenton  of  Scarboro,  upon  the  death  of  Mrs. 
A.  M.  Fenton,  x\uchland,  N.Z. 

To  the  family  of  the  late  Mrs.  Emma  ni<>sins. 

To  Dr.  and  i\Irs.  Shuman  (Venule  Hayes)  on  the  death  of 
little  daug'hter,  Mar^-  Louise. 

To  Mr.  and  INIrs.  Reynolds  and  family  on  the  death  of  their 
eldest  daughter.  iMarv. 


Dear  Alma  i\Iater  and  the  Girls-at-Home : 

It  surely  seemed  that  Peace  had  anchored  her  mantle  on 
the  earth  after  the  Munich  Conference — for  October  instead 
of  "throwing"  her  usual  blustery  brawl,  entertained  like  a 
true  lady.  With  such  dignity  has  she  executed  her  duties, 
encouraged  no  doubt  by  the  unusualh'  warm  smile  of  the 
South  Wind,  that  we  are  amazed  to  see  the  trees  stripped  of 
their  crowning  glory  (the  morning  after,  as  it  were")  and  to 
find  ourselves  on  the  threshold  of  another  Canadian  winter, 
Avith  memories  of  Summer's  return  on  the  occasion  of  Octo- 
ber's party. 

Vacations,  war-scare,  world  series,  and  pickling  time — 
these  are  all  memories  now,  and  as  we  help  the  home  team 
write  Finis  to  their  first  Senior  Rugby  year  in  '29,  a  few  notes 
picked  up  during  the  past  few  months  may  prove  of  interest 
to  our  readers. 

On  the  occasion  of  the  "absorj^tion"  of  the  founder  mem- 
bers, as  it  were,  of  the  Junior  Alumnae  into  the  ranks  of 
Seniors,  October  SOtli.  such  a  pleasant  afternoon  was  enjoyed 
by  all  who  attended. 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  spending  the  week-end  with  Daisie 
(Callaghan)  Brain  in  Oshawa  and  driving  up  to  renew  ac- 
quaintances at  the  tea.  I  do  hoi)e  that  we  who  were  taken 
into  the  ranks  of  Seniors  will  alwavs  be  aAvare  of  the  dignitv 
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of  our  ne\v  affiliation.  It  was  such  a  pleasure  to  meet  Mrs. 
Thompson,  my  co-writer  of  Alumnae  news,  and  to  chat  witli 
her,  and  also  Mrs.  Wallis,  of  mutual  friends  in  Peterborougli. 
Among  so  many,  we  talked  with  ]\Iaro-aret  Finnerty,  Mary 
(Banks)  Peart,  Lillian  Boyce.  Sister  Zelie  (who  was  Heleu 
Gignac),  Dorothy  Chambers.  Catherine  Flahiif  had  inter- 
esting news  to  report  of  her  family.  The  youngest  Flahiff 
(Jack)  is  following  his  brother  in  joining  the  Order  of  St. 
Ba.sil.  Eleanor  Flahitf,  a  graduate  of  St.  Michael's  Hospital, 
is  being  married  in  the  Spring  to  Mr.  George  Clarey  of  Ham- 
ilton. Saw  j\Iary  (Palmer)  I\Iallon  telling  a  group  all  about 
her  little  Nancy,  a  future  alumna. 

DID  YOU  KNOW  THAT 

Mr.  and  i\Irs.  Harrington  Owen  (Nora  Welsh)  are  being 
congratulated  on  the  arrival  of  Mary  Elizabeth  in  August. 
Robert  James  came  to  staj'  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  T. 
Brain  (Daisie  Callaghan)  during  the  same  month.  They're 
both  such  lovely  babies !  Dr.  and  Mrs.  John  McGuire  of 
Smith's  Falls  are  celebrating  the  recent  arrival  of  a  boy  at 
their  home. 

Daniel  Joseph  (son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ronald  J.  McGrath. 
(formerly  Mary  Costello)  has  crashed  the  women's  page  of 
our  local  newspaper,  as  I  noticed  his  very  charming  photo- 
graph there  recently.  Agnes  Costello  visited  with  her  sister 
in  Peterborough  during  September. 

Mary  Mickles  of  Montreal,  we  note,  has  been  playing 
lots  of  tennis  this  summer,  and  it  was  unfortunate  that  Mary 
and  her  partner  had  to  default  the  mixed  couples  at  the 
Seigniory  Club's  annual  tournament.  More  Alumna  in  sport 
— saw  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred.  Overend  (Madeline  Rutherford"; 
finishing  up  18  holes  as  I  battled  with  my  self-control  a  few 
tees  away  one  lovely  Sunday  in  October. 

Another  golfer,  Doris  Hunt,  is  with  the  Bank  of  Com- 
merce at  Yonge  and  College  Streets.  Adele  Tremble  was  the 
runner-up  in  the  club  championship  at  IMissassauga  this  year 
and  also  won  the  Highlands'  Trophy  at  the  same  club.  Clarine 
Hughes  received  the  consolation  award.  (The  extent  of  my 
Avinnings  during  this  last  season  was  a  solitary  spoon). 

Evelyn  Van  Lane  and  Nina  Glover  are  among  other  golfing 
alumnae. 

Catherine  Corkery  and  Barbara  Hiekey  were  in  Toronto 
for  the  Varsity-]\IcGill  game  in  October  and  called  at  the  Con- 
vent. 
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Callie  Diiiui  (Loretto)  and  Mary  ]\IaeXamara  returned  with 
such    interesting-    reports    of    their    olorions    summer    abroad. 

Bernardine  Snider,  R.N.,  is  assisting-  her  brother,  Di-.  E.  P. 
Snider,  in  his  newly  opened  practice  here. 

Mary  Leavy,  now  ]\Irs.  Lloyd  Hale,  has  recently  moved  to 
Peterborough,  where  ^Nlr.  Hale  is  head  of  the  English  Depart- 
}nent  at  the  Collegiate.     They  have  a  lovely  little  boy,  Denis. 

Camilla  O'Connor  (]\Irs.  James  Curran)  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie 
spent  tlie  Thanksgiving  week-end  in  Detroit. 

Monica  (Peggy)  Reynolds,  3T8,  is  at  Ontario  College  of 
Education  and  will  be  the  only  Catholic  in  Ontario  to  finish 
as  a  teacher  of  Household  Science  this  year. 

We  had  the  distinct  privilege  of  welcoming  three  genera- 
tions at  the  tea  on  October  30th.  Betty  (O'Brien)  ]McGoey 
brought  her  mother  and  little  girl. 

Norma  Coughlin  is  receiving  our  good  wishes  on  her  mar- 
riage to  Dr.  Stehl  of  Kitchener,  October  26th. 

Jane  Morin  won  the  Ringer  Championship  in  the  Business 
Girls'  Section  of  the  Scarboro  Golf  Club.  Among  the  pretty 
vendors  of  carnations  at  the  Catholic  Junior  League  Dance, 
Xovember  4th.  were  ^Madeline  Wright,  ^Nlary  (O'Connor) 
Xeale.  ^Margaret  Dunn,  ]Mar3'  Cosentiuo. 

At  an  I.O.D.E.  fashion  tea  late  in  October,  was  talking  with 
Jean  Duffus,  whom  many  of  you  remember  as  attending  St. 
Joseph's  College  with  Doreen  Sheehy,  also  of  Peterborough, 
about  1929.  Nina  Glover,  who  is  taking  dressmaking  quite 
seriously  this  year,  was  chatting-  Avith  Barbara  Ilickey. 

Joan  Lynch,  who  is  still  at  home  here,  attended  Margery 
Lawrence's  concert  with  me  about  the  last  of  October. 

To  St.  Joseph's  Hospital  Alumnae  tea  came  Margery  ]\Ic- 
Nulty,  smart  in  a  green  wool  dress  with  mustard  color  swagger 
coat.    Before  we  left,  ]\Iarge  had  carried  off  the  door  prize ! 

AVith  much  regret  we  report  the  death  of  Jean  Smytlie. 
nurse-in-training  at  St.  IMichael's  Hospital  at  her  home  in  AIoii- 
treal,  during  August.  To  her  sisters  Cathie  and  Dorothy,  both 
grraduates  of  our  College,  we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy. 

CATHOLIC  ACTION  NOTES. 

At  the  Canadian  Catholic  Youth  Union  Convention  held 
Tliaidvsgiving  week-end  in  Ottawa,  the  boys  (no  g-irls  at  the 
convention)  condescended,  by  means  of  a  i-esolution,  to  alloAv 
girls  to  eontinue  in  nui-sing  and  teaching  ])rofessions  onh\ 
Since  woman's  ])lace  is  in  the  home  (end  of  (piotation)  this,  by 
pi-oviding  employment  for  moi-e  boys  would  mean  more  homes 
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— at  least  that's  the  logic  they  adopted.  (No  action  has  yet 
been  taken  by  the  Provincial  or  P>deral  governments  on  the 
resolntions)  ! 

No  decision  was  reached  as  to  whether  girls  would  be  re- 
presented at  the  C.C.Y.U.  Conventions,  although  they  are 
definitely  being  depended  njion  to  assist  in  organizing  and 
sustaining  the  individual  clubs!  The  heated  argument  which 
arose  over  conscription  is  made  very  light  of  by  delegates, 
inasmuch  as  the  subject  was  not  on  the  agenda,  nor  was  an}- 
resolution  passed  regarding  it.  Most  of  us  got  our  informa- 
tion, erroneous  in  many  cases,  from  the  press. 

I  believe  this  excerpt  from  Adele  McGuane's  latest  letter 
will  be  as  interesting  to  others  as  it  was  to  me.  Adele's  vaca- 
tion during  September  was  spent  at  Cataline  Island:  "We 
drove  to  Long  Beach  where  we  got  a  water  taxi  to  take  us 
to  the  Island.  These  taxis  are  just  small  motor  boats  and  we 
.surely  did  roll  up  and  down  the  27  miles  across.  Early  Sun- 
day morning  we  went  out  to  the  bird  park  where  they  have 
just  about  every  specimen  of  feathered  creature  known.  They 
are  all  caged  in  their  own  particular  natural  surroundings  and 
one  could  spend  days  looking  and  watching  their  peculiar 
antics.  Then  we  went  back  to  the  bay  and  took  the  glass- 
bottom  boat.  I  think  the  vegetation  was  more  beautiful  than 
ever ;  the  water  is  so  clean  that  you  can  see  right  down  to 
the  floor  of  the  ocean  and  watch  all  the  fish  and  animal  life  in 
the  Avater.  At  the  fishing  pier  we  got  a  small  motor  boat  to 
drive  ourselves,  and  we  went  all  over  the  harbor  and  around 
all  the  anchored  boats.  We  saw  Warner  Baxter  and  Joe  E. 
Brown  on  Baxter's  boat,  the  Warwine.  After  dinner  we  took 
the  fl^'ing  fish  boat  trip.  This  is  one  of  the  most  interesting 
trips  offered  on  the  Island.  The  boat  is  a  long  motor  launch 
with  a  powerful  searchlight  on  the  front  deck.  This  light, 
when  played  out  over  the  water,  attracts  the  flying*  fish  in 
hundreds  The  fish  do  not  actually  fly.  of  course,  but  whoi 
they  come  out  of  the  water  they  use  their  tails  as  a  propeller 
and  shoot  out  of  the  water  at  bullet  speed,  spreading  their 
wing-like  fins  and  sailing  over  the  water  anywhere  from  5  to 
30  seconds.  They  eainiot  control  their  flight  and  frequentlj'" 
fly  into  the  boats  or  onto  the  rocks,  where  they  are  so  often 
devoured  by  the  seals.  The  south  end  of  the  island  is  the 
winter  home  of  all  the  Pacific  coast  seals.  These  are  not 
fur-bearing  seals,  but  the  type  that  are  tamed  and  used  for 
movies,  etc.  When  our  lamp  was  turned  on,  these  hundreds 
of  seals  barked  protestingly." 
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I  thought  tlie  other  day,  as  I  went  through  the  S.J.C.S. 
year  book  of  1930,  of  what  news  the  LILIES  could  have  if 
we  heard  from  more  ex-students.  Of  most  contemporaries,  1 
have  such  vague  information  that  it  does  not  make  Alumnae 
news.  So  do  let  us  have  anything  you  hear  of  about  our 
girls,  for  so  many  have  made  their  mark  in  the  world  and 
we're  proud  to  hear  of  their  success.  Others  are  married, 
and  as  the  cynic  might  say — that  is  that.  However,  we  al- 
Avays  have  interesting  things  to  report  of  our  girls  who  are 
now  homemakers — it's  always  news  for  some  of  our  readers. 
These  items  call  back  memories,  and  what  are  sweeter  than 
the  memories  of  our  days  at  school? 

Sincerely. 

Hilda  Sullivan. 


166  King  St.  S., 

Waterloo,  Ontario. 
Dear  Sister  Leonarda  : 

Well,  here  I  am  at  the  last  moment  with  story  and  letter. 

While  you  are  passing  criticism  on  the  story  I'll  ramble 
on  with  a  few  notes  on  the  doings  of  "me  old  friends."  as 
Sister  Hildegarde  used  to  say.  It  seems  strange  to  think  oF 
St.  Joseph's  without  her.  I  am  sure  she  is  busy  teaching  the 
angels  the  beauty  of  the  Latin  hymns. 

When  Sister  Petronilla  and  Sister  Stanislaus  were  home 
for  a  short  visit  in  August  we  were  reminiscing  about  S.J.C. 
Both  are  in  London  again  this  year.  Sr.  Petronilla  is  at  the 
Hospital,  and  Sr.  Stanislaus  at  Sacred  Heart.  By  the  way, 
Sr.  Stanislaus  is  in  charge  of  St.  Joseph's  School.  She  has 
Grades  3,  4  and  5 — about  40  pupils.  The  other  teacher  has 
the  junior  grades.  The  school  is  situated  about  a  block 
from  that  famous  river — the  Thames — which  goes  on  a  ramp- 
age  once  in  a  long  while.  In  that  event  swimming  and  wading 
will  quickly  be  added  to  the  curriculum. 

Once  in  a  long  while  I  get  over  to  St.  Angela's  Convent 
in  London  to  see  Sr.  Gerard  of  the  Sacred  Heart  (Helen  Ro- 
bins). You  will  not  credit  my  words  when  I  tell  you  she  is 
chubby.    She  is  as  happy  as  can  be. 

Sister  St.  Catharine  (K.  O'Leary)  is  in  Windsor  East  again 
this  year.     Of  course,  you  saw  her  this  summer. 

Averille  Kavanaugh  (Mrs.  Kenny)  is  living  in  St.  Peter's 
parish  now.  They  have  three  lovely  children,  Peter,  John 
and  the  baby  is  Mary  Catherine.  John  is  the  picture  of  his 
mother. 
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Several  times  I  have  caug-lit  glimpses  of  Florence  McDonagli 
at  Smallman  Ingrams',  where  she  has  a  responsible  position, 
She  told  me  of  your  getting  her  an  audience  Avith  the  Holy 
Father,  on  your  invitation  card  and  of  the  snaps  Sr.  Agues 
and  you  took  of  ^liss  Forester  and  herself  in  the  regulation 
audience  costume. 

Do  you  remember  ]\Iary  and  AYiiuiifred  Brahaney?  Sev- 
eral years  ago  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Mary  as  a  happy 
novice  at  The  Ursuline  Convent  in  Chatham. 

Once  or  twice  a  year  I  hear  from  Cecilia  ]McBride.  Her 
excuse  for  the  scarcity  of  letters  is  the  intricacy  of  the  new 
curriculum.  I  hadn't  heard  from  her  for  so  long  I  feared  she 
had  given  up  teaching  in  despair.  However,  she  had  only 
changed  her  address,  and  was  busy  struggling  with  Grade 
7  work. 

Theresa  ^IcDevitt  is  my  most  regular  correspondent, 
with  always  a  bit  of  news  about  this  or  that  school  friend 
or  teacher  of  S.J.C.  She  is  hoping  to  secure  a  position 
as  technician  Avlien  she  has  completed  her  course  at  St.  Mich- 
ael's Lab. 

Every  year  in  January  I  hear  from  Viola  Roszel  in  Little 
Current.  That  is  the  result  of  her  New  Year's  resolution  to 
start  the  year  right.    Take  heed  all  ye  non-correspondents. 

Now  I  am  going  to  talk  about  S.J.C. -ers  whom  I  see  fre- 
(piently.  Florence  Kuntz  has  been  nursing  steadily  on  one 
case  for  several  months. 

Bernice  Fischer  is  kept  busy  at  her  profession  too.  Agnes 
is  active  in  C.Y.O.  work.    Both  are  looking  very  well. 

Mrs.  Dr.  Yack  (Eileen  Gentles)  lives  near  the  Waterloo- 
Kitchener  border,  so  I  will  make  mention  of  her  as  I  pass  in 
review  from  "Waterloo  to  Kitchener.  I  am  sorry  to  say  I 
see  her  only  once  in  a  long  while. 

]\Irs.  Dr.  Shoniker  is  a  very  busy  person  these  days,  as 
President  of  the  Kitchener  Sub-division  of  the  Catholic  "Wo- 
men's League.     Her  family — two  girls — resemble  her  greatly. 

]Mrs.  McGarry  deserves  great  praise  for  her  work  in  con- 
nection with  both  the  Diocesan  and  National  C.W.L.  She 
is  an  interesting  and  fluent  speaker,  but  above  all  a  splendid 
representative  of  S.J.C.  in  whatever  sphere  she  is. 

Both  Antoinette  and  I  are  officers  in  the  "Waterloo  C.W.L. 

— Nettie  as  President,   and  I  as   her  satelite,   corresponding 

secretary — so  if  I  fail  to  correspond  again  you  Avill  know  the 

president  is  keeping  me  busy,  ,.  .        , 

^  1      o  lours,  ever  ni  a  hurry, 

Lucia  Bauer. 


%olleae 


C  IIMMER  SOUVENIRS.  Do  you  remember  when  you  firsl 
went  home — worry  !  worry  !  Avorrj' !  endless  clays ;  sleepless 

nig^hts ;  Avrinkles  and  gray  hairs !  and  at  long^  last — results ! 
And    then — the    droning   of    a    bee;    morning   sleep-ins;    a 

sandy  shore ;  a  golden  tan ;  dancing  under  the  stars ;  clouds 

of  organdy;  sailing  in  a  spanking  breeze;  a  bit  of  tennis  and 

then  a  long,  cool  lime;  many  gorgeous  sunsets  and  brilliant 

sunrises  (although  we  saw  few). 

Do  you  ever  dream  of  the  rainy  da.ys  with  a  good  book 

and  an  open  fireplace ;  the  swing  of  a  golf  club ;  songs  that 

3'ou  can't  forget;  velvety  nights  and  jewelled  skies? 

And  then — golden  harvest  moons ;  corn  roasts ;  hay-rides ; 

multi-coloured  leaves;   new  fall  fashions  and  a  trunk   to   be 

packed  for  "Varsity!"     In  the  words  of  the  song,  "My  pre- 
cious Summer  Souvenirs." 

And  shall  we  forget  the  letters  that  we  promised  to  and 

didn't  write;  the  books  that  we  intended  to  and  didn't  read; 

the  exercise  we  should  have  and  and  didn't  take   (and  most 

of  all,  the  ten  pounds  we  added)  ;  the  new  leaves  we  vowed 

to  and  didn't  turn  over?    But  it  was  fun. 
How  did  you  pass  the  sparkling  days? 

Mary  Kay  il//fA7er— Taking  in  all  the  big  name  bands  in  Detroit 
and  writing  post  cards  to  a  select  few. 

Jean  Grant — Basking  in  the  sun  at  iNIuskoka  and  later  being 
one  of  those  fortunate  enough  to  attend  the  Eucharistic 
Congress  at  Quebec. 

Jean  McLeod—llo-hunil  sleepin'!  Yum-yuinl  eatin'I  Mm! 
romancin ' ! 

Anita  Martin — Rollicking  in  the  Rockies  at  Ja-spar. 

Rosemary  7>»7-/,t  — Spending  most  of  her  time  in  a  dilapidated 
convertible. 

Ellen  Harlness — Keeping  up  her  rapid  fire  of  conversation  at 
Port  Colborne. 

Marianne  Cooper— Entertaining  the  mining  students  at  Schu- 
macher—and not  minding  a  bit. 

Margaret  Conlin  —  Getting  experience  in  an  advertising  office 
and  spending  any  spare  time  at  the  camj). 
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Olive  Qulnlan—Goin<x  "continental"  in  Germany  and  Holland. 

Norah  Costello  —  Swinp'ino; — a  p'olf  club. 

Margaret  Morrisseif—Dom^  nothing-  and  havinji"  a  lot   of  fun 

doinfr  it. 
Patricui  ira7.s7!  — Spending-  a  lot  of  time  around  Balmy  Beach 

Canoe  Club. 
Mollf/  McKaij — Ranting:  around  Rice  Lake. 
Marie  O'Rourl'e—Doin^'  a  lot  of  painting:— the  town  red. 
— And  :  woo- woo  ! 
It's  practically  another  year  now.  so  let's  put  the  summer 
of  1938  away  in  moth-balls  and  lift  the  lid  only  now  and  then 
to  freshen  our  "Summer  Souvenirs." 

Lorna  ]\I.  Smith. 


ILJ  OME-CO^IING.    When  I  drove  under  the  stately  archway 
St.  Joseph's.  I  knew  that  I  Avas  glad  to  be  back.    Coming- 
back  to  College  is  more  than  just  strengthening  the  old  friend- 
ship and  weaving  the  new.    It  is  a  home-coming. 

"We  see  again  the  people  that  College  life  has  taught  us  to 
respect,  tlie  lecture-halls  where  we  have  culled  the  knowledge 
of  ages,  the  common-room  in  which  our  social  intercourse  has 
taken  shape  and  progress,  and  the  chapel  that  gives  an  order 
and  meaning  to  it  all. 

\Ve  see  all  this  and  we  feel  that  we  are  home. 

Bettv  Gallagher.  '-10. 


INITIATION  PARTY.  Here  it  was  again.  Noisy  girls  talk- 
ing and  laughing  in  the  halls,  hurrying  down  stairs  to  an- 
swer phone-calls,  clattering  dishes  in  the  kitchen.  Initiation 
party.  There  were  the  freshies  huddled  together  whispering 
confidentially.  They  were  being  initiated  as  the  sophs  be- 
fore them  had  been  initiated  and  the  seniors  before  them.  A 
new  world  had  been  opened  to  them,  a  world  which  had  seemed 
so  inaccessible  and  which  now  was  within  their  grasp — if  they 
wanted  it.  Funny,  isn't  it,  that  the  realization  of  a  dream  is 
sometimes  unsatisfactory  as  compared  with  the  dream.  But 
then,  the  freshies  seemed  happy. 

But  what  of  the  senior  girls?  "Within  a  very  short  time 
they  would  be  graduated  from  this  group  of  amiable  girls  to 
the  busy,  careless  world.  "Would  they  be  able  to  stand  un- 
daunted in  the  face  of  experience  and  j'ears?  Would  they 
make  the  full  use  of  their  education  or  Avould  they  come  to 
regard   it   as  a   hindrance   rather  than   a   help?     Would   they 


462  ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 

inaster   all   these    difficulties?      Tea    is   served?      Thank    yon, 
I'll  come  at  once.  G.  Ceceoni,  '42. 


nrilE  FRESIDIAX  CLASS.  The  freshmen  class  of  '38  is 
not  so  large  as  the  record-breaking  class  of  '37,  but  there 
is  a  more  diverse  choice  of  courses  this  year.  The  freshettes 
are  of  the  opinion  that  the  social  and  sporting  activities  con- 
stitute the  highlights  of  college  life,  this  opinion  presupposin'j. 
of  course,  the  fact  that  study  is  of  prime  importance.  And 
there  are  some  clever  and  ambitious  young  women  in  the  ranks 
of  the  freshies.  There  is  ]\Iary  Hornell  of  ]\Iimico,  a  scholar- 
ship "winner  in  ]\Iodern  Languages;  Mary  likes  the  pervad- 
ing "spirit  of  friendliness"  around  the  College.  Eileen  Egan, 
a  real  Irish  colleen,  and  another  Scholarship  student  in  Mo- 
derns, considers  university  just  about  the  best  thing  she  has 
experienced  so  far.  Recent  arrivals  in  residence  are  the  Raid 
sisters  from  ]\Iilton — Mary,  -who  is  seeking  an  ]M.D.  degree  and 
^Margaret  who  is  registered  in  Commerce  and  Finance.  They 
are  not  exactly  certain  of  what  they  like  best,  but  find  it  all 
very  interesting.  Down  from  the  frozen  North  come  Joan 
Kruger  to  try  her  hand  at  Physiotherapy,  and  Josephine 
Ceceoni  to  uphold  the  Pass  Course.  Mary  Bawn  Hamilton, 
from  Chatsworth,  Class  Rep.,  loves  the  rugby  games  with  a]l 
the  cheering,  the  thrills,  the  excitement.  Bawn  together  with 
Mary  ^McKenzie,  a  graduate  of  St.  Joseph's  Convent  School, 
helps  to  enliven  the  Household  Science  Course.  Edith  ]\Ic- 
Govern,  in  Pass,  is  always  a  welcome  figure  around  the  college 
— she  has  a  car  (biTt  that's  not  her  only  attribute).  Then  there's 
Helen  McKenna,  another  Pass  student,  who  hails  from  'way 
out  west  in  Alberta;  Mary  Yigeon,  an  occasional  student; 
Teresa  Knowlton,  Pass,  who  favours  college  because  "one  has 
more  time  to  oneself";  Evelyn  Gore,  Pass,  who  agrees  that 
college  life  is  very  agreeable;  Betty  Kirby,  of  tennis  fame, 
who  represents  St.  Joseph's  in  Household  Economics.  To 
all  of  whom  we  bid  a  hearty  welcome  and  prophesy  happy 
years  at  College.  ]\Iarge  Driscoll. 


'pIIE  AUTUMN  TEA.  The  annual  Autumn  Tea  is  an  event 
long  to  be  remembered  by  the  freshettes  participating  in 
it  for  the  first  time.  The  'class  distinction'  so  apparent  be- 
tween sophomores  and  freshies,  at  the  initiation,  seems  for  a 
time  to  be  forgotten  Your  much  alluded-to  inferiority  of  pa.st 
Aveeks  seems  to  be  overlooked  as  von  solemnlv  file  in  and  out 
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of  the  mafjiiificent  convent  ehapel.  Immediately  after  Bene- 
diction all  students  are  presented  to  the  Reverend  Mother 
and  Sister  Superior  and  the  ag:ony  felt  by  a  fii'st  year  student, 
for  fear  of  mixing-  these  sisters'  names  can  only  be  appreci- 
ated by  a  contemporary.  The  tea  Avhich  concludes  the  function 
must  prove  very  enjoyable  to  any  freshette,  partially  I  may 
add,  through  the  fact  that  the  social  order  is  for  a  time  sus- 
pended and  the  sophs.,  acting:  as  our  hosts,  treat  us  as  equals — 
I  must  even  add,  with  deference. 

Helen  ]\[cKenna,  '42. 


J^ISSION  :\IEETIXG.  On  October  the  twenty-seventh  the 
Mission  Society  formally  began  its  activities  with  a  brisk 
meeting  which  Avas  presentatively  attended.  ]\Iiss  Lorna  Smith, 
President,  urgred  the  members  to  visit  the  ^lission  Exhibit 
now  in  progrress  at  the  Jesuit  Seminary.  The  President  spoke 
in  feeling:  terms  of  the  work  of  the  missionaries  who  were 
considered  by  many  people  to  be  occupied  only  with  ransom- 
ing- babies  in  foreign  lands.  A  visit  to  the  Mission  Exhibit 
would  convince  them  that  such  was  far  from  being  the  case. 

Elections  for  the  offices  of  Vice-President  and  Secretary- 
Treasurer  were  held.  These  posts  were  obtained  by  I\Iary 
Catherine  ]\Iickler  and  Mary  IMiller  respectively. 

The  guest-speaker  for  the  afternoon  was  ]Miss  Betty 
Gallagher,  who  presented  a  paper  on  Pauline  Jaricot,  Found- 
ress of  the  Society  for  the  Propagation  of  the  Faith.  The  elo- 
quent speaker  portrayed  her  subject's  burning  zeal  to  help 
the  missionaries,  her  hopes  and  disappointments,  her  success 
and  failures,  with  admirable  skill.  The  address  was  a  source 
of  profound  interest  and  edification  to  all  who  heard  it.  Sister 
Bernard  told  the  members  of  her  visit  to  Pauline  Jaricot's 
Chapel  during  her  sojourn  in  France.  Sister  expressed  the 
belief  that  the  Foundress  would  be  beatified. 

The  President's  expressed  hope  that  all  future  meetings 
would  be  as  interesting,  edifying  and  active  as  the  first  one 
found  an  echo  in  the  hearts  of  all  those  present.  The  meeting 
Avas  closed  and  refreshments  served. 


npHE  SODALITY.     As  a  result  of  Father  Daniel  Lord's  en- 

thusiastic  address  to  the  members  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 

Sodality  in  Toronto  last  winter,  it  was  resolved  to  reorganize 

our  College  Sodality.     Up  to  this  year,  it  only  included  resi- 


464 ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 

dent  girls,  whereas  the  day  students  were  left  to  their  own 
devices.  However,  both  are  now  included  in  the  membership. 
Consequently  we  feel  that  with  this  innovation,  the  ties  which 
bind  us  to  St.  Joseph's  are  stronger  than  ever,  since  the  Col- 
lege has  a  gi'eater  contact  with  our  spiritual  life. 

The  officers  for  1939-9  are  as  follows:  President,  Anita 
Martin,  '39;  Vice-Pres.,  Helen  Byrnes,  '39;  Secretary,  Helen 
Gearon,  '40;  Apostolic  Committee,  Lorna  Smith,  '40;  Catholic 
Literature  Committee,  Betty  Gallagher,  '40;  Dramatic  Com- 
mittee. Margaret  Fyfe,  '40;  Programme  and  Publicity,  Winni- 
fred  Flanagan,  '40;  Athletic  Committee,  Gertrude  Mulcahy, 
'40 ;  Le  Cerele  Francais,  Wilhelmina  AViacek,  '39 ;  Debates 
Committee,  ^larianne  Cooper,  '41. 

Every  third  Sunday  of  the  month,  the  students  in  a  body 
assist  at  a  Communion  Breakfast,  followed  by  a  general  meet- 
ing. Father  McCorkell,  director  of  St.  Michael's  College  So- 
dality, addressed  the  October  meeting,  urging  us  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  our  present  opportunities  to  assist  at  daily  INIass 
during  our  College  days. 

May  the  Holy  Family  look  with  favour  upon  all  our  plans 
and  ambitions ! 

Helen  Gearon,   '40. 


]yj  EETIXG  OF  LITERARY  SOCIETY.  The  initial  meeting 
of  the  Literary  Society  of  St.  Joseph's  College  was  held 
on  Monday,  November  7th.  The  president,  Betty  Gallagher, 
presided  and  the  speaker  was  the  Honorary  President,  Reverend 
Father  McCorkell. 

The  subject  was  "How  to  write  examinations  and  Pass 
Them"  and,  in  discussing  it.  Father  IMcCorkell  covered  some 
of  the  poetry  of  the  nineteenth  century.  Citing  four  common 
types  of  questions — locating  passages,  analytical  criticism, 
comparison  and  discussions — he  gave  model  answers  for  each. 
He  illustrated  the  first  of  these,  spotting,  by  quotations  from 
Scott,  Coleridg'e  and  AYordsworth ;  the  third,  comparison,  by 
discussion  of  Coleridge's  "Christobel"  and  "Ode  on  Dejection." 
The  speaker  then  went  on  to  show  that 

"Coleridge's   greatest   Avork  was  AYordsworth, 
and  like  most  of  his  other  works,  he  left  it 
unfinished." 

He  also  stressed  the  fact  that  brevity  and  clarity  were  most 
desirable  in  answei'ing  examinations. 

G.  McKeniia. 
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pREXCH  CLUB.  "Shrines  of  France"  was  the  subject  of 
an  interesting"  talk  given  by  Father  Bondy  to  the  French 
Club  of  St.  Joseph's  College.  Taking-  his  listeners  on  an  im- 
aginary tour  of  France,  Father  Bondy  first  described  Lisieux, 
the  home  of  the  Little  Flower.  Then  he  spoke  of  the  great 
shrines  of  Paris,  Ste.  Genevieve,  St.  Denis  and  Xotre  Dame 
des  Yictoires,  the  ancient  shrines  of  Brittan.y,  Ste.  Anne 
d'Auray  and  Mont  St.  Michel  are  worth  visiting  for  both  reli- 
gious and  cultural  reasons.  Father  Bondy  deplored,  however, 
the  "nouveauriche"'  style  of  church  architecture  and  the  an- 
achronisms in  church  restoration  which  appear  throughout 
France.  In  spite  of  this  bad  taste,  there  are  still  countless 
"sanctuaries''  of  religious  beauty,  from  the  lofty  shrine  of 
La  Salette,  to  the  famous  Lourdes,  crowded  with  fervent,  sup- 
plicating" pilgrims.  France  still  remains  the  faithful  "fiUe 
ainee"  of  Catholicism. 

]\Iarv  Trimble. 


nrilE  ITALIAN-SPANISH  CLUB.  On  Thursday,  October 
27th,  the  Italian-Spanish  Club  held  their  first  meeting'  at 
St.  Joseph's  College.  The  club  was  honoured  in  having  is 
its  guest  speaker,  Don  Guido  Colonna,  Italian  vice-consul  of 
Toronto,  who  gave,  in  Italian,  an  interesting  and  enlightening 
talk  on  Christopher  Columbus.  A  vote  of  thanks  was  given 
by  Professor  E.  Goggio  in  Italian  and  then  a  welcome  extended 
also  by  him  in  Spanish.  The  president  of  the  Club  then  thank- 
ed both  and  welcomed  the  new  members.  Refreshments  were 
then  served  by  the  social  committee. 

Victoria  Longo. 


A  TIILETICS  AT  ST.  JOSEPPFS  COLLEGE.  Directed  by 
a  very  capable  executive,  the  students  at  St.  Joseph's 
College  are  enjoying  the  benefits  of  an  all-round  sports  pro- 
gram this  year.  The  newest  pastime  is  table-tennis  and  bril- 
liant talent  has  appeared  especially  among  those  who  do  not 
indulge  in  more  strenuous  games. 

Basketball  is  the  most  important  pursuit  this  term,  since 
St.  ^Michael's  are  endeavouring  to  retain  the  championship 
which  they  won  last  year.  ]\Iary  Bennett,  '40,  is  the  team 
captain,  and  freshie  prospects  include  Peggy  Arnold  froin 
MacDonald  Hall  and  Edith  ^IcGovern  from  St.  Josepli's 
College  School. 

Tennis  and  riding  have   been   unofficial   autumn   pastimes. 
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Betty  Kirby,  a  fresliie,  "was  outstanding  for  her  performance 
on  the  inter-facnlty  tennis  team. 

A  group  of  the  residence  girls,  headed  by  Anita  INIartin.  are 
anticipating  the  opening  of  the  bowling  leag^ue  after  Christ- 
mas.    This  league  is  sponsored  by  all  the  faculties. 

The  swimming  team  under  the  leadership  of  Jean  Grant, 
'39,  intends  to  do  great  things  at  the  Inter-faculty  meet  in 
January.     Good  luck  I 

Badminton  "hopes"  include  "Win  Flangan,  '40.  and  Doro- 
th.y  Jansen,  '39.  The  latter  played  on  the  St.  IMichael's  golf 
team  in  the  Inter-faculty  meet,  one  fine  day  last  October. 
Norah  Costello,  '39,  was  our  other  entrant,  but  it  just  wasn't 
St.  Joseph's  day. 

After  Christmas,  the  hockey  addicts  (anyone  with  skates) 
will  come  into  their  own.  ]\Iarjorie  Driscoll,  '40,  Gen  Conlin, 
'39,  Vie.  Longo,  '40,  to  mention  a  few,  are  said  to  be  better 
than  ever,  and  with  a  little  coaching  St.  Michael's  may  annex 
the  title.  Mary  Kay  Mickler,  '39,  is  hoping  to  start  a  tap 
dancing  group  for  the  "jitterbugs"  any  day  now. 

So  the  students  at  St.  Joseph's  are  well  cared  for  in  the 
athletic — as  well  as  every  other — line. 

^Margaret  Conlin.  '39. 


^ITE  GKADUATES  OF  1938.  Time  marches  on;  The  circle 
of  chairs  grouped  around  the  French  Windows,  although 
occupied,  seem  surrounded  with  emptiness,  and  the  absence 
of  the  seniors  can  be  felt  in  every  familiar  corner  of  the  Com- 
mon Eoom.  None  feel  this  strange  silence,  perhaps,  more  than 
we  the  present  seniors  feel  it.  for,  as  freshmen  and  sophomores 
we  cherished  tlieir  ever-present  charm,  gaiety  and  companion- 
shi]i.  Let  us  draw  our  chairs  closer  and  discuss  their  progress 
on  the  road  to  life. 

Gerry  Ryan?  AYhy.  slie  is  taking  O.C.E.  in  her  stride  through 
the  social  whirl  of  the  day,  and  though  it  seems  superfluous 
to  Avish  Gerry  success  in  any  endeavour,  we  hope  she  will 
achieve  whatever  she  sets  out  to  conquer. 

Sunny  McLaughlin  has  Avithdrawn  her  sunny  disposition 
from  the  College,  to  brighten  the  corridors  of  St.  ]Micliaers 
Hospital,  Avhere  she  trains  to  be  a  nurse.  Sunny  is  quite  en- 
thusiastic about  this  enterjjrise  and  will  soon  add  two  more 
letters  to  her  B.A.  degree.  The  result  —  Ha! 

Eileen  Zeagman  and  Helen  Xewton  were  nursing  blisters 
on  their  index  fingers  for  the  fii'st  i'ew  weeks  at  Shaw's  but  now 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 467 

they  are  quite  accomplished  in  the  art  of  typing,  and  we  see 
bright  horizons  ahead  in  the  business  world. 

Margaret  MacDonald,  is  a  Weller  co-ed  now.  I  did  not  say 
"better," —  Margie  couldn't  be. 

]\rary  Gertrude  Doyle  put  her  iron  in  the  O.C.E.  five,  but 
quickly  withdrew  it,  and  joined  her  friends  in  the  business 
circle.  Gregg's  now  boasts  of  Mary  G.  and  Mary  G.  in  her  quiet 
way  will  continue  to  smile  and  conquer. 

Kay  Killoran  and  ^Nlarg.  Dillon  are  also  thriving  on  business 
school,  and  from  overheard  remarks  I  gather  that  the  change 
to  long  hours  with  no  recreation  in  between  classes  (imagine!) 
is  rather  abrupt. 

Rita  MeCormiek  and  Plorence  ilcCarthy  have  proceeded  to 
O.C.E.  in  their  search  for  fortune.  ^Nlay  they  receive  many  an 
apple,  and  rap  many  a  knuckle  ! 

Rita  Burke  has  chosen  Normal  School  for  her  "ladder  to 
life,"  and  I  predict  a  bright  future  for  Rita  whose  personality 
and  intelligence  have  surmounted  all  difficulties  and  will  con- 
tinue to  do  so,  brilliantly. 

Marion  Mitchell  is  at  present  "resting"(?)  in  eager  anti- 
cipation of  a  trip  to  Florida  this  winter.  In  fact,  I\[arion  is 
quite  happy  about  the  whole  thing  and  after  a  brief  interval 
no  doubt  Ave  shall  hear  of  her  success  in  some  branch  of  post- 
graduate work. 

Frieda  La]ilante  is  developing  her  "nose  for  news"  in  the 
"Star"  offices,  and  her  'Varsity"  experience  should  carry  her 
far.  Flash  !  it  has  carried  her  far— she  is  now  Vice-President 
and  the  President's  knees  knock  loudly. 

Marie  Lambe  is  very  occupied  doing  not  very  much,  and 
she  rather  enjoys  recuperating  from  her  B.A. 

Edna  Gray  becomes  daily  a  financial  genius,  in  the  Royal 
Bank,  and  Ave  hope  she  will  B.A.  real  "check-bouncers." 

Peggy  Reynolds  is  rejoicing  in  O.C.E.  with  "bubble-gun" 
and  prospects  of  enlightening  students  in  the  art  of  Household 
Science,  by  way  of  lots  of  electrical  red-tape. 

The  medical  profession  will  be  enhanced  in  a  few  years  by 
the  addition  of  our  own  Lillian  Karmalska.  who  promises  to  he 
enthusiastic  and  efficient. 

Just  hoAv  far  these  "Career  AVomen"  will  advance  before 
their  fancy  turns  to  "home  economics"  we  cannot  tell  as  yet. 
However,  in  view  of  their  background  and  present  occupa- 
tions, we  are  assured  of  a  brilliant  future  for  them  all  and 
wish  them  every  success.  We.  the  upper-classmen  of  St. 
Joseph's,  to  whom  all  eyes  are  now  turned  as  the  "graduates," 
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can  only  hope  that  as  we  take  part  in  the  University  activities 
with  painful  finality.  Ave  may  be  laying  solid  foundations  for 
years  to  come,  as  these,  our  friends,  have  done. 

:\Iary  Kay  Mickler,  3T9. 


DOYSTOWX.     To  most  of  us.  BoystoAvn  is  another  triumph 
of  the  silver  screen — -a  classical  picture  starring-  two  great 
actors. 

AYe  see  a  j'ouug  priest  Avho  starts  out  to  found  a  shelter 
for  homeless  boys  of  any  race,  creed  or  character, — with  noth- 
ing more  than  his  unshakeable  belief  that  there  is  no  such 
thing  as  a  thoroughly  bad  boy.  Although  at  times  his  hopes 
are  dulled,  and  troubles  of  all  sorts  come  his  way.  his  faith 
remains,  and  in  spite  of  everything  his  dream  is  realized. 

He  builds  a  huge  home  in  the  country,  Avhere.  under  his 
guidance,  boys  rule  themselves — where  boys  prej^are  them- 
selves fo  rtheir  future  life  in  the  world — where  misled  boys 
learn  to  be  good — and  where  any  boy  is  welcome. 

This  is  BoystoAvn — a  true  to  life  place,  and  the  priest  avIio 
founded  it.  Father  Flannagan,  is  alive  to-day. 

]\Iarion  Cooper.  4T]. 


A  five-panel  mural  painting  to  be  installed  in  tlie  mother- 
house  of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph  of  Carondelet.  St.  Louis, 
Mo.,  has  just  been  completed  by  Sister  Cassiana  Marie,  teacher 
of  art  at  St.  Joseph's  Academy.  Green  Bay.  Wis. 

The  mural,  depicting  the  various  activities  of  the  Sisters 
of  St.  Josejih.  including  care  of  tlie  sick,  education,  and  care 
of  orpha)!  children,  has  been  on  exhibition  at  the  Green  Bay 
School  for  several  weeks,  where  aside  from  its  artistic  ex- 
cellence the  painting  has  had  S])ecial  attraction  because  the 
models  for  it  were  all  chosen  from  among  residents  of  that 
citv. 


iDll^j^e^chool 


K  •  A  •»■  ••*  •  ^"^^  °"^  "^"^  ^^  ^^^^  cafeteria  stood  the  Fourth  Form 
horm  Acti\itj,  j^Q^fj^  strikingly  decorated  in  maroon  and  turquoise. 
For  several  hours  this  booth  was  the  scene  of  feverish  activity  as 
the  Fourth  Formers  sought  to  supply  the  girls,  from  the  tiny  child- 
ren to  the  Fifth  Formers,  with  the  desired  wenies.  Box  after  box 
of  wenies  and  buns  were  emptied  and  had  to  be  refilled.  But,  finally, 
everyone  seemed  satisfied  and  the  groups  of  girls  went  to  the  gym- 
nasium to  watch  the  races.  Mary  Sebert,  IV. 


Indoor  Field   Day. 


St.  Joseph's  cafeteria  and  gymnasium  were 
decked  with  gay  colours  to  announce  the  an- 
nual field  day.  Excitement  and  enjoyment  were  the  first  on  the 
programme.  Gaily  coloured  booths  lined  the  walls.  The  races,  or- 
ganized and  supervised  by  Miss  Elmsley.  followed  in  quick  suc- 
cession, while  laughter  and  shouts  rang  out  for  each  contestant. 
Last  came  the  basketball  game  between  the  "Gold  and  Browns," 
which  ended  the  day  in  a  happy  spirit. 

Marian  Doherty,  IV-C. 


*»  "t  n-  •  '^^  ^^^^  °^  ^^^^^  gala  event  as  a  whole  would  be  a 
.  poi  s  a>.  igj^gfjjy  task  One  phase  of  it  holds  as  many  points 
of  interest  as  one  can  cram  onto  a  page. 

All  the  booths  had  courteous  attendants,  of  course.  Yet  one 
could  not  fail  to  notice  the  young  waitresses  behind  the  candy 
counter.  The  display  itself  was  attractive  enough  to  catch  the  eye 
of  a  passer-by.  But  these  ladies  seemed  to  know  their  business, 
as  if  they  had  spent  every  holiday  behind  a  Laura  Secord's  counter. 

Fat  fudges  and  hard  taffies  maintained  their  respectable  prices 
of  one  cent  a  square.  If  there  was  a  bargain  to  be  had  in  the  choco- 
late creams  you  were  readily  informed  of  it.  By  the  time  your  sack 
was  packed  to  its  nickel's  worth,  and  a  few  peanuts  thrown  in  for 
good  measure,  you  left  the  booth  and  the  smiling  young  lady,  well 
contented  with  such  an  arrangement  as  that  for  Sports  Day. 

Bonnie    Foley,    IV-C. 


rt.  ..  T.-  ..  wi:*,-   ..   .  "01^   do   hurry!"'   was   the   general   cry   as   wo 

Ti. .  uji*..  .♦j^..   i>i  ...t    hastened  from  the  street-car  at  the  Terminal 

u  arehouse  and  rushed  to  the  dock  where  the 

Marine  tug  "Ned  Hanlon"  was  waiting  to  carry  us  across  the  Bay. 

The  Science  Students  of  St.  Joseph's  College-School  were  taking 
advantage  of  the  beautiful  weather  of  St.  Martin's  Summer,  to  ac- 
cept an  invitation  to  visit  the  great  plant  at  Hanlan's  Point  where 
lake  water  is  purified  and  piped  to  the  city  in  quantities  sufficient 
to  satisfy  the  average  consumption  of  one  hundred  and  twenty-five 
gallons  per  person  per  da}'. 

From  the  school  gate,  we  had  followed  the  guidance  of  Joan 
Howard  who  for  the  past  four  years  has  crossed  from  her  Island  to 
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attend  classes  at  St.  Joseph's.  It  was  Joan's  father,  the  Superintend- 
ent of  the  AVater  Supply  Sj^stem.  who  met  us  as  we  docked  and  who 
kindly  showed  us,  in  orderly  sequence,  the  various  processes  by 
which  the  polluted  water  of  Lake  Ontario  is  made  clear  and  spark- 
ling, is  freed  from  injurious  bacteria,  and  becomes  the  most  ac- 
ceptable drinking  water  to  be  known  to  any  city-dwellers  on  earth. 
The  Island  Trip  must  ever  remain  in  our  memories  as  one  of  the 
most  useful  and  most  enjoyable  of  our  lives. 

Pauline    Johnston,    III-B. 


T^  .  -  „  ,  Though  many  would  have  liked  sunny  weather  for  this 
L»aj.  ^gy  ^j  ^jj  days  in  the  year,  nevertheless  no  one  can 
say  that  the  1938  "Field  Day"  was  not  a  great  success.  Colourful 
booths  dotted  the  main  floor  from  the  cafeteria  to  the  new  gym- 
nasium. Apart  from  any  prejudice  I  might  have  for  the  fourth  form 
booth  I  still  think  it  was  the  most  attractive  of  all.  Turquoise  and 
fuchsia  were  garlanded  over  the  white  cloths  and  on  the  table  and 
hanging  above  it  were  posters  advertising  the  "wenies"  that  were 
for  sale.  Despite  the  rain  nothing  was  postponed  except  the  longer 
races  and  nobody  could  have  wished  for  a  better  indoor  "field-day." 

Anne   Golden. 


,  .  XT-  1  «  1 1    St.    Joseph's    basketball    teams,    both    junior 

Our  Irip  to  Kirktield.  ^^^^  senior,  experienced  their  first  trip  out- 
side Toronto,  on  Saturday.  October  29.  By  chartered  bus  we  raced 
along  the  highway  to  Kirkfield,  a  drive  of  ninety  miles  or  more,  in- 
terrupted for  a  short  time  by  a  well  prepared  lunch  consisting  of 
weiners  and  rolls,  cakes,  coffee,  oranges  and  apples.  The  way  our 
Sisters  gathered  wood  and  built  fires,  along  with  the  help  of  the 
girls  was  indeed  most  exemplary  and  certainly  proved  their  ver- 
satility. To  say  that  the  St.  Margaret's  girls  greeted  us  enthusias- 
tically would  be  indeed  to  put  it  mildly.  Their  welcome  was  so 
genuine  that  it  burst  forth  in  the  form  of  a  spontaneous  song  and 
cheer  at  the  beginning  of  the  basketball  game.  Although  our  own 
home  teams  were  able  to  return  tired  and  triumphant,  nevertheless 
a  tribute  and  an  expression  of  thanks  should  be  given  to  our  friends 
from  Kirkfield  for  the  way  in  which  they  received  our  Toronto  girls 
and  the  spirit  with  which  they  took  their  defeat.  We  are  earnestly 
looking  forward  to  receiving  the  St.  Margaret's  girls  in  a  return 
game — a  game  which  promises  to  bring  out  all  the  thrills  and  ex- 
citement of  our  first  meeting. 

Alice  Lambe,  Commercial. 


Kt    l\l-  ••    • -t'  Four    o'clock,    Thursday,    November       10,       St. 

'  *  .  ^^a^^i  ^  1  '  Joseph's  gymnasium — the  time.,  the  date,  and 
versus  ht.  .losepii  s.  ^^^^  place.  Yes,  the  girls  from  Kirkfield  have 
accepted  our  invitation  for  a  return  game.  With  enthusiasm  at  its 
highest  pitch  in  the  basketball  season  the  girls  of  St.  Margarets, 
despite  the  odds,  are  determined  to  win.  This  determination  is 
voiced  by  their  many  supporters  in  the  gallery  in  the  persons  of 
mothers,  fathers,  aunts,  uncles,  sisters,  and  even  brothers  who  have 
come  to  cheer  their  girls  on  to  victory.  But  St.  Joseph's  have  also 
their  supporters  and  we  appreciate  the  fact  that  they  are  not  too 
vociferous  in  their  enthusiasm  and  excitement  on  our  own  grounds. 
And  so  with  the  girls  on  the  friendliest  terms  yet  the  keenest  of 
rivals  the  whistle  blows  and  the  game  is  on.     The  end  of  the  first 
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quarter  shows  St.  Margarets  leading  4-2.  In  the  home  team's  point 
of  view  this  will  never  do  and  there  is  a  change  of  players  on  both 
teams.  St.  Joseph  girls  finding  that  it  is  not  going  to  be  such  a 
"unch,"  returns  to  the  game,  at  the  sound  of  the  whistle,  with  re- 
newed vigour.  Half  time  finds  the  score  in  St.  Joseph's  favour. 
Play  continued  in  the  same  manner  for  the  rest  of  the  game,  much 
harder  and  closer  than  the  final  score  indicated.  The  game  is  over. 
Kirkfield  have  lost  but  it  makes  no  difference  really.  The  feeling  of 
rivalry  is  changed  to  one  of  friendliness  as  both  teams,  discussing 
the  game  enjoy  well-earned  refreshments  in  the  cafeteria. 

Again  thanks  to  the  plucky  and  sportsmanlike  girls  of  St.  Mar- 
garets of  Kirkfield  for  making  possible  two  of  the  finest  and  most 
thrilling  games  ever  played  by  the  St.  Joseph's  basketball  team. 
Three  cheers  for  St.  Margaret's  Hurrah!  Hurrah!  Hurrah!  May 
this  cheer  re-echo  again  and  again  in  the  ears  of  the  Kirkfield 
girls!  Alice  Lambe,  Commercial. 


T,        .      T,,        „  How  manv  pennies  are  on  it?  The  small  mer- 

Peiinies  Fi'oni  Heaven.  •   ,  i    ■   <  .. 

cenary  girl  was  ignoring  my  bright  newness 

and   pretty   floral    design,    regardless   of    my    feeling    she   stood    and 
counted  the  bright  pennies  hanging  from  my  sturdy  arms. 

There  was  small  satisfaction  in  the  fact  that  someday  these 
pennies  would  be  clutched  frantically  in  the  grubby  hands  of  small 
boys  while  I  will  be  the  dainty  accessory  to  Mary  Jane's  new  fall 
outfit.  Even  if  time  does  lighten  my  colour  and  hands  no  longer  hold 
me  carefully  I  will  always  have  the  memory  of  that  "Field  Day." 
That  day  a  whole  school  looked  at  me  and  admired,  then  angled  for 
a  favourable  smile  from  Lady  Luck. 

The  pennies  may  reach  all  ends  of  the  earth  but  I  will  always 
remain  a  symbol  of  Field  Day  at  St.  Joseph's  and  the  Commercial 
class  of  '39. 

Kathleen  McXamara,  Commercial. 


S  1  o  1  A  f  •■»■  ^"^'  s*^hool  activities  during  the  past  two  months, 
have  been  quite  eventful.  The  first  great  day  to 
remember  was  Field  Day.  Althought  it  was  quite  stormy  outside, 
the  atmosphere  within,  held  that  of  sunshine,  merriment,  and 
gaiety.  The  enthusiasm  of  each  individual,  to  rank  her  form  among 
the  best,  was  greatly  admired.  The  booths  were  beautifully  decor- 
ated, some  with  colours  corresponding  to  that  of  our  school's,  and 
others,  in  accordance  to  their  own  original  ideas.  Nothing  was  amiss. 
With  potato  chips,  hot  dogs,  fruit,  cakes,  candy,  refreshing  drinks, 
balloons,  and  such  items,  the  afternoon  was  complete.  The  basket- 
ball game,  which  followed  the  races,  was  known  to  be  very  excit- 
ing to  those  who  watched. 

During  the  next  week,  was  the  day  when  the  school  gathered  to 
watch  Sister  Maura,  together  with  Sister  Superior,  raffle  the  many 
articles,  present  the  girls  with  their  beautiful,  well  deserved  prizes. 
Each  heart  was  secretly  filled  with  expectancy,  as,  one  by  one  the 
numbers  were  picked,  and  called  out.  A  heroic  clap  was  given, 
as  each  one  received  her  prize.  The  spirit  which  existed  that  day, 
shows  our  true  school  spirit. 

What  we  now  anticipate,  is  the  coming  tea  dance,  which  will 
be,  we  hope,  a  greater  success  than  anything  in  which  we  have 
participated  up  to  the  present. 

Jean   Ford.   Commercial. 
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Mv  Di.pression  of  One   day    last    summer,   after    weeks    of 

c*    T«^„..i  '^  /^'^ii  -,    t;  1       1      inquiry  and  discussion  as  to  the  choice 
*  »  »  of    a    school    in    which    I    could    take    a 

Business  Course,  Mother  and  I  finally  saw  the  finger  of  conviction 
pointing  to  none  other  than  St.  Joseph's. 

At  first  I  had  the  usual  dreadful  idea  that  I  would  feel  so  strange 
in  this  school,  the  largest  of  its  kind  in  Toronto.  The  happy  free- 
dom of  the  life  I  had  led  in  the  Port  Credit  High  School  seemed  to 
fan  into  flame  the  horror  that  possibly  here  I  would  be  subjected 
to  much  discipline  in  the  keeping  of  rules  and  regulations. 

The  first  day  I  entered  the  school  I  found,  even  before  getting 
settled  in  the  Commercial  Class  Room,  an  atmosphere  of  warmth 
and  friendliness.  Cheerful  faces  and  glad  hearts  provided  welcom- 
ing smiles  to  all,  who  like  myself  had  come  to  St.  Joseph's  for  the 
first  time.  In  the  class-room  where  I  have  now  spent  nearly  three 
months,  I  was  made  to  feel,  on  that  first  day,  that  I  was  part  of 
that  unit  and  the  thrill  of  my  importance  as  such,  has  never  faded. 

Each  day  at  St.  Joseph's  brings  something  new,  and  too,  nearly 
every  time,  something  better. 

Our  teachers  are  not  of  the  outside  world,  but  the  fact  that 
they  understand  our  problems  so  well  and  have  always  the  guiding 
word,  has  impressed  me  very  much. 

Hereafter  when  I  answer  the  question,  "Where  did  you  take 
your  course?",  I  can  reply  with  a  pride  and  joy,  "St.  Joseph's  Col- 
lege School."  And  whenever  I  look  at  that  high  grey  fence,  at  which 
passers-by  glance  with  curiosity,  I  shall  have  a  very  pleasant  mem- 
ory of  the  too  short  time  I  spent  inside  that  very  inclosure. 

Eleanor  Parsons,   Commercial. 


„  -,.  .  ,  ^.  .^.  As  soon  as  the  girls  in  our  class  knew  each 
Our  Mis.sion   Activities.   ^^^^^,  g.^^^^.  ^^^^,  clement  decided   that   we 

should  appoint  class  officers.  The  first  person  we  appointed  was 
Margaret  Kelly.  She  was  elected  class  president.  We  all  figured 
Margaret  would  make  a  good  president  because  she  is  so  interested 
in  the  work  of  the  class.  After  a  few  days  had  elapsed  a  vice  presi- 
dent, a  treasurer  and  a  secretary  were  elected.  Sister  made  a  little 
money  box  and  our  treasurer  passed  it  around  to  the  girls  twice  a 
week.  We  are  saying  ejaculations  every  day  for  our  missionaries. 
The  girls  said  a  decade  of  the  rosary  to-day  for  our  missionary 
who  is  out  in  Manitoba  at  Fort  Alexander.  We  also  are  saving 
stamps  and  Catholic  papers  for  this  priest.  The  class  hopes  to  have 
a  large  amount  of  money  to  send  to  him  before  Christmas. 

Betty  Feeney,   I-B. 


n  M-  •  Av  L  '^Isiiy  mission  activities  are  now  in  session  in 
uur  Mission  Work.  ^^^j.  j^-,  ^.lass-room.  In  one  corner  of  the  room 
are  five  little  mission  boxes,  one  of  these  for  each  row  of  girls. 
This  was  Sister's  idea  and  it  is  certainly  building  up  competition. 
We  are  also  saving  up  five  dollars  to  buy  an  African  baby  and  we 
will  have  the  pleasure  of  naming  it.  We  are  saving  stamps  in  a  big 
envelope,  pasted  on  the  board.  Already,  this  envelope  is  full  and 
we  expect  to  collect  many  more  stamps  during  this  year.  If  the 
girls  keep  on  giving  so  generously.  I  think  that  this  year  should 
be  a  very  successful  one  for  Our  Mission  Work. 

Mary    Prendergast,    I-C. 
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Ar     in-     *  Tk  It  was  September  3.  School  again  to-day  after  the 

\t  St  To  1  's  '°'^8'  delightful  summer.  I  got  up,  dressed,  ate  my 
''*'''  breakfast  and  set  out  for  school.  I  had  to  go  on 
the  street  car  and  it  took  me  well  over  half  an  hour  to  arrive  at 
school.  As  I  walked  through  the  outer  door  and  passed  into  the 
locker  room,  I  noticed  several  girls  happily  greeting  each  other. 
I  felt  alone  and  thought  how  nice  it  would  be  to  be  back  at  home. 

The  bell  rang  and  we  all  went  into  the  gymnasium  where  Sister 
Maura  assigned  us  to  our  class-rooms.  Form  IB  was  the  one  to 
which  I  was  assigned  and  I  looked  around  to  view  my  class-mates. 
I  decided  they  were  all  very  nice. 

That  morning  we  didn't  do  any  lesson  but  just  got  acquainted 
with  each  other  and  our  teachers.  At  noon  we  went  to  the  cafeteria 
to  eat.  I  was  standing,  wondering  where  to  eat  when  two  girls  in 
my  room  came  up  to  me  and  asked  me  to  eat  with  them.  I  readily 
consented  and  we  sat  down  together.  They  were  very  nice  to  me 
and  later  on  went  went  into  the  auditorium. 

The  afternoon  passed  much  the  same  as  the  morning.  When  I 
returned  home  that  night  I  told  my  father  and  mother  all  that  I 
had  done  that  day.  They  asked  me  if  I  liked  St.  Joseph's  and  I 
told  them  that  I  could  barely  wait  until  to-morrow  to  return  to 
school.  Lorraine  Goodwin,   I-B. 


At  the  Canadian  Musical  Festival  held  in  November  at  London 
the  Misses  Muriel  and  Lucy  Reuben  were  once  more  successful 
in  winning  the  gold  Medal  awarded  for  Piano  Duo  open  to  amateur 
and  professional  artists.  They  played  the  Liszt  transcription  of  the 
Bach  organ  Fugue  in  G.  minor  arranged  for  two  pianoes  by 
Burmeister.  The  Misses  Reuben  have  been  particularly  successful  in 
this  type  of  work,  winning  medals  on  six  different  occasions.  They 
are  planning  concert  work  in  the  near  future.  We  congratulate  them 
most  heartily  and  wish  them  every  success. 

Another  team  from  St.  Joseph's  Misses  Marjorie  Merrifield  and 
Jean  Leitch  won  gold  medal  honors  in  the  open  piano  duo. 

The  following  pupils  were  successful  in  the  Toronto  Conservatory 
Music  Examinations  for  the  year  1937-19.38. 

A.T.C.M.  Piano  Teacher's  Examiuatiou — Betty  Shannon:   Phyllis  Greis- 

man. 
Grade  X.  PioHO— Mollie  Gray   (1st  Cl.H.):    Ruth  Bradley    (H.);    Mary 

Ronan    (H.);    Angela  Burke    (Pass);    Sarah   Steele    (Pass). 
Grade  VIII.  Pwno— Norah  Kent    (H.) 
Grade  VII.  Piano — Marie  Cahill    (Pass). 
Grade  VI.  Piano — Eleanor  Midwood   (H.) 
Grade  V.  Pixino — Betty  Metcalfe    (H.) 
Grade  II.  Piano — Joan  Kielty    (1st  C.H.) 
Grade  II.  Piano — Margaret  McGuinness,    (H.) 
Grade  VIII.  Violin — Rose  Marie  Weiler   (H.) 
Grade  VII.  Fionn— Mollie  Gray   (H.) 
A.T.C.M.  Piano  Written — Betty  Shannon    (H.) 
A.T.C.M.  Vocal  Written— 'E\e\yn  Collins    (H.) 
Grade   V.   Counterpoint — Patricia   Morrison    (1st   C.H.);    Sarah   Steele 

(H.) 
Grade  V.  Harmony— Betty  Shannon  (H.) 
Grade  V.  Form— Betty  Shannon    (1st  C.H.) 
Grade  V.  H i.<it or y— Rose  Marie  Weiler    (1st  C.H.) 
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Grade  IV.  Counterpoint — Patricia  Morrison    (1st  C.H.) 

Grade  IV.  Harmony — Lucy  Reuben    (H.) 

Grade  IV.  History— Anne  Golden    (1st  C.H.);      Ruth     Bradley    (H.); 

Angela  Burke   (H.) 
Grade  II.  Harmony — Angela  Burke    (H.) 
Grade    II.    Theory — Rose     Marie     Weiler     (1st     C.H.)      Anne     C.olden 

(1st  C.H.);    Ruth  Bradley    (1st  C.H.) 


GOAT-HUNTIXG 


One  of  the  few  hunting  sports  where  science  does  not  aid  you 
is  in  mountain-goat  hunting.  The  only  thing  science  provides  you 
with  is  a  gun  and  the  ammunition.  The  rest  of  it  is  up  to  you. 
First  you  must  be  able  to  climb  up  the  mountain's  peak  and  pack 
your  camping  outfit  on  your  back,  for  no  pack  animal  can  climb  to 
the  peaks  where  the  goats  are.  In  my  experience  it  took  us  a  day  to 
get  up.  Late  that  evening  we  sighted  two  goats  away  up  above 
us.  Not  wishing  to  disturb  them  we  camped  below  them  that  night. 
Next  morning  we  were  up  with  dawn  and  started  up  the  peak 
after  them.  In  this  we  were  assisted  by  a  cloud  which  was  between 
the  goats  and  us.  Every  time  the  cloud  shifted  M'e  stopped  and 
when  it  lowered  we  went  up  a  little  further.  In  this  manner  we  ap- 
proached to  within  two  hundred  yards  of  our  quarry.  We  then 
opened  fire  and  succeeded  in  killing  one,  the  other,  however,  escaped 
to  a  higher  level  but  we  knew  it  would  be  forced  to  come  down 
towards  us  again  as  we  covered  the  only  path  up  the  peal:.  After 
staying  up  at  the  top  for  a  short  time  it  came  down  very  quietly 
and  tried  to  make  a  break  past  us  but  we  succeeded  in  knocking  it 
over  and  ran  up  close  enough  to  kill  it.  As  it  is  very  difficult  to 
pack  the  animals  down  the  narrow  trail,  we  rolled  them  over  the 
cliff  and  they  settled  within  a  few  yards  of  our  temporary  camp. 
We  felt  that  we  had  earned  our  breakfast  and  then  after  skinning 
the  animals  returned  home  proud  of  our  days'  shooting. 

Freddie  Salt,  Commercial,  S.J. A. 

Prince  Rupert. 


'PROJECTS" 


Working  out  projects 
Is  what  I  detest, 
And  to  get  out  of  them, 
I  would  try  my  very  best. 

Projects  of  geography,  science  and  history 
Why  we  do  this,  to  me.  is  a  mystery. 

To  do  them  I  try 
But,  O  Me!   Oh  My! 
They  turn  out  so  bad, 
That  I'm  really  sad. 

And  so  I'll  try  to  make  it  fun. 
But  I  doubt  if  I  can  as  I  can't  make  one. 
Mary    Hibbs,    I-B. 
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TO   LAST   YEAR'S    IDENTIFICATION    CARD 

It  is  a  special  flame,  not  an  ordinary  rubbish  fire,  and  while  I 
give  you  to  the  burning  embers,  I  recall  the  many  days  when  you 
were  my  companion. 

Do  you  remember  the  happy  day  when  you  were  firmly  clutched 
in  my  hand  while  I  dashed  for  the  homebound  street  car?  All  your 
blotted  words  and  curled  corners  are  dear  to  me.  You  never  failed 
me  on  weariest  days:  on  blistering  afternoon  and  blusterous  morn- 
ings you  were  as  loyal  as  on  our  pleasant  spring  and  fall  trips. 

What  excitement  we  have  endured!  There  was  that  unfortunate 
day  when  I  jumped  on  a  waiting  street  car  with  a  merry  group  and 
began  the  daily  struggle  to  remain  upright  while  nearing  the  con- 
ductor. As  we  slowly  approached  the  eagle  eyed  conductor  I  de- 
cided to  have  you  ready  for  the  customary  inspection  but,  despite 
a  frantic,  feverish  search  in  school  bag  and  pockets  you  were  not 
to  be  found.  Oh,  what  misery  you  forced  on  me  that  day.  Explana- 
tions had  to  be  given,  phone  number  had  to  be  recorded,  extra 
car  ticket  had  to  be  used.  Do  not  feel  sad,  for  that  was  the  only 
time  you  deserted  me. 

Let's  not  forget  the  morning  we  were  almost  late  for  school. 
As  I  dashed  for  the  car  I  decided  to  find  a  seat  in  the  front  where 
I  could  compose  myself,  arrange  my  books  and  place  you  in  a 
convenient  spot.  Didn't  you  lead  me  a  lively  search  that  morning? 
After  a  little  elbow  jostling  and  a  few  long,  drawn-out  sighs,  I 
found  you  sleeping  between  a  Latin  Grammar  and  a  Geometry  text. 
We  than  sailed  confidently  past   the  solemn-faced   conductor. 

But,  best  memory  of  all  is  the  day  when  there  was  an  after- 
school  basketball  game  and  you  and  I  stayed  to  watch.  You  and 
your  fellow  cards  held  an  after  four-thirty  meeting  and  decided  to 
prove  your  allegiance  by  remaining  with  us  during  the  tense  mom- 
ent when  we  slipped  a  scholar's  ticket  into  the  box.  That  day  your 
bright  pink  face  softened  the  conductor's  heart  and  we  joyfully 
passed  the  ticket  box. 

And  you,  sorely-tried  and  weary  have  come  to  rest  in  this  fast- 
burning  flame  at  the  foot  of  a  garden.  A  new,  fresh  yellow  iden- 
tification card  has  now  taken  your  place  to  share  another  year's 
failures  and  triumphs  but  your  memory  lives  on. 

Margaret  Ann   Moffet.   IV-B. 


Working  out  projects  a  problem  to  me 

And  just  what's  the  use  of  them  I  can't  clearly  see 

If  it's  not  hist'ry,  it's  geography  or  art, 

Then  to  put  them  together  and  take  them  apart. 

We're  given  a  month  or  nearly  that   long. 
We  leave  it  till  last  and  then  have  it  all  wrong. 
We  hand  it  in,  thinking  it  looks  like  a  big  blot 
On  a  wide  piece  of  cardboard 
That's  just  newly  bought. 

The   girls   say    "It's   lovely" 
But  I  know  that  they 
Are  just   trying   to  be   kind, 
And  want  something  to  say. 

Betty  Homell,  I-C,  S.J.C.S. 
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CAX'T 

Can't  is  recognized  the  whole  world  over  as  the  motto  of  the 
inefficient,  the  quitter,  the  coward.  Think  of  the  glory  one  might 
have  attained  had  one  not  drawn  back  with  that  fateful  monosyl- 
lable upon  one's  lips,  and  allowed  a  braver  companion  to  fill  the 
breach!  Where  would  the  world  lie  now  if  Lord  Wellington,  over- 
come by  meteor-like  rise  to  power  of  Napoleon,  had  resigned  from 
the  leadership  of  the  English  army,  allowing  that  futile  word  to 
tarnish  the  brilliance  of  his  reputation.  Periods  of  discourage- 
ment come  to  all  but  they  should  be  of  brief  duration  and  culminate 
with  a  firm  resolve  to  overcome  the  obstacle  in  the  path  to  victory. 

Marion    Horgan,    IV-C. 


MY   DISILIASIOXMENT 

With  a  sigh  of  relief  I  left  my  Academic  studies  in  High  School 
and  settled  into  the  comfortable  anticipation  of  a  Commercial 
Course. 

I  took  my  place  in  the  Commercial  class-room  and  before  long 
I  realized,  that  a  business  training  was  not  as  easy  to  absorb  as  I 
had  thought.  To  take  on  the  rather  serious  business  character  was 
something  I  had  not  dreamed  of  going  hand  in  hand  with  the  study 
of  Shorthand,  Typewriting  and  Bookkeeping. 

I  had  thought  that  Typewriting  would  be  simply  play,  and  to 
type  to  the  rhythm  of  some  popular  tune  would  be  even  better  fun. 
But  the  reality  was  different.  To  strike  the  keys  was  easy  enough, 
but,  to  strike  the  right  key  with  the  right  finger  without  the  aid 
of  my  eyes  was  quite  another  matter.  "Keep  your  eyes  on  the  copy;" 
"Concentrate  on  what  you  are  typing;"  "Feel  your  way  to  the  right 
key."  These  are  the  sign  posts  of  the  would-be  typist.  To  obey 
them,  one  must  acquire  much  mastery  over  one's  powers,  and 
the  only  path  to  that  mastery  is  that  of  sincere  effort.  The  results 
— -Accuracy  and  Efficiency — pay  heavy  dividends  and  the  training 
goes  a  long  way  to  the  building  of  strength  of  character. 

At  first  Shorthand  was  a  mass  of  tiny  caricatures  meaning 
nothing.  I  felt  like  giving  it  up  but  after  a  few  days  of  strenuous 
effort,  these  little  circles  and  curves,  and  dots  and  dashes  re- 
vealed themselves  as  real  friends.  The  taking  of  dictation  is  an- 
other phase  of  the  training  that  slowly  but  surely  makes  its  imprint 
upon  one's  self-control.  One  must  think  quickly  and  write  ac- 
curately. The  outlines  for  the  different  sounds  must  be  right  on  the 
finger  tips.  She  who  hesitates  is  lost.  Practice  is  the  secret  of  suc- 
cess in  this  work.  One  must  be  up  and  doing.  No  such  thing  as 
taking  the  book  to  a  nice  comfortable  chair  to  study  as  one  would 
with  History  or  Literature. 

Our  most  interesting  period  is  that  of  Religion.  We  have  real 
heart  to  heart  discussions  which  often  reveal  much  nobility  of 
character  as  well  as  different  points  of  view.  We  receive  the  use- 
ful advice  which  should  guide  us  in  the  social  and  business  world. 

This  disillusionment  had  made  me  feel  more  grown-up  and  I 
realize  more  than  ever  before  that  I  am  responsible  for  myself,  and 
too,  that  going  into  the  business  world  from  a  Convent  School  I 
carry  with  me  the  honour  of  that  school. 

Helen  Corbet,  S.J.C.S..  Commercial. 
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Mi.ss  Margaret  HammaU.  eight  year  old.  o»   -(/a//  Buy.' 

iron  many  2>n~^s-- 


Margaret  lia.f 


TOTKM    I'OIiES 


A  subject  of  great  interest  to  the  thousands  of  tourists  who 
visit  Prince  Rupert  yearly  is  the  Totem  Poles.  These  totem  poles 
come  from  the  many  Indian  villages  along  the  rivers  of  the  province 
and  are  symbolic  of  each  tribe's  history.  According  to  the  Indians 
and  their  legends  each  tribe  has  its  origin  from  such  things  as  the 
wolf,  bear,  eagle,  and  kingfisher,  and  these  totem  poles  are  a  full 
account  of  the  tribe's  existence.  The  poles  are  either  bought  from 
the  Indians  or  given  as  a  gift  by  some  chief  of  a  tribe.  The  most 
interesting  thing  about  these  totem  poles  is  the  full  knowledge  of 
the  history  behind  them.  These  poles  are  synonomous  with  the 
legendary  history  of  British  Columbia  and  cannot  be  removed  from 
the  province  without  the  permission  of  the  Dominion  Government. 

Mario    Bussanich.    Commerial,    S..J.A., 

Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 
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TERRACE. 

The  first  main  stop  on  the  C.N.R.  eastern  route  is  the  village  of 
Terrace,  built  on  a  grassy  plain  and  entirely  surrounded  by  snow 
capped  mountains. 

Out  of  the  six  hundred  inhabitants  who  populate  the  village, 
the  majority  are  employed  in  operating  the  many  lumber  mills 
which  is  the  main  industry  of  the  valley.  The  product  of  these  mills 
is  shipped  to  all  parts  throughout  Canada  and  the  United  States. 

Farming  is  also  an  important  industry  in  the  valley  and  Terrace 
fruits  and  vegetables  are  well  known,  throughout  British  Columbia. 

True  to  its  name  Terrace  is  built  on  a  series  of  terraces  from 
the  Skeena  river  and  these  contain  very  fertile  soil,  so  that  most 
of  the  temperate  region  food  stuffs  can  be  grown  there. 

The  climate  too  is  suited  to  agriculture.  Most  of  our  moisture 
is  received  in  the  fall  and  spring  and  the  growing  season  is  dry 
and  warm  with  long  hours  of  sunshine. 

An  added  attraction  to  Terrace  is  the  beautiful  Lakelse  Lake 
which  is  situated  only  twelve  miles  from  the  city  limits.  The  fish- 
ing, hunting,  boating  and  bathing  facilities  are  excellent  and  many 
people  from  all  over  B.C.  make  their  summer  hours  there. 

Frances  Dover,  Commercial,  S..T.A., 

Prince   Rupert. 


CANNING  SALMON 


The  canning  and  fishing  industry  is  an  interesting  and  im- 
portant development  of  British  Columbia.  As  we  visit  one  of  the 
many  canneries  we  may  well  grasp  the  importance  of  this  industry 
which  employs  so  many  workers  of  Brtish  Columbia. 

The  fish  are  caught  in  large  nets  by  the  fishing  fleet,  usually 
composed  of  only  small  fifteen  to  twenty-five  foot  boats.  When 
a  boat  has  caught  a  few  hundred  fish,  they  are  collected  by  h  larger 
boat  called  a  "Packer"  and  taken  to  the  Cannery. 

At  the  Cannery  the  fish  are  sorted,  then  cleaned  in  a  large 
machine  known  as  the  "Iron  Chink."  As  the  fish  come  out  of  this 
machine  they  fall  into  bins  where  they  are  thoroughly  scrubbed 
by  hand.  The  fish  are  then  passed  through  a  series  of  knives  which 
cut  the  fish  into  the  correct  size  for  the  cans.  The  next  process  is 
that  of  passing  the  chopped  fish  into  a  "brine  tank"  in  which  the 
flesh  is  hardened  somewhat  and  then  salted.  After  being  in  this 
brine  for  about  ten  minutes  they  are  packed  into  tins  by  hand. 
The  tins  move  along  on  an  endless  belt  and  are  loosely  capped  by 
a  machine,  then  passed  through  the  "steam  box"  where  the  heat 
expands  the  air  within  the  tins  and  consequently  drive  it  off.  Em- 
erging from  the  steam  box  the  lids  are  immediately  sealed  air  tight 
in  a  seaming  machine.  The  cans  of  fish  are  then  sterilized  in  boiling 
water  and  cooked  under  pressure  for  about  an  hour  in  a  "retort." 
Upon  being  taken  from  this  the  cans  are  cleaned  of  any  traces  of 
grease  by  a  strong  solution  of  lye,  then  dried  and  lacquered — put 
into  boxes  and  shipped  to  all  parts  of  the  world.  Usually  it  is  only 
about  six  hours  from  the  time  the  fish  leave  the  water  until  they 
are  safely  canned. 

Ted  Mills,  Commercial.   S.J. A., 

Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 
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TO   A   FAVOIT^ITE   FIRE-PLACE 

Oh,  what  glorious  warmth  and  comfort  you  have  giveu  me.  I 
cannot  help  recalling  those  happy  moments  which  I  spent  with 
you  in  my  childhood  days. 

Do  you  remember  how  my  brothers  and  sisters  and  I  used  to 
come  to  you  to  warm  ourselves.  After  skating  in  the  cold  we  would 
come  to  you  to  bring  our  benumbed  toes  and  fingers  back  to  life. 
You  had  a  way  of  making  them  tingle  pleasantly.  Outside  could 
only  be  heard  the  familiar  sound  of  the  December  wind  blustering 
about  the  house. 

What  pleasures  and  joys  we  experienced  with  you.  Without 
you  we  could  never  have  popped  corn  or  toasted  marshmallows. 
You  did  it  so  well  for  us.  You  never  spoiled  them,  and  we'd  sit 
and  watch  your  flames  crackle  as  they  crunched  the  logs.  When 
we  gave  you  sticks  and  brushwood  you  seemed  so  contented  as 
you  blazed  and  sent  little  tongues  of  fire  up  your  chimney.  When 
we  gave  you  coal  you  were  solemn  and  mysterious.  I  don't  know 
why. 

Let's  not  forget  how  you  made  the  tea-kettle  sing;  but  that 
was  your  usual  custom  as  you  made  everybody  happy.  Sometimes 
I  used  to  sit  on  my  little  stool  beside  you  and  you  would  keep  me 
company  while  I  read  or  embroidered.  Sometimes  while  I  sat  there 
I  just  gazed  at  you  and  you  would  make  funny  faces  at  me;  or 
at  other  times  you'd  perform  little  intricate  dances  of  your  own. 

But  the  best  memory  of  all  was  when  we  spent  our  Christmases 
with  you.  You  would  contribute  to  our  joyous  celebration  by  burn- 
ing our  yule  log.  How  you  enpoyed  that.  You  would  leap  up  and 
devour  it. 

As  I  sit  beside  you  now  I  think  of  all  the  stories  you  could 
tell  about  us.  But  alas,  you  will  not  be  able  to  as  this  is  your  last 
day  of  existence.  You  are  to  be  dismantled.  In  one  way  I  dislike 
seeing  you  destroyed;  but  in  another  I  am  glad  as  I  would  have 
been  jealous  of  others  enjoying  you  as  I  did.  Now  I  am  assured  of 
having  had  you  just  for  myself. 

Eleonora    Izzo.    IV-B. 


THE  NEAV   ROAD 


The  road  which  in  time  will  take  you  to  Hazelton  and  farther 
east  is  being  built  by  grants  of  money  made  to  this  district  every 
year  by  the  Government  of  British  Columbia.  So  far  there  are  about 
fifteen  miles  of  finished  roadway  which  takes  you  through  a  verj' 
pretty   country. 

This  road  costs  the  Government  a  lot  of  money  as  it  is  built 
through  very  rugged  country.  For  this  reason  progress  in  the  build- 
ing of  the  road  is  quite  slow.  The  road  follows  the  seashore  for 
some  distance  and  it  also  passes  by  several  very  pretty  lakes,  Oliver, 
Mirror,  Prudholme,  where  one  can  enjoy  fishing.  Six  miles  out  on 
the  highway  a  bridge  joins  Kaien  Island  to  the  mainland. 

A  present  the  highway  serves  only  a  pleasant  drive  for  the 
people  but  when  completed  it  will  help  in  a  large  way  in  opening 
up  the  interior  and  will  provide  for  this  district  a  means  of  trans- 
porting its  produce  to  the  sea. 

Glenna  Moore.  V., 
Annunciation  School,  Prince  Rupert. 
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THK   QUEEN    CHARLOTTE    ISLANDS 

"The  Hawaii  of  the  North  Pacific"  is  truly  an  apt  term  for  the 
Queen  Charlotte  Islands.  These  two  wedge-shaped  islands  lie  eighty 
miles  off  the  coast  of  British  Columbia,  in  the  path  of  the  Westerly 
breezes.  The  open  Pacific  has  carved  out  a  rugged  western  coast- 
line, a  direct  contrast  to  the  scenic  eastern  shores.  A  roadway,  part 
plank,  part  sand,  runs  along  this  sheltered  coast,  from  the  head 
of  Massett  Inlet  at  the  top  of  the  northern  island,  to  the  village  of 
Queen  Charlotte  City  at  the  lower  end  of  the  same  island. 

Frothy  ocean  breakers  pound  upon  the  miles  of  white  sandy 
beaches  which  are  excellent  for  sea-bathing.  Along  the  shores  in 
the  district  known  as  "Tl-ell,"  sand  dunes,  some  rising  as  high  as 
fifty  feet,  give  the  appearance  of  a  ridge  of  snow-covered  moun- 
tains, dotted  with  the  trees  which  push  up  through  the  sand.  The 
winter  winds  shift  these  dunes  so  that  they  have  been  known  to 
completely  obliterate  a  farmer's  land. 

Rich  forests  of  cedar,  fir  and  spruce  clothe  the  islands,  pro- 
viding a  habitat  for  the  wild  life.  Here  there  is  indeed  a  "Hunter's 
Paradise,"  for  the  deer  are  so  plentiful  that  it  is  not  unusual  to 
count  dozens  of  them  while  driving  along  the  road  for  even  a  few 
miles. 

There  are  only  a  few  communities,  as  most  of  the  population 
is  engaged  in  farming  and  ranching,  since  the  warm  climate  and 
the  good  land  has  particularly  adapted  the  islands  for  such  occu- 
pations. During  the  summer,  the  rivers  and  inlets  are  copious  with 
salmon.  The  catching  and  canning  of  these  fish  provides  employ- 
ment for  both  the  Indians  and  white  people  of  the  island. 

Of  recent  years  the  Queen  Charlotte  Islands  have  become  popular 
as  a  summer  resort,  as  the  pleasant  climate,  the  outdoor  life,  and 
the  scenic  countryside  offer  a  restful   respite  for  the  visitors  from 

Helen  Valentine,   S.J. A.,   Commercial, 

Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 

PRINCE  RUPERT'S  PARRS 

"A  recreation  park  blasted  out  of  solid  rock  with  mountains 
for  a  grandstand." 

This  is  a  good  description  of  Prince  Rupert,  indeed,  because 
before  buldings  could  be  erected  or  roads  laid  much  rock  had  to 
be  blasted  away.  Some  of  the  houses  are  built  on  this  solid  rock  and 
make  one  think  of  the  Gospel  Story  of  "the  house  built  on  a  rock." 

In  one  district  of  the  town  at  the  top  of  a  hill  near  our  school, 
is  a  lookout  To  the  north  can  be  seen  the  main  section  of  the  city. 
To  the  east  one  sees  the  harbour  and  mountain  peaks  stretching 
into  the  distance. 

On  the  side  of  another  hill  there  is  a  park  up  which  a  path 
winds  back  and  forth  till  it  reaches  the  top.  Flower  beds  and  totem 
poles  dot  the  hill.  The  Canadian  National  Park  is  another  of  the 
beauty  spots  of  Prince  Rupert.  In  the  centre  of  flower  beds  and 
green  lawns  is  a  small  lake,  into  which  the  waters  from  a  sparkling 
fountain  fall. 

Another  park  is  built  between  two  hills  where  Hays  Creek 
flows.  In  the  valley  is  a  swimming  pool  for  the  children. 

Lawrence  Turgeon.  VIII., 
Annunciation   School,    Prince   Rupert. 
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TAKU  GI>A(  lEK   (AliASKA) 

Steaming  up  the  picturesque  Taku  Inlet  the  Canadian  National 
tourist  liner  "Prince  Robert"  comes  in  sight  of  Taku  Glacier.  As 
the  ship  came  in  closer  and  found  its  way  through  the  many  ice- 
bergs, one  is  amazed  by  the  beauty  and  immense  size  of  this  field 
of  bluish  green  ice.  Often  the  glacier  surprises  the  passengers  when 
the  vibration  from  the  ship's  whistle  causes  huge  bergs  to  be  cast 
into  the  inlet.  The  mouth  of  the  glacier  is  1  V2  miles  wide  and  it 
extends  about  35  miles.  At  the  mouth  it  is  200  feet  above  water  and 
150  feet  below.  The  glacier  is  a  live  one  which  means  it  is  getting 
larger  all  the  time.  After  a  15  minute  stop  the  ship  leaves  this 
memorable   spot    for   Janeau,   the   Capital   of   Alaska   which    is   only 

a   few   miles   away.  ^  .   ,     ^  ,  . 

Harold  A.  Ivar.son.  Commercial,  S..I.A., 

Prince    Rupert. 


A  DAY  IX   TH?:  COIXTRY 

Queenie  my  hound  and  I  had  left  the  farm-house  behind  and 
were  now  out  in  the  open  fields  enjoying  the  beauty  of  nature. 
The  sun  was  very  hot,  but  a  breeze  from  the  lake  brought  relief. 

Queenie  was  running  around,  trying  to  catch  a  rabbit,  v^hile  I 
was  splashing  in  the  waters  of  Pigeon  Lake.  The  rabbit  got  away, 
so  Queenie  joined  me  and  we  had  a  merry  game  trying  to  see  who 
could  get  the  ball  first.  When  I  came  out  of  the  water  I  lay  in  the 
sun  for  a  while,  day-dreaming,  and  Queenie  seemed  to  agree  with 
me  that  this  was  the  proper  thing  to  do. 

Dusk  w-as  beginning  to  fall  as  we  skipped  through  fields  which 
looked  very  pretty,  shimmering  in  the  breeze.  As  we  neared  the 
farm-house.  Betsy,  the  old  cow  p;ave  a  loud,  pleasant  moo  as  if 
she  too.  were  thanking  Nature  for  the  beautiful  day. 

Teresa  Munnelly,  I-C,  S.J.C.S 


TAVEEDS3IUIR  PARK 


Tweedsmuir  Park  was  established  by  the  government  of  British 
Columbia  in  March,  1936.  It  is  a  triangular  piece  of  land  with  its 
southern  apex  almost  touching  the  Bella  Coola  river  and  with  an 
area  of  approximately   5.400   square   miles. 

In  this  park,  which  has  been  set  aside  for  the  future  use  of 
Canada's  citizens,  is  contained  every  variety  of  forest,  lake,  stream, 
plateau  and  mountain  scenery  and  each  is  perfect  in  its  kind. 

The  mountains  while  not  exceedingly  high  are  numerous  and 
a  number  of  them  are  adorned  by  small  glaciers  which  send  their 
cold  crystal  water  down  the  thickly  wooded  slopes  to  make  up  the 
many  lakes  and  streams  which  are  in  the  park.  These  mountains 
rise  up  in  rugged  and  interesting  formation  and  thus  they  make 
one  forget  that  their  height  is  not  great. 

One  of  the  expeditions  which  can  be  made  in  the  park  is  the 
water  route  called  the  Great  Circle.  By  canoe  or  boat  it  is  pos- 
sible to  make  a  circuit  of  nearly  two  hundred  miles  and  only  one 
short  portage  is  necessary.  This  trip  does  not  take  in  all  the 
lakes  and  rivers  which  form  a  network  through  out  the  whole  park. 

The  W'ild  animals  abound  in  the  park  and  because  of  its  fairly 
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LAKELSE   LAKE 

Lakelse  Lake  is  a  beautiful  spot  situated  thirteen  miles  from 
the  little  village  of  Terrace  in  the  northern  part  of  British  Columbia. 
This  place  is  busy  every  summer  vv-ith  visitors  from  all  parts  of  the 
western  province  who  are  not  familiar  with  the  rugged  beauty. 
Every  beauty  which  nature  provides  may  be  found  in  the  surround- 
ings of  this  magnificent  spot.  The  towering  mountains  with  their 
snowcapped  peaks  are  mirrored  in  the  glistening  waters  of  this  lake. 
Many  sports,  such  as  swimming,  fishing  and  hunting  are  carried  on 
at  this  pleasure  resort  each  year.  Also  in  the  winter  when  the  lake 
is  frozen  over,  the  people  from  the  neighbouring  villages  travel  to 
this  lake  to  enjoy  the  skating  sport.  Many  wild  animals  such  as 
bears,  wolves,  and  deer  may  be  seen  during  the  summer  months. 
The  bear  may  be  seen  as  they  come  to  the  lake  to  catch  fish  for 
food  or  to  bathe  in  the  cool  water.  No  greater  enjoyment  can  be 
had  for  the  people  of  neighbouring  villages,  to  go  to  this  beautiful 
spot  to   enjoy  swimming  during   the  hot  and   dry  summer  months. 

About  a  mile  or  two  from  this  lake  are  found  the  second  largest 
hot  springs  in  the  province  of  British  Columbia  and  so  much  in- 
terest is  taken  in  these  by  tourists  and  others  who  visit  this  place. 
This  spot  may  be  classed  as  one  of  the  most  beautiful  in  this  west- 
ern province. 

Elsie  Hipp,  S.J. A.,  Commercial, 

Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 


MY  FISHING  TRIP 


One  nice  bright  day  last  summer  three  boys  and  myself  went 
fishing  in  Hay's  Creek.  It  was  my  first  fishing  trip,  so  naturally  I 
did  not  know  much  about  it.  The  first  thing  I  did  was  to  catch 
the  fishing  hook  on  the  leg  of  my  pants  and  spend  about  ten 
minutes  getting  it  out.  When  that  was  done  I  threw  out  the  line 
and  it  caught  on  a  big  log.  This  time  there  was  real  trouble  in 
which  I  did  not  share,  as  I  could  not  swim,  but  had  a  gay  time 
throwing  tin  cans  into  the  water  at  the  others  as  they  tried  to  get 
my  fishing  line  untangled.  After  they  had  finished  the  untangling 
it  was  time  to  go  home.  As  for  the  others,  poor  boys,  I  guess  they 
didn't  have  much  of  a  time  but  I  surely  did. 

Napoleon  Latourneau, 
Annunciation  School,  Prince  Rupert 


MY  FIRST  VISIT  HOME 

On  Thursday  evening  before  Thanksgiving  Day  at  recreation  T 
received  a  letter  containing  a  ticket  to  go  home.  I  was  much 
surprised  and  could  hardly  wait  till  Friday  evening. 

At  last  Friday  came  and  I  got  the  train  at  5.45.  After  a  journey 
of  three  hours  I  reached  St.  Catharines.  My  father  was  there  to  meet 
me,  and  I  was  overjoj-ed  to  see  him.  He  drove  me  home  where  I 
was  warmly  greeted  by  grandmother,  grandfather,  my  brother  and 
sister  and  aunt  and  uncle.  After  a  delightful  week-end  I  took  the 
train  at  6.20  Tuesday  morning  and  arrived  at  St.  Joseph's  in  time 
for  school  and  ready  for  work  once  more. 

Lois    Gariiei-.    I-C. 
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isolated  position  they  have  little  fear  of  man  and  it  makes  it  easy 
tor  one  to  observe  them  in  their  natural  surroundings.  All  the  fur 
bearing  animals  of  the  west  are  plentiful  and  the  big  game  include 
mountain  goat,  a  few  mountain  sheep,  quantities  of  mule  and 
coast  deer,  moose,  caribou  and  bears,  both  black  and  grizzly.  Cougars 
and  lynx  are  also  found.  Rainbow  trout  abound  in  the  clear  limpid 
lakes  and  streams  as  there  is  nothing  to  diminish  their  number. 

In  the  summer  of  19 ,"5 7,  His  Excellency,  the  Governor  General 
of  Canada,  Lord  Tweedsmuir,  for  whom  the  park  is  named,  visited 
this  park  and  pronounced  it  majestic  in  its  rugged  grandeur. 

Doreen  Eastment,  S.J. A.,  Commercial, 

Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 


MYSTERY 


A/TARV    raised    the    little    liaiids 

^^ '^    V\)  t(i  her  lips — 

She  knew  that  God  was  in  the  soft 

Pink    tin<»ertips. 
INIary    ttirned   Iliin    to    the    liyht 

To  see  her  Baby's  eyes — ■ 
For  all  eternit}'  they  had   looked 

Down  blue   skies. 
Mary  bent  her  head  to  liear 

God's  heart  beat — 
It  sounded  like  the  pattering- 

Of  tinv  feet. 


CKu^s 


Doctor:  "Did  you  follow  my  orders  and  drink  hot  water  an  hour 
before  breakfast?" 

Patient:  "I  did  my  best,  but  I  couldn't  keep  it  up  for  more  than 
ten  minutes." 


Prof:   "A  number  of  cattle  is  called  a  herd  and  a  number  of  sheep 
is  called  a  flock,  what  would  a  number  of  camels  be  called?" 
Frosh:       "A  carton." 


Science  Teacher:    "If  this  chemical  explodes  it  will  blow  us  all 
through  the  roof.  Now  come  up  closer  so  yon  can  follow  me." 


Laugh  and  grow  fat 
Grin  and   grow  thin 
If  you   have  any  jokes 
Why  please  bring   them   in. 


"Waiter,  "This  is  a  deplorably  small  steak." 

"Yes,  sir,  but  vou'll  find  it  will  take  you  a  long  time  to  eat  it." 


Modern    Child    (seeing    a    rainbow    for    the    fiist    time)    "Daddy, 
what  is  it  supposed  to  advertise?" 


Teacher. — "Now,    Smith    Minor,    pull    yourself    together.    If    the 
donkey's  head  points  to  the  west,  where  does  his  tail  point?" 
Smith  IMinor. — "Please  Miss,  to  the  ground." 


"She  thinks  no  man  is  good  enough  for  her." 

She  may  be  right." 

"Yes,  and  she  may  be  left." 


"I  can't  make  up  my  mind  whether  to  go  to  a  palmist  or  ;i   mind- 
reader." 

"My  dear  boy,  a  palmist,  of  course.  I  mean  to  say,  you  definitely 
have  got  a  palm." 


The  dear  old   lady  entered   the  estate  agent's  office. 

"I  see  you  have  some  land  for  sale?"  she  said. 

"Yes,  madam,"  said  the  agent. 

"Well.  I  want  about  three  vards  to  grow  some  seedlings  on." 
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CALL    FALCON    TAXI    for    your    next    trip.       Quick    and      j 
efficient  24  hour  service.  j 

461  YONGE  STREET  ! 


Mack,  Miller  Candle 
Company 

Limited 
NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONTARIO 


Phone  Kingsdale  5097 

Chas.  A,  Connors 

FUNERAL  DIRECTOR 

AND 

EMBALMER 


0 


"THE  HOME  OF  GOOD 
CANDLES" 


106  Avenue  Road, 
Toronto,  Ont. 


+ 


J.  SnBar 


iFun^ral  Str^ctnr 

467  Sherbourne  Street  Midway  7233 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR   ADVERTISERS 
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"°  "CANADA'S  LEADING  TEa"  " "°  "  "  "    * 

TEA  CUP  Orange  Pekoe  TEA 

THERE  IS   QUALITY  IN  EVERY   CUP 

BEAUTIFUL   FREDA    PATTERN    ENGLISH   CHINAWARE    and    W.    A.    ROGERS    A-1    PLUS 

SILVERWARE  available  with  every  pound  or  more  purchased.     You  may  obtain 

a  full   97   piece   set   in   this  way. 

TEA   CUP   ORANGE   PEKOE   TEA    is    selected    from    the    finest    gardens    of    Ceylon    and 

India,  and  is  endorsed  by  thousands  of  satisfied   customers.     Be   convinced,   try 

a  package  to-day.     Tea  Cup  Orange  Pekoe  Tea  and   china   Is   sold   by 

all  Adanac  Stores  and  Independent   Grocers. 

Imported,  Blended  and  Packed  by 

JAMES  LUMBERS  CO.  LTD.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


■+ 


CANADA  PACKERS  PRESENT  THE 

New  MAPLE  LEAF 


TRUE  TO  ITS  NAME  -  TENDER  and  SWEET     i 

j 


i 

COMPIJ^IEXTS  OF  j 

SWIFT  CANADIAN  CO.  j 

I.iiniifo(l  s 

I 
Makers  of  the  famous  5 

SWIFT'S  PREMIUM  HAM  AND  BACON  j 

FINER   BECAUSE   THEY'RE   OVENIZED  j 

I 

. , .._«—.+ 

PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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'iungpowp' 


Insures  Baking 
Success 


A  Fine  Fragrant  Tea  A  Balanced  Blend 

Quality  Products — Moderately  Priced 

PURE  GOLD  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

Toronto  Canada 


BREDIN'S 

BREAD 

IS  BEST 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE   OUR   ADVERTISERS 


XVI.  ST.    JOSEPH     LILIES 


CANADIAN  PAD  AND  PAPER  CO. 

Limited 

240    M.ADISON    AVENUE,    TORONTO 
Mamifactiirors  of 

School  Composition  Books,  Loose  Leaf  Books,  and  Refills 


—  + 


PHONE  ADELAIDE  722 


™  ^EAT  LAKES  COALCo>'^^'^«> 

«>=BITUJ 
COKE 


ANTITRA^i  ANo  BITUMINOUS  COAL 


Mine    Representatives    of 

Coal  for  Heating  and  Manufacturing 
TORONTO,  CANADA 

HALLIDAY  BROTHERS 

Uniited 

Wholesale  and  Retail  COAL  and  COKE 


Oiu-   .Alofto:      QIALITY  AND   SERVICE 


Telephones:        ELgin  7253-4.         H.Aigiave  3038 

PLEASE    P.'VTRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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WINTER  SPORTS  SHOP 
Gets  You  Ready  for 
SKI-ING  and  SKATING 


This  gay  shop  is  alive  with  color  and  ready 
tor  action!  See  the  attractive  displays  of 
warm,  practical  togs  and  all  the  important 
little  trappings.  You'll  look  well — tlo  well 
— and  feel  well  when  you're  off  to  a  good 
start    in   Simpson's    sports   clothes. 


Simpson's 


Third  Floor 


SAVE  CLOTH 
ALB  LINEN 
ALTAR  LINEN 


Our   linens   at   vei-j-   low   prices. 


Hayes  &  Lailey 

22  Wellington  St.  W. 
Toronto. 


i 


i 
I  1 
I  j 
I    i 


Real    Pi-ench     weaves     in    Saye      | 
rioth — T!ie    most    serviceable    fa 
brie  for  community  wear. 


+_.„_, — — 
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Gifts  for 

all  the  Fdmily  .  .  . 

The  gift  siig-gestions  at  Birks- 
Ellis-Ryrie  are  a  true  delight  to 
Cliristiiias  gift  seekers. 

For  here,  you  will  find  articles 
for  all  the  family — arranged  so 
that  you  may  choose  them 
easily,  quickly — and  all  priced 
to  suit  your  gift  budget. 

BIRKS-ELLIS-RYRIE 

Yonge  at   Temperance 
Toront<» 


i 

! 


OUR   ADVERTISERS 
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DR.  J.  RYAN 

KIngsdale  9311.  DENTIST  *^  Bloor  St.  W. 

Physicians  and  Surgeons  Building 

r  DR.  HAROLD  J.  MURPHY 

1  DENTIST 

I        Phone  KIngsdale  9265  Room  41,  2  Bloor  Street  East,  Toronto. 


.•;  SPECIAL  :: 

SUPERIOR  OPTICAL  CO. 

will   give  a   discount  of 

25% 

on  all  prescriptions  brought  to  us  by  any  person  who  subscribes  to  this 
Journal;  or,  to  any  teacher  or  principal. 

We  make  glasses  only  from  a  prescription  by  an  oculist  physician. 
Come  in  and  consult  us. 

SUPERIOR  OPTICAL  CO. 

20  Bloor  Street  West  Toronto,    Ont. 

Phones:    KI.    0963  KI.    2116 


!  DR.  PORTER 

!  DENTIST 

I        Corner  Mississauga  and  West  St.  ORITiLIA,   ONTARIO 

4>, ,. „ „ ™ „ „ „„ „„ „„ ,„ ,.„ „„ „„ „„ ,„ „„ „„ „„ „„ ,„ ,„ „„ ,„ „„ „, „„ „ „_ 

'  HIGGINS  AND  BURKE,  LIMITED 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS  AM)  IMPORTERS 
Roasters  of  High  Grade  Coffee.  Blue  Mountain  Canned  Goods  and  Jams       j 

STAFFORD   HIGGINS,    President.  j 

.„_„_„_.„_. — ._„ — „ — ._„ — „, ._. — , „_.. . „_„„_. + 
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LYNDON  BALM 

An  outstanding  hand  lotion  which  keeps  the  hands  smooth 
and  protects  the  face  from  windburn 

Unexcelled  for  the  relief  of  sunburn 

4-oz.   size   retails  at    1 5c. 
8-oz.   size   retails  at   25c. 

ROLLS  &  DARLINGTON 

Uinitefl 

119   PEARL  STREET 
TORONTO,  CANADA 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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For  Refreshment  — 

Orange  0  Crush 

IT'S  MADE  DAILY 

of 
FRESH  ORANGES 

THEY'RE  GOOD  AND  THEY'RE 
GOOD  FOR  YOU 

Or  a  Bottle  of 

IT'S  MADE  IN  CANADA  FROM  FRESH  JUICY  LIMES 

+, . , „„_„„_„._„._„._„„ .„_„ ,_„_., .„_„ 4 
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SiWjer\A)xx>d*s 


...4. 


You  Cdn*t  beat  their  milk 

but  you  can  whip  their  cream 


! 


PLEASE   PATRONIZE   OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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PIGOTT  CONSTRUCTION 

COMPANY,  UMITED. 

Engineers  and  Contractors 

Some  Recently  Completed  Contracts 

Addition  to  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  St.  Michael's  Nurses'  Home,  Toronto. 

New  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Basilica  of  Christ  the  King,  Hamilton. 

McMaster  University  Buildings,   Hamilton. 

New  Canadian  National  Railway  Station,  Hamilton. 


HAMILTON 


(Pigott  Building) 


CANADA 


— i.— .+ 


RILEY 
BRASS 
GOODS 


FOR 
LONG 
LIFE 


The  JAMES  ROBERTSON  CO.,  Ltd 

207-219   Spadina   Ave.,    Toronto. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN    PLUMBERS'     AND 
STEAM  FITTERS'  SUPPLIES. 


PLEASE    P.\TRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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j  Famed  for  Flavor  \ 

I  Wonder  Bread  I 

I  AND  I 

I  HOSTESS  CAKES  i 


MADE  BY 

IDEAL  BREAD  CO.  LTD. 

183-193  Dovercourt  Rd. 
Phone  LOmbard    1192-1193 


1 


THE  NAME  THAT  STANDS  FOR  ALL 
THAT'S  BEST  IN  BISCUITS      - 


You  know  how  important  it 
is  to  (Ipiiiand  (juality  and 
pui'ily   in    food   ])rodu('ts. 

CJu-istic's  Biscuits  are  always 
]\e]^t  up  to  the  liiphest  stan- 
dard of  fpudity  .  .  .  all  ingre- 
dients, 1o  the  minutest  de- 
tails, are  tlic  purest  and  linest 
ohtainahle. 

To  enjo\'  delicious,  crisp, 
t't-esh  biscuits  at  their  ])est. 

ALWAYS   ASK    FOR 


ChrisAies  Biscuits 

there's  a   Christie   Biscuit  for  every  taste" 
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iONClo 

PRODUCTS 

LAUNDRY  SUPPLIES 

SOAPS  —  SODAS  —  BLEACHES 

PAPER  GOODS 


TOILET  PAPER  —  TOWELS 
DOILIES   ^ 


—  TRAY  CLOTHS 
PAPER    CUPS 


—  NAPKINS 


SOAPS 


LIQUID  —  SCRUBBING  —  GERMICIDAL  —  UTILITY 
HOSPITAL  —  LAUNDRY 


TOILET 


A  Complete  Line  of  Cleaning  Supplies  for 

Schools  —  Hospitals  —  Institutions  —  Laundries,  Ktc. 

From  One  Reliable  Source. 

SUNCLO  PRODUCTS 

SEVENTY-TAVO  DON  ESPLANADE,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


+ 


IT  PAYS  TO  USE 


.-+ 


Made   In   Canada 
Sold    On   Merit 

Tlicrc  is  a  Martin-Senoiir  Paint  or 

Varnish  product  for  ovei-y  sxii-face 

and  for  every  pui'pose 

Write   for   FREE   Booklets 

Home    Painting    Made    Easy    and    Good 

Varnish 

^Ae  MARTIN-SENOUR   Go. 

LIMITED 
PROOOCUS  OF  PAINTS  AND  VARNISHU 

wiNH.Pee   MONTREAL  ^°^°''^° 


VAnCOIiVCM 


•lALlFAX 


Phone  KIngsdale  5259 

FISHER'S  EXPRESS 
LINE 

Furniture,  Baggage,  Pianos, 

Etc.,  Removed  to 

All  Parts 


LONG  DISTAN(  E   R-AILINCJ 
MODERATE  RATES 


553  Yonge  Street, 
Toronto 


-<. 
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Make  Money  on  ALL 
Your  Cleaning  Operations 

-Use  WYANDOTTE 

DISHAVASHIXG — Clean,  groaseless,  sweet-smelling  dishes,  glass  and  silver- 
ware with  Wyandotte — and  at  low  cost. 

MAINTENANCE  CLEANINTii — Use  Wyandotte  Detergent  for  Avashing  soiled 
painted  surfaces,   for   cleaning  washbowls,   and   for  mopping  floors. 

GERMICED.lLi    OPERATIONS — Ask   the    Wyandotte   Man    about    Wyandotte 
Steri-Clilor. 

Further  information  will  be  supplied  by 

W.  G.  RYAN 

129  Clifton  Road         Toronto 

4 + 


Compliments    of 

UNDERWOOD  ELLIOTT  FISHER 

Limited 

i;55    \niCTORIA    STREET, 
TORONTO 


UNDERWOOD 
TYPEWRITERS 


.1.  J.  SEITZ. 
President 

J.   L.   SEITZ, 
Vice-President 
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NOW  fX)UR 


"DITTO"  WORKBOOKS 

FOR    CATHOLC    St  HOOLS 

Edited   by   specialists   with   national 

reputations    in    the    teaching 

of  Religion. 

TITLES 

PRAYING    THE    MASS 

THE    COMMANDMENTS    OF   GOD 

AND    THE    CHURCH 

THE   LIFE   OF   CHRIST 

PREPARATION  FOR  THE  FIRST 

HOLY    COMMUNION 

Per  Copy,  Postpaid,  $1.93. 

Our    New    Booklet,     "A    Service     to 
Education."    mailed    gratis    on    request. 


Moyer  School  Supplies 

Limited 

C/VNADA'S  SCHOOL  FURNISHERS 

Since  1884 

106-108  YORK    STREET, 

TORONTO    2  -  ONT.\RIO 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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SELF     SEAL     ENVELOPES 

NO    MOISTURE   REQUIRED 

Featured  in 

CHATEAU  RIPPLE  stationery 

SOLD      BY     LEADING      STATIONERY, 
DRUG     AND     DEPARTMENT     STORES 

W.  J.  GAGE  &  CO.,  Limited 

TORONTO 


I 
I 
I 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF  A  FRIEND 


^„ „:, ,„ 


..+ 


— TR  Y— 

CHARLIE'S  YEAST  DONUTS 

AT  THE  CAFETERIA 


•     • 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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THE  BEST  BACON,  HAM,  COOKED  MEAT, 
FRESH  PORK 

LAKD,    SHORTEMXG,    CAWED    FRUITS,    CAMSED    VEGETABLES, 
DRIED    FRUITS 


J 

! 

78  FRONT  ST.  EAST  ELGIN  0121        I 


THE  WHYTE  PACKING  CO.  LIMITED 
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HERE  IS  VITAL  NEWS 

Everyone  is  better  off  with  a  steady  and  ample  sup- 
ply of  sunshine   vitamin-D  every   day.     This   is  par- 
ticularly true  of  children— to  maintain  health,   pro-  ^^  ^^  ^  ^m 
mote    proper    growth,    to    strengthen    resistance    to     ^^r^  W^      M  W^    ^^^m  I 

colds    and    Illness,    and    to    build    strong    bones    and     ^W  B  M  ^m^mjfm  A 

sound,   even  teeth.  U  M  M^W JtrMMMm^J^  I 

So  a  new  way  had  to  be  found  to  bring  the  extra 

vitamin-D   we   all   need. 

Now  science  has  found  the  way  to  put  this  scarcest 

of    vital    health-building    food    elements    Into    bread.    \/ifamiri  FJ   RRFAO 

And  your  own  delicious,  favorite  Weston's  has  been      ▼  lloiiiiii-A-'   ±jix«_i,r-».i>r 

chosen    to    offer    this    priceless    improvement. 

PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 


THE  COLD  STORAGE 

Our  Cold  Storage  in  Prince  Rupert  is  the  largest  of  its  kind  on 
this  continent  and  is  used  only  for  fish.  It  is  the  fourth  largest 
storage  plant  of  any  kind  in  Canada.  Many  different  varieties  of 
fish  are  handled  such  as  halibut,  cod,  salmon,  herring,  etc.  Some 
of  the  fish  are  shipped  fresh.  These  are  taken  from  the  boats, 
their  heads  cut  off,  packed  in  boxes  and  rushed  by  fast  express 
refrigerator  train  to  the  eastern  markets  of  Chicago,  New  York, 
where  they  are  sold  to  the  market,  then  to  the  people. 

The  Cold  Storage  occupies  a  building  of  six  stories.  In  it  there 
are  freezing  rooms  where  the  temperature  is  from  five  to  twenty- 
five  degrees  below  zero.  In  these  rooms  the  fish,  sorted  according  to 
size  and  kind  are  packed  in  huge  piles  like  cords  of  wood  and  are 
frozen  solid.  Before  being  shipped  the  fish  are  glazed.  This  is  done 
by  dipping  them  into  tanks  of  cold  Water  and  coating  them  with 
thin  layers  of  ice. 

Most  of  the  salmon  catch  is  mild-cured  and  packed  in  large 
barrels  and  then  shipped  to  many  different  parts  of  the  world. 

Black  cod  is  smoked  and  salted.  The  fish  is  salted  in  brine  rooms 
where  it  is  placed  in  salt  water  where  it  remains  as  long  as  is  ne- 
cessary to  impart  the  desired  flavour. 

The  Cold  Storage  gives  employment  to  a  large  number  of  men 
who    are    very    busy   especially    during    the    fishing    season. 

The  Salmon  and  Halibut  fishing  is  finished  in  the  month  of 
September.  The  Herring  season  will  be  starting  about  the  end  of 
November.  The  herring  are  sold,  fresh,  smoked,  frozen  and  pickled. 
A  large  quantity  is  frozen  into  large  blocks  and  will  be  used  by 
the  halibut  fishermen  for  bait  next  year. 

Helen  Balagno,  V., 
Annunciation  School,  Prince  Rupert, 


THE  EARLY  HISTORY  OF  PRINCE  RUPERT 

Prince  Rupert  has  recently  celebrated  its  thirty-second  birthday. 
You  may  ask  why  it  is  so  young  when  it  possesses  the  best  harbour 
on  the  Pacific  Coast  north  of  Vancouver,  and  when  there  are  many 
places  whose  harbours  are  not  to  be  compared  with  hers,  yet  are 
years  older. 

The  surveyor  of  the  coast  of  Northern  B.C.  made  a  mistake 
when  drawing  the  map  and  put  a  ledge  of  rock  at  the  entrance  to 
what  is  now  Prince  Rupert  harbour.  Of  course  large  steamers  were 
afraid  to  enter.  Years  later  it  was  discovered  that  there  was  no 
sign  of  a  reef  there.  It  had  simply  been  put  in  the  wrong  place  on 
the  map. 

A  veteran  skipper  of  the  Northern  Coast  on  the  occasion  of  the 
visit  of  an  official  party  in  1904,  said  in  steaming  up  the  narrows, 
".Just  think  of  it,  I  have  passed  this  entrance  hundreds  of  times 
and  never  knew  there  was  such  a  beautiful  harbour  here."  That 
same  year  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway  purchased  the  townsite 
of  Prince  Rupert  from  the  Government  and  in  1906  a  survey  party 
landed   and    began    operations. 

Phyllis  Marion,  VII., 
Annunciation  School,  Prince  Rupert. 
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